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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

rHILIP DORMER STANHOPE, 
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MY LORD, 

Encouraged by the favourable opinion of many 
itnong the most ingenious of my friends, but particu^ 
arly animated by your Lordship* s approbation. Iff en" 
Ured to bring this Play on the Stage, even after it had 
^en refused where I first intended it should appear. 
4s tfte reception it met with from the Public hath am^ 
^ly justified your Lordship's sentiments concerning 
t, permit me to tahe this opportunity of presenting 
t to Yon, as an unfeigned testimony of the respect I 
ear fitrj^our Lordship's distinguished merity and as a 
fateful, though Hneqtial, return for the m^ny favours, 
*hich it is mjr pride to own, I have received from 
^ur hands. For I do not mean, my Lord, in this 
id res s, to offend your delicacy by a needless pane* 
fric upon Your character, %fhich will be deliver d 
>ff /s with admiration to latest posterity, but to do 
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PREFACE 

TO THE THIRD EDITION. 



aperfe^ hint towards the Fable of the following Tragedy, 
en from ihe Legend of St. Genevieve written originally 
icht and tran lated into English about an hundred years 
Sir William Lower. The first sketch of it, consisting 
Three ASts only, was shewn to Mr. Pope two or three 
:fore his death, who inform'd me that in his very early 
he had attempted a Tragedy on the same subjedtj which 
-wards destroy'd ; and he advised me to exteud my plan 
Ads. 

f by me, however, for some yearSf before I pursu'd it ; 
ig'd by the apprehension of failing in the attempt : but 
ing at last to discover a method of altering and extending 
Rim'd my design; and as leisure from my other avoca- 
irmittcd, have brought it to its present state. 

inot omit this opportunity of repeating my acknowled^. 
die Public for the continuance of their candid reception 
e imperfe£t scenes. The Performers also are entitled 
hanks, for their diligent application to their respedlive 
and for their just and forcible manner of representing 



ve endeavoured in this third j: edition to avail myself of 
naterial objc^ion that hath come to my knowledges as far 

f Priated in 1 759. 
B 
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as I could do so without totally altering the fable ; not indeed 
with the vain hope of producing at last a faultless piece, but in 
order to render it in fome degree less unworthy of that indulgence 
with which it has been honour *d. I have only to add, that if it 
should be a^ed another season, I could wish it might be studied 
from the present copy, as I hope it is not only more corred, but 
somewhat improred. 
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This Play, the produ£lion of one of the greatest 
protedtors of letters in others, and a man of no mean 
powers himself, is built in part upon the old French 
legend of St. Genevieve. 

DoDSLftY offered it to Garrick, but the manager 
I declined it for a cause to him sufficient — ^it contained 
' no character expressly suited to his own great powers. 

I 

To the other house, therefore, it was taken, and 
in 1758 adled with universal applause. Miss Bel- 
lamy sustained the trying chara6ter of the principal, 
and in the conclusive scenes of maternal agony over 
her murdered child harrowed the hearts of the audi- 
ence with powefs then at their height, and by many 
conceived of the highest excellence. 

j The whole of this Drama is chastely written ; with 
no aim after decorative pomp, or figurative anguish. 
Nature presides over the whole, and di6lates 
through a tender mind every sentiment of Cleone. 

The distress is perhaps too horrible for female 
minds to bear; — the maternal feelings are those 
^hich vibrate with the greatest keenness of sensation. 
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PROLOGUE. 
By William Melmoth, Esq, 

SjK^Lrnhy Mr. Ross. 
J IVAS ana the viode ingiorioits aiar U wage 
Wilh tack bold bard tAat dunt ollcmfH tit uage. 
And Prologuti wire hut prtludes to engage. 
Tken maunt'd lit Muie mot itcry'd uoa alme, 
iondtmn'd to teeep, taiti lean anfeiga'd, her otilt 
Past art tiast hcfiilt days : and witi no itort 
One imdhliaguisirdjaie aiitiJhoU dtplart. 
No aare tic Mux lavuHli htr Ung-Jiit uirutgif 
fran tit rudt lutnce qfivnuilueas tenguti: 
Inptace eaci bard prtfcrs its doubtful claim. 
And as he iBtrils, meets, ar missis, Fanu. 
'Ttvatthu in Greece ( wiem Greece fair scieitte bi 
And Heao'n-born arts lieir ciosen laadpasststj 
TA' assemiled propie sate witi decent pride, 
Palieni to hear, and skilful to decide j 
Ltss/artoardfaT to censure liaa to praist, 
Umailtingly refvi'd lie rival Bayt. 
Yts ; tiey tchom candour and true taste inspire, 
Blamt not witi ialftkt passion tiey admirt ; 
Eaci little blemisi niti regret descry. 
But mark the beauties with a raptur'd eye. 
Ytt modest frars iaoade our Autior's breast. 
With Attic lore, or Latian, all unilesl ; 
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Den/d by Fate through classic fields to stray ^ 

Whtre bloom those zoreaths which never know decay : 

Where arts new force firom kindred arts acquire^ 

And poets catch from poets genial fire. 

Not thus he boasts the breast humane to prove. 

And touch those springs which generous passions move^ 

To melt the soul by scenes offobled wo. 

And bid the tear for foncy^d sorrows fiow ; 

^ar humbler paths he treads in quest offome. 

And trusts to Nature whatjrom Nature came. 
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DMmati0 PerjBoiuie« 



COVENT^XiARDEN. 



Men, 
SiFROYt a general officer^ . - - Mr. Rofs. 

Beaufort senior^ father of Cleone, - - Mr. Ridout. 
Beaufort junior ^ her brother^ - - Mr. Dytf . 

Paulet, t he friend of %\Uoyt - - Mr. Clarice. 

GtANViLLE, a near relathn, - - Mr. Sparks. 

Rago z 1 N| « servant corrupted by Glanvillci Mr. Anderson* 

/ 

Women, 
C L zo a Ef the wffe of Sifroy, - - - Mrs. Bellamy. 
Isabella* her companion^ . • - Mrs. Elmy. 
A Child about fve years old. 

Officers of Jufiicef Servants^ &ff. 

Scenei Sifroy's Houfe, and an adjoining Wood. 

TiMEt that of the Action. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Room in Sifroy's House* Enter Glanville and 

Isabella. 

GlanviUe. 

Vhat means this diffidence, this idle fear ? 

[ave I not given thee proof my heart is thine ? 

roof that I mean to sanftify our joys 

y sacred wedlock ? Why then doubt my truth ? 

^y hesitate, why tremble thus to join 

n deeds, which justice and my love to thee 

ilone inspire ? If we are one, our hopes, 

^r views, our interests ought to be the same. 

jid canst thou tamely see this proud Sifroy 

riumphant lord it o*er my baffled rights ? 

hose late acquir'd demesnes, by partial hand 

onsign'd to him, in equity are mine. 

hob. The story oft I've heard : yet sure Sifroy 

ith every legal title to that wealth 
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By will bequeath'd ; and childless should he die. 
The whole were thine. Wait then till time — 

Glan. Art thou. 
My Isabella, thou an advocate 
For him whose hand, with felon-arts, with-holds 
Those treasures which I covet but for thee ? 
Where is thy plighted faith ? — thy vows ? — thy trutf 

Isab. Forbear reproach ! — O Glanville, love to th< 
Hath robb'd me of my truth — seducM me on 
From step to step, till virtue quite forsook me. 
False if I am, 'tis to myself, not thee ; 
Thou hast my heart, and thou shalt guide my will, 
Obedient to thy wishes. 

Glan* Hear me then— r 
This curst Sifroy stands in my fortune's way ; 
I must remove him. — ^W^ll I know his weakness— 
His fiery temper favours my design, 
And aids the plot that woiks his own undoing. 
Yet whilst far off remov'd, he leads our troops. 
The nation's doughty chief, he stands secure, 
Beyond the reach of ray avenging hand. 
But this will force him home — I have convey 'd, 
By Ragozin his servant, whom I sent 
On other business, letters which disclose 
His wife's amour with Paulet. 

Isab, Ah ! tho' me 
Thou hast convinc'd, and I believe her false, 
Think'st thou Sifroy will credit the report ? 
Will not remembrance of her seeming truth. 
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artful modesty, and ^^bed fondness^ 
re the easy confidence ef love ? 
m, I know it ought not. Weak must be the man 
> buikls his hopes on such deceitful ground, 
et is youngt not destitute of passion ; 
husband absent, they are oft together : 
1 she hath charms to warm the coldest breast, 
: the most rigid virtue into love, 
tempt the firmest friendship to be frail, 
ihis I've urg'd, join'd with such circumstancei 
I strong presumptive proof, as Cannot fail 
ihake the firm foundations of his trust. 
I once accompiish'd, his own violence 
heated rage, will urge him to commit 
e desperate a6l, and plunge him into ruin. 
1^. But grant thou shouldst succeed, what will 

ensue? 
)ose him dead, doth he not leave an heir, 
nfant son, that will prevent thy claim ? 
Oft. That bar were easily remov'd.— But soft, 
)'s here ? 'Tis Ragozin returned. 

Enter Ragozin. 

m. What news, 

' Ragozin ? How did Sifroy receive 

etters ^ Speak — My vast impatience would 

9f all at once.^^What does his rage intend ? 

g. All you could wish. A whirlwind is but Weak 

ht wild storm that agitates his breast. 

rst indeed he doubtedn^wore 'twas fals< 
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Impossible — But as he read, his looks 

Grew fierce ; pale horror trembled on his cheek \ 

she is vile ! — It must, it must be so— 
Glanville is just, is good, and scorns to Wrong her*— 

1 know his friendship, know his honest heart- 
Then falling, sobb'd in speechless agony. 

Glan. Good, very good! — I knew 'twould gall**- 
proceed. 

Rag, His smother*d grief at length burst forth in 
rage. 
He started from the floor - — he drew his sword*-* 
And fixing it with violence in my grasp — • 
Plunge this, he cry'd, O plunge it in the heart 
Of that vile traitor, Paulet ! — ^Yet forbear — 
That exquisite revenge my own right hand 
t)emands, nor will I give it to another I 
This said — push'd on by rage, he to her sire 
Dispatch'd a letter, opening to him all 
Her crime, and his dishonour. This to you. 

\Gioes a Utter • 

Gian. How eagerly he runs into the toils. 
Which I have planted for his own destru^ion !— . 
Dear Ragozin, success shall double all 
My promises ; and now we are embark'd. 
We must proceed, whatever storms arise. 

Isab, But read the letter. 

[Glanville opens the letter and reads* 

« Tho* thou hast stabb'd me to the heart, I cannot 
** but thank thy goodness for the tender regard thou 
" hast shewn to my honour. The traitor Paulet shall 



I . 
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by my own hand : that righteous vengeance must 
nine. Mean time^ forbid the villain's entrance 
ny house. As to her who was once my wife, let 
go to her father's, to whom I have written ; 
'ing it to him to vindicate her virtue, or conceal 
shame. I am in too much confusion to add more. 

" SlFROY.'» 

J enough— -by Heaven !. I sought no more. 

le point at which my wishes aim'd. 

eath of Paulet must include his own , . 

: will take that life my injuries seek, 

lall suspicion cast one glance on me. 

•es he purpose soon to leave the army» 

his vengeance sleep ? 
All wild he raves, 

lOnour should forbid to quit his charge, 

lat resolves the tumult in his breast 

rge, is hard to say. 

. We must prepare 

1 arrival ; well X know his rage 

irst all bounds of prudence. Thou, my friend, 

om the hour which shall complete our business, 

rvitude shall cease) be diligent 

ch all accidents, and well improve 

^r chance may rise. 

Trust to my care. [Exu» 

Now, Isabella! now th' important hour 

^e my truth, arises to my wish. 

:er shalt thou live the humble friend 
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Of this Cleonei but, her equal bo«ii, 
Shalt rise by me to grace an equal sphere. 

Isab. Her equal born I am^-^nor can my heart 
A keener pang than base dependence feel. 
Yet weak by nature, ind in fear for thee, 
I tremble for th- event.— -O shouldst thou £ul— •- 

Glan* To me, my Isabella, trust the proof 
Of her concealed anMur. I know fi^l well 
Her modesty is mere disguise, assumed 
To cheat the world ; but it deceives not me. 
I shall unveil her latent wickedness. 
And on her midnight revels pour the day. 

Isab» Scarce can my heart give credit«-«> 

Glan, Thou, alas, 
Art blinded by the semblance she di9{^ys 
Of truth and innocence ; but I explore 
Her inmost soul, and in her secret thoughts 
Read wantonness. Believe me, this gay youth^ 
Mask'd in the guise of friendship to Sifroy, 
Is her vile paramour. But I ior^t ; 
Tell Ragozin, my love, to wait without ; 
This business asks dispatch, and I'ntay wont 
His useful aid. 

Isab. I go ; but stil) my heart 
Beats anxious, lest the truth of thy suspicions 
Should fail of proof. \,Exk Isabella. 

Glan. Fear nothing, I*m secure.— 
Fond, easy fool ! whom for my use alone, 
Not pleasure, I*ve enMiar'd ; thou Iktle dream'st. 
That fir'd with fair Cleone*s heaven of charms. 



r 
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I bum for their enjoyment, • There, there too, 

Did this Sifroy, this happy hated rival. 

Defeat the first warm hopes that fir'd my bosom. 

I mark'd her beauties rising in their bloom. 

And purposed for myself the ripening sweetness | 

But ere my hand could reach the tempting fruit, 

'Twas ravish'd from its eager grasp. And, oh ! 

Would fate at last permit me to prevail, 

Vengeance were satisfy'd. I will attend her ; 

And urge my suit, tho^ oit repulsed, once more. 

If she's obdurate still, my slighted love 

Converts to hatred : I will then exert 

The power which her deluded lord hath given. 

Drive her this in^^tant hence, and in her flight. 

To glut iny great revenge, she too shall fall. [£*»V. 



SCENE III. 



Changes to another Room. Enter C le o n e, and a Servant* 

Ge. Paulet I my hilsband's friend 1 give him ad- 
mittance/ 

[His friendship sympathizes with my love, 
[Cheers me by talking of my absent lord, 
[And sooths my heart with hopes of his return. 

Enter Pa u LET. 

Pan. Still do these low'ring clouds of sorrow shade 
leooc^'s brow, and sadden all her hours ? 
dcf Ah Paulet 1 have I n«t just cause to mourn t 

C 
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Three tedious years have past since these sad eyes 
Beheld my dear Sifroy : and the stern brow 
Ot' horrid war still frowns upon inyho)>es. 

Pan- The fate of war, 'tis tnir, hath long detain'd 
My noble friend from yoiir fond arms and raioe i 
But his redoubted sword by this last stroke 
Must soon reduce the foe to sue for peace. 
The gallant chief who led the barbarous host. 
And was himself their soul, is fallen in battle, 
Slain by the valiant hand of your Sifroy. 

CU. To me, alas, his courage seems no virtue ; 
Dead to all joy, but what his safety gives. 
To every hOpe, but that of his return, 
I dread the danger which his valour seeks, 
And tremble at his glory. O good Heaven I 
Restore him soon to these unhappy arms, 
Or much I fear, they'll never more enfold him. 

Pan. What means Cleiine } No new danger can 
Affright you for my friend. I fear your breast 
Beats with the dread of some impending ill. 
Threatening yourself. Now, by the love that bindi '^' 
My heart to your Sifroy, let me oMreat, 
! f my assistance can avail you aught, 
That, to l!ie utmost hazard of my life, 
You will command my service. 

at. Kind Heaven, I thank thee! My Sifroy hath ye ' ' 
One faithful friend. O Paulet — but to thee. 
The many virtues that adorn the mind 
Of tnylov'd lord, and made me once so blest, 
'Twere needkss to display. In tnine a\ot>c 
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piness was plac'd ; no grief, no care 
trer near my bosom ; not a pain 
it his tenderness partaking, sooth*d. 
with fondness would he gaze upon me, 
my listening heart repeat such things, 
love like his knew how to feel, 
ifroy! when, when wilt thou return ? 
[lou know*st not to what bold attempts 
suspecting virtue has betray'S me ! 
What danger thus alarms Cleone's fear ? 
am asham'd to think, and blush to say, 
my husband's absence this poor form, 
yes, or any feature should retain 
ver to please — ^but Glanville well you know-« 
Sure you suspe6l not him of base designs ! 
rs the semblance of much worth and honour. 
)0 to the eye the speckled serpent wears 
ig beauteous form ; but deep within, 
ngs and deadly poisons lurk unseen. 
;t, this smooth serpent hath so crept 
: bosom of Sifroy, so wound 
* about my love*s unguarded heart, 
: believes him harmless as a dove . 
Good Heaven, if thou abhorr'st deceit, why 

suffer 
ii's face to wear the look of virtue ? 
ould have thought his loose desires had flown 
a pitch ? — Have you imparted aught 
ittempts to Isabella ? 

ro. 
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tPau. I had suspicion his designs were ihere. 

Cle. I've thought so too : nay have some cause to fear 
That she*s his wife. This hath restrain'd my tongue. 

Pau* 'Tis well if she deserve your tenderness. 
But say, Cleone, let me know the means, 
Which this most impious man, this trusted friend, 
Hath taken to betray — 

Cle. I hear his voice ; 
And this way he dircdls his hated steps. 
Retire into that room — ^he seldom fails 
To hint his bold desires. Your sdf perhaps 
May thence detedl him, and by open shame 
Deter him from persisting. [Paulet ^$es inta th r^m* 

£«ter Glanville. 

. Glan» I greet you, lady, with important news ; 
The Saracens are beaten — ^yet Sifroy, 
Coldly negle6lful of your blooming charms. 
Pursues a remnant of the flying foe 
To strong Avignon's walls, where sheltered safe, 
The hardy troops may bear a tedious siege. 
Why then, Cleone, should you still resist 
The soft entreaties of my warm desire ? 
Methinks the man but ill deserves your truth. 
Who leaves the sweet Elysium of your arms 
To tread the dangerous fields of horrid war. 

Cie* And what, O Glanville, what dost thou deserve ? 
Thou, who with treachery repay'st the trust 
Oi sacred friendship ? Thou, who but to quench 




■-- -.^«^W«^.<«. 
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A loose desire, a lawless passion's rage, 
Would*st banish truth and honour from thy breast ? 
Glan. Honour !r-What's honour ? A vain phantom 
rais'd 
To fright the weak from tasting those delights. 
Which Nature's voice, that law supreme, allows. 
' Be wise, and laugh at all its idle threats. " . 

Besides, with me your fame would be secure, 
Discretion guards my name from censure's tongue. 

CZp, And dost thou call hypocrisy, discretion ? 
Say'st thou that vice is wisdom ? GlanviUe, hear me. 
With thee, thou say'st, my fame would be secure ; 
Unsully'd by the world. It might. Yet know, 
Tho'hid beneath the center, of the earth, 
Remov'd from envy's eye, and slander's tongue. 
Nay from the view of Heaven itself conceal'd. 
Still would I shun the very thought of guilt. 
Nor wound my secret conscience with reproach. 
Glan. Romantic all ! Come, come, why were you 
form'd 
So tempting fair ; whygrac'd with ev'ry charm, 
With eyes that languish, limbs that move with grace- 
Why were these beauties given you, but to soothe 
The sweet, the strong sensations they excite ? 
Why were you made so beauteous, yet so coy ? 
± LOffers to embrace Aevy she- puts Aim by with disdain. 

Cle. Base hypocrite ! why rather wert thou suffer'd 
Beneath fair virtue's mien to hide a heart 
• ^ vile ? Why this, good Heaven^I But dost \\\ou vVmV 

Thy foul devices shall be still conceal'd \ 

f~% • • • 
Cij; 



Sifroy shall know thee ; thy detested crime 
Shall stand revealM in all its horrid form* 

Glan* Is love a crime } O ask your feeling heart— 

[Paulet bursts fr cm the room* 

Pau, Villain, desist ! 

Glan, Ha! Paulet here I—'Tis well : 
He is her minion then ! 'Tis as I guess'd; 
My letters to Sifroy traduc'd them not. ^Aside. 

Pan. Vile hypocrite! — what! luric such warm desires 
Beneath that sober mask of san^ity ? 
Is this the firm undoubted honesty, 
In which Sifroy confiding, sleeps secure ? 

GUn. And is it fit that thou should'st le6hire vice? 
Thou who, even here, t^iis moment wcrt conceal'd^ 
The favorite object of lewd privacy f 
Should'st thou declaim against the rich repast. 
Thy gluttonous appetite alone enjoys 
To all the heights of luxury ?-^Sweet lady ! 
Who now shall stand reveal'd before Sifroy ? 
But I have long, long known your intercourse, 
Nor wanted clearer proof to speak your crimes* 

[Going. 

Cie. O heaven and earth ! 

Pan. Stay, monster ! by high Heaven, 
Thy life shall answer this vile calumny. 

Glan. Dream not I fear ! — ^thy threatenings I despise* 
. Soon I'll return, to thine and her confusion. 

[Exit Glanville. 

Cfe. What have I done ? unhappy rash concealment I 
This may, alas ! give colour to his charge. 



Pau. He dares not wrong you >firith the least sur- 
mise. 
The slightest imputation on your fame ! 
Nor would the world believe him. Your fair deeds. 
The constant tenor of your virtuous life. 
Would triumph o'er th* audacious tale. 

CU. Ah, Paulet! 
The sting of slander strikes her venom deep* 
An envious woiid with joy devours the tale. 
That stains with infamy a spotless name. — 
Vet what's the vain opinion of the world ! 
To keep one voice, one single heart's esteem. 
Is all my wish. If my Sifroybut think 

Pau, Wound not your peace with vain ungrounded 
fears. 
My friend is noble, knows your virtues well ; 
NTor will he suffer jealousy to shake 
His generous mind with doubt. And for that wretch. 
This arm shall give him chastisement. 

C^. Ah! no; 
t fear the chastisement of Glanville's guilt 
Way loose the tongue of censure on my innocence. 
And can I bear, now, in ray husband's absence, 
The whisper'd falsehood of malicious tales. 
That cast a doubt on his Cleone's truth ? 
3 rather leave his punishment to Heaven 1 
\t least defer it till my lord's return. 

Pau, And shall the man I love return, and finji 
\ villain unchastis'd, who in my sight 



Presumptuous dar'd to wound his honour I 
It must not, shall not be. 

Ri-fiter Glanville tmth Racozik. 

Clan. Mark me, young Sir, 
■TIs with authority that 1 Torbid 
Your entrance in this house. Sifroy, convinc'd 
Of all your secret crimes with that vile wanton, 
Spurns from his door the falsehood he disdains. 

Of. Let me not heir it I I ! am 1 a wanton i 
Does my dear lord think his Cleone vile i 

Clan. He knows it well. 

Pau. Villain, 'tis false ! He scorns 
So mean a thought. 

Glaa. To silence every doubt, 
See his own hand. 

Pan. ^SAecuing lif Itlter ta Ragozin.'] Say, whence i) 
this f who brought it ( 

Jtag. 1 brought it from my master. 

Clan, Look upon it. 

[Cleone and Paulet biik aocr it. 

CU. Am I thenbanish'd from my husband's house! 
Branded with infamy 1 — was once his wife! 
Unkind Sifroyl ami not still thy wife i 
Indeed thy faithful wife 1 and when thou know'st, 
As know thou wilt, how fafselj' I'm accus'd, 
This cruel sentence sure will pierce thy heart. 

Pau. Amazement strikes me dumb 1 — This impious 

Is forg'd. Sifroy, tho' rash, is noble, just. 
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And good. Too good, too noble to permit 
So mean a thought to harbour in his breast. 

CZf. No : 'tis his hand — his seal. And can I bear 
Suspicion ! Ah ! Sifroy, didst thou not know 
My heart incapable—— 

Pau. Licentious wretch ! 
At what fell mischief has thy malice aim'd ? 

Glan. At thine and her deteftion, which at length 
I have accomplish'd. 

Pau. Impudent and vain ! 
rthink'st thou Cleone's virtue, her fair truth. 
Can suffer taint from thy unhallow'd breath ? 
^Vere they not proof but now against thy arts ? 

Clan. Mistaken man I To gain one personal proof 
Of her incontinence, that feign'd attempt 
Was made ; all other proof I had before. 
And why I faiPd thou know'st ; 
Who in her private chamber close conceal*d, 
Mad'st it imprudent she should then comply. 

Cfe. Detested slanderer I I despise thy baseness j 
Disdain reply $ and trust in Heaven's high hand 
To dash thy bold designs. \^Exit Cleonc, 

Pau. {Whispering,'] Observe me, Sir — 
This insult on the honour of my friend 
Must be chastised. At morning's earliest dawn. 
In the close vale, behind the castle's wall. 
Prepare to meet me arm'd. 

Glan, Be well assur'd 
I will not fail. {Exit Paulet. 

Yet stay — ^let Prudence guide me— — 
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Courage, vrhat U't ? — 'tis folly's Itoisterous rashne: 

And draws its owner into hourly dangers. 

1 hold it safer he were met to-night. [Aii 

Thou sce'st, my Ragozin, we are embark'd 

Upon a troubled sea : our safeties now 

Depend on boldly steramiiig every wave, 

That might o'erwhelm our hopes. Paulet must die 

He's dangerous, and not only may defeat 

Our enterprise, but bring our lives in hazard. 

Rag. Shall we not frustrate thus your first desigi 
To make the law subservient to your aims 
Against the life and fortunes of Sifroy i 

Glan. Leave that to me. Sifroy, full well I kno 
Will soon arrive. Thou, when the gloom of nigt 
Shall cast a veil upon the deeds of men. 
Trace Paulet's steps, and in his bosom plunge 
Thy dagger's point : thus shall thy care prevent 
His future babbling ; and to prove the deed 
Upon Sifroy, be mine. 

Rag. He dies this night. 

Clan. Lei thy first blow make sure his death, 
So shall no noise deleft thee. Hither strwt 
Convey his corpse, which secretly interr'd 
Within the garden's bound, prevents discovery, 
'Till 1 shall spring the mine of their desiru£iien. 

Rag. He sliall not live an hour. [£xil Ragoz 

Glan. Hence, hence remorse 1 
I must not, will not feel thy scorpion sting. 
Yet hell is in my breast, and all its fiends 
Distract my resolutions. — I am plung'd 
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In blood, and must wade thro* : no safety now 
lut on the farther shore. Come then, revenge, 
^Ambition come, and disappointed love ; 
[Be you my dread companions : steel, O steel 
iMy heart with triple firmness, nerve my arm 
I With tenfold strength, and guide it to achieve 
'The deeds of terror which yourselves inspired. 



ACT IL SCENE /. 



A Room in Sifroy'5 House. Glanville and 
: Isabella. 

J Glanvilie, 

i Sure the dark hand of death ere this hath clos'd 
'j The prying eyes of Paulet, and securM 
1 Our bold attempt from danger. But hast thou, 
'« Free from suspicion, to Cleone's hand 
1 Convey'd the letter, forgM against myself, 
I Pressing her instant flight, and branding me 
With black designs against her life i 
hab, I have ; 
, Pretending 'twas receiv'd from hands unknown. 
^j But lurks no danger here I WilJ not this letter, 
iln. ^ ^^^over*d after death, thy guilt betray ? 

C/oiz. There am I guarded too. The deed once done, 
A deep enormous cavern in the wood 
^«:eives her body, and for ever hides. 
Butshejje/TwV, tJ20usay'st, the letter— WeW — 



/ 
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How wrought it ? — Say — this moment will she fly ? 
Success in this» and all shall be our own. 

hob. Silent she pausM-— and read it o'er and o'er. 
Then lifting up her eyes— Forgive him, Heaven ! 
Was all she said. But soon her rising fear 
ResolvM on quick escape. Suspicion too, 
That all her servants are by thee corrupted, 
Prompts her to fly alone, save with her child. 
The young Sifroy, whom clasping to her breast^ 
And bathing with a flood of tears, she means. 
Safe from thy snares, to shelter with her father. 

Qlan* Just as I hop'd^ — Beneath the friendly gloom 
Of Baden wood, whose unfrequented shades 
They needs must pass to reach her father's house, 
I have contriv'd, and now ordain their fall. 
Kindly she plans her scheme, as tho* herself 
Were my accomplice. 

Isab, As we parted, tears 
Gush'd from her eyes-^she closely press'd my hand, 
And hesitating cry'd — O Isabella I 
If '^tis not now too late, beware of Glanville* 
I scarce could hold from weeping. 

Glan, Fool ! root out 
That weakness, which unfits th' aspiring soul 
For great designs. But hush! who's here ^ 

EnterKhQQZlV" 

Glan. Say, quickly-— 
Is our first work achiev'd ? 
Rag. Successfully. 



With two bold rufBans, whose assisting hands 
Were hir'd to make the business sure, I trac'd 
His steps with care ; and in the darksome path 
Which leads beside the ruin'd abby*s wall, 
With furious onset suddenly attack*d him. 
Instant he drew, and in my arm oblique 
Fix'd a slight wound ; but my associates soon 
Perform'd their office ; and betwixt them borne, 
I left him to an hasty burial, where 
You first dire£led- 

Glan. We arc then secure 
From his dete6tion ; and may now advance 
With greater safety. O my Ragozin, 
But one step more remains, to plant our feet 
On this Sifroy's possessions ; and methinks 
Kind opportunity now points the path 
Which leads us to our wish. 

Rag. Propose the means; 

Clan. This hour Cleone with her infant boy, 
Borrowing faint courage from the moon's pale beam. 
Prepares to seek the mansion of her father. 
Thou know'st the neighbouring wood through which 
they pass. 

Rag, I know each path and every brake. 

Clan. There hid 
In secret ambush, thou must intercept 
Her journey. 

Rag. 'And dire6l her to the world 
Unknown. 

Glan, Thou read'st my meaning right. Go thoa < 

P 
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To hasten her departure, and to keep [To Isabel 
"^tr fears awake. 

hab. Already she believes 
Her life depends upon her instant flight. 

££xfVIsabe] 

Glan, And haply ours. Each moment that she li' 
Grows dangerous now ; and should she reach J 

father, 
All maybe lost. Let therefore no delay 
Hang on thy foot-steps : terror wings her flight : 
Our danger calls at least for equal speed. 

Rag, They 'scape me not. 1 know the private p2 
They needs must tread thro* Baden's lonesome woe 
And death shall meet them in the dreary gloom. 

Glan. Meantime, soon as she leaves her house, I nui 
From whispering tongues, a probable report. 
That she with Paulet seeks some foreign shore. 
This will confirm her guilt, and shelter us 
From all suspicion. 

Rag. True ; both gone at once 
Will give an air of truth so plausible-—— 

Glan, Hark! hush! 

Rag. Who is it ? 

Glan. *Tis Cleone's voice ! 
This way she comes — we must not now be seen. 
Fly to thy post, and think on thy rewards [fxofl 

Enter C LEONE with her Child, 

Ck. No Paulet to be found ! Misfortune sure 
Preveat5 bis friendship \ and I dare not wait 
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For his assistance. Friendless and 'plonc 
I wander fonhp Heaven my sole gtilde, and truth 
My sole support. But come, my liitle love» i 

Thou wilt not leave me. 

Ckiid. No, indeed I won^ ! 
I*il love you, and go with you every where. 
If you will let me. 

Cdf. My sweet innocent I 
Thou shak go with me. I've no comfort left 
But thee. I had — I had a husband once. 
And thou a father. — But we're now cast out 
From his protedtion, banished from his love. 
Ckild. Why won't he love us i Sure I've heard you 
say, 
You lov'd him dearly. 

CU, O my bursting heart I 
His innocence will kill me. So I do, 
My angel, and I hope you'll love him too. 

Ciild, Yes, so I will, if he'll love you : and can't 
I make him love you i 
' Cle. Yes , my dear ; for how 
Could he withstand that sweet persuasive look 
Of infant innocence ! 

Child. O then he shall. 
If ever I do see him, he shall love you. 

CU. My best, my only friend I and wilt thou plead 
Thy poor wrong'd mother's cause i 

Dij 



I 
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I £n/fr Isabella. 

hab. Dear M^dam, haste ! why thus delay yoi 
flight, 
When dangers rise around ? 

CU. Indeed, my steps 
Will linger, Isabella.— O »tis hard- 
Alas, thou canst not tell how hard it i s 

To leave a husband's house so dearly lov'd ! 
Yet go I must— my life is here unsafe. 
Pardon, good Heaven, the guilt of those who seek i 
I fear not death : yet fain methinks would live 
To clear my truth to my unkind Sifroy. 

hab, O doubt not. Madam, he will find the trul 
And banish from his breast this strange suspicion. 
But haste, dear lady, wii^g your steps with haste. 
Lest death should intercept—— 

CU. And must I go ? 
Adieu, dear mansion of my happiest years \ 
Adieu, sweet shades! each well-known bower, adi< 
Where I have hung whole days upon his words, 
And never thought the tender mpments lon g 
All, all my hopes of future peace, farewell ! 

\Throm herself on her kn 
But, O great Power? who bending from thy throi 
Look'st down with pitying eyes on erring man. 
Whom weakness blinds, and passions lead astray. 
Impute not to Sifroy this cniel wrong! 
O hea\ his bosom, wounded by the darts 
Of lying slander f and restore to \v\ta 
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That peace, which I must never more Regain. IRtses. 
Come, my dear love, Heaven will, I trust, protect 
And guide our wandering steps ! Yet stay — ^who knows. 
Perhaps my father too, if slander's voice 
Hath reach'd his ear, may chide me from his door, 
Or spurn me from his feet ! — ^My sickening heart 
Dies in me at that thought ! Yet surely he 
Will hear me speak ! A parent sure, will not 
Reject his child unheard ! 

hab. He surely will not. Whence these groundless 
fears? 

CU, Indeed I am to blame, to doubt his goodness. 
Farewell, my friend ! — And oh, when thou shalt sec 
My still belov*d Sifroy ; say, I forgive him— 
Say I but live to clear my truth to him ; 
Tlien hope to lay my sorrows in the grave, 
And that my wrongs, lest they should wound his peace. 
Maybe forgotten, [£*«/ Cleone, with her Child. 

hab. Gracious Heaven I her grief 
Strikes thro' my heart ! Her truth, her innocence 
Are surely wrong*d. — O wherefore did I yield 
My virtue to this man ? Unhappy hour I 
But 'tis too late \ — Nor dare I now relent. 

£«/tfr Glanville. 

Olan, The gate is clos'd against her, never more 
(If right I read her doom) to give her entrance. 
Thus far, my Isabella, our designs 
Glide smoothly on. The hand of prudence v^ 
"^0 me the hund of Proyif^cRce, 

D ii; 
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In bitterness of soul must hear. But she 

And prudence have of late been much estrang'd, 

Beauf. jun. Defame her not — Discretion crowns 
her brow. 
And in her modest eye sweet innocence 
Smiles on detra6tion. Where, where is my sister ? 
She shall confront thy words — ^her look alone 
Shall prove her truth, and calumny confound. 

Glan. You surely know not. Sir, that she is fled — 

Beauf. jun. What say'st thou ? Fled ! — Surprise 
xhoaks up my words ! 
It cannot be ! Fled ! whither ? — Gone ! with whom ? 

Gian. With Paulet, Sir, Sifroy's young friend, 

Beauf, jun. Impossible ! 
I'm on the rack I Tell, I conjure thee, tell 
The whole mysterious tale. Where are they gone ? 

G/a». That they conceal. I only know, that both, 
Soon as they found their impious love disclosed. 
With instant speed withdrew : and 'tis supposed 
Will seek for shelter on some foreign shore. 

Beauf, jun. Where then is^ truth, and where is 
virtue fled. 
Ere while her dear companions ? — How, my sister, 
How art thou fallen ! — ^Thy father too— O parricide ! 
Had'st thou no pily on his bending age ? 
On his fond heart t — too feeble now to bear 
So rude a shock. 

Glan. Can it not be concealed ? 

Beauf. jun* That hope were vain. Himself impa- 
tient comes. 



From his loV'd daughter to enquire the cause 
Of this opprobrious charge. And see, he's here. 

Enter Beaufort itnior. 

Beau/, sen. Where is my daughter \ where my in^ 
jur'd child ? 
O bring me to her ! she hath yet a father, 
(Thanks to the gracious powers who spar'd my life 
For herr protedWon) ready to receive 
With tender arms his child, tho' rudely cast 
From her rash husband's door. What mean these 

tears 
That trickle down thy cheek ? she is not dead I 

Beauf. jun. Good Heaven » what shall I say ? — ^No, 
«ir — ^not dead*- 
She is not dead ^but oh !-*— 

Beguf. sen. But what } Wound not 
My heart I where is she \ lead me to my child— ^ 
'Tis from herself alone that I will hear 
The story of her wrongs. 

Beanf, jtm. Alas ! dear Sir, 
She is not here. 

Beauf, sen. Not here I 

Betmf, juH, O fortify 
Your heart, my dearest father, to support. 
If possible, this unexpe6ted stroke ! 
My sister, Sir-^why must I speak her shame ! 
My wretched sister, yielding to the lure 
Of Paulet's arts, hath left her husband's house. 



Bean/, sm. Great PowVt then Iiav« I liv'd, aUi 
too long. 
This is indeed loo much. I cannot bear- 
But 'tis impossible I — does not thy heart, 
Mvson, bear testimony for thy sister 
Against this calumny ? — What circumstance, 

[ To QUavOt 
What proof have we of hiy Cleone's gtiilt I 

Glaa. Is not their disappearing both at once, 
A strong presumption of their mutual guilt i 

Btauf. ten. Presumption, szy'st thou 1 Shall oai 
doubtful faSt 
Arraign a life of innocence unblam'd t 
Shall I give up the virtue of my child. 
My heart's sweet peace, the comfort of myage, 
On weak surmises i — Sir, 1 must have proot^ 
Clear, unambiguous proof, not dark, presumption. 

Clim. Thus rudely urg'd, my honour bids lue speii^ 
What else 1 meant in tenderness to spare. 
Know then, I found the wanton youth conceal'i 
In her apartments. 

Beaiif. int. Thou dost then confess 
Thyself my child's accuser ( — but thy worii 
Will not suffice. Far other evidence 
Must force me to believe, that tnith long knotvOi 
And native modesty, could thus at once . 
Desert their station In Cleone's breast. 

Glan. Wait then for other evidence — 
With such as doubt my honour, I disdain 
Ail furtlier conference. [£'«>, Glanvill* 
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f. jun. What can we think ? 

m undaunted boldness fills my breast 

racking doubts, tliat dread to be resolved, 

lis suspense is torture's keenest pang. 

if. sen* We must not bear it» No, my son, lead 



on ; 



lust be satjsfy*d. Let us dire6l 
eps to Paulet's habitation. There, 
ns, we must enquire. And yet ray soul 
;;ly impels me to suspe£l this Glanvillc ; 
m Cleone, virtue's fav'rite ward, 
totally be chang'd ? — If thou art fall'n— - 
weak steps, by this bad world seduc'd, 
devious tum'd into the paths of shame, 
, ah I never let me live to hear 
3ul dishonour mentioned. If thou art 
kC'd — and my fond heart still flatters me 
lope — ^then gracious Heaven ! spare yet m'y life, 
re a father to redress his child I 



ACT III, SCENE A 

> > ■■■■ 



r Area befort SiFRO Y*j House, Sifroy alone* 

Sifroy* 

EADFUL change! my house, my sacred home^ 
;ht of which my heart was wont to bound 
rapture, I no?/ tremble to approach. 
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Fair mansion, where bright honour long hath dwelt 

With my renown'd progenitors, how, how 

At last hath vile pollution stain'd thy walls ! 

Yet look not down with scorn, ye shades rcver*d, 

On your dishonour'^d sen — He will not die 

Till just revenge hath by the wanton's blood 

Aton'd for this disgrace. Yet can it be ? 

Can my Cleone, she whose tender smile 

Fed my fond heart with hourly rapture, she 

On who^e fair faith alone I built all hope 

Of happiness— can she have kill'd my peace, 

My honour ? Could that angel form, which scem'd 

The shrine of purity and truth, become 

The seat of wantonness and perfidy ? 

Ye powers ! — should she be wrong*d — in my own heart 

How sharp a dagger hath my frenzy plung'd ! 

O passion-govern *d slave ! what hast thou done ? 

fifath not thy madness from her house, unheard. 

Driven out thy bosom friend ? — Guiltless, perhaps— 

Hell, liell is in that thought ! — ^Thou wretch accurst, 

Such thy rash fury, thy unbridled rage. 

Her guilt or innocence alike to thee 

Must bring distra6tion. But I'll know the worst. 
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SCENE 11. 
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Omges to a Room in the House. G LAN villi and 

Isabella. 

GAvi. What dost thou say ? ^ready is Sifroy 
Arriv'd \ Who saw him ? when i 

hab. This moment, from 
My windcn/r, by the giimmering of the moon, 
I saw him pass. 

Clan, He comes as I could wish. 
His hot-brain'd fury well did I foresee 
Would, on the wings of vengeance, swiftly urge 
His homeward flight. But I am ready arm'd. 
Rash fool ! for thy destruction. And tho' long 
Thou hast vsurp*d my rights, thy death at last 
Shaii give me ample justice. 

luib. Ah, beware ; 
Nor seek hts life mt peril of thine own. 

CUn. Trust me, my lore, (tho* time too precious now 
Permits not to unfold to thee my scheme) 
I walk in safety^ yet have in my grasp, 
Secure, his hated life. — But see, he comes— 
Retire. [£«t> Isabella. 

£f£flrSiFROir. 

Okn, [Advancing te tmbrsce iltw.] My honoured 

friend 1 — 
Sif, Glanville, forbear-— 
And ere IJoin my sums with th€C in fntnd$h\pi 

E 
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Say, I conjure thee, by that sacred tie. 
By all thou hold'st most dear on earth, by all 
Thy liopes of heaven, and dread of deepest hell-^ 
Hast thou not wrong'd my wife ? 

Glan. Unjust Sifroy ! 
Hath my warm friendship thus regardful been, 
Thus jealous of thy honour, and dost thou 
Yet question mine ? Sure the united bonds 
Of friendship and of blood, are ties too strong 
To leave a doubt of my sincerity. 
And soon too clearly, Sir, you will discern 
Who has been false, and who your faithful friend. 

Sif, O rack me not ! let dread convi^ion come— » 
Her strongest horrors cannot rend my heart 
With half the anguish of this torturing doubt. 
Speak then — for tho' the tale should fire my brain 
To madness, 1 must hear. Yet, Glanville, stay- 
Let me proceed with caution — my soul's peace 
Depends on th\s event. 'Tis said I am rash-— 
Bear witness ! am 1 so ? — Where is my wife ? 
Severe I may be, but I will be just. 
I cannot, will not hear her faith arraign'd. 
Before I see her. 

Glan, See her, Sir ! alas. 
Where will you see her ? 

Sif, Where ? thou hast not yet 
Convey'd her to her father ? — On the wings 
Of speed I flew, still hoping to prevent 
The rash decree of unrefledling rage. 
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w. Heaven give thee patience! — O Sifroy! my 

heart, 
thou hast wrong'd it with unkind suspicion^ 
ds for thy injuries, for thy distress, 
wife, whom thou so tenderly hast lov'd, 
:d with Paulet. 

r. Fled! — How? whither? when? 
an. This day they disappear'd, and 'tis believ'd 
nd to fly from shame, and leave the land. 
f. Impossible I — she cannot be so chang'd — 
i she not all my heart could wish ? — Take heed— 
e more I charge thee, Glanville, and my souPs 
nal welfare rests upon thy truth — 
duce her not ! nor drive me to perdition ! 
by the flames of vengeance, if I find 
accusation true, they shall not 'scapie ! 
, I will trace th' adulterer's private haunts, 
h like his evil genius on their shame, 
I stab the traitor in her faithless arms — 
aighty Power ! whose piercing eye explores 
e depths of falsehood ! take not from my arm 
is due revenge-^— nor tempt mankind to doubt 
e justice of thy ways. Why this intrusion ? 

Efiter a Servant. 

5«T». My lady's father. Sir, 

Sj/. Her father here ! 

Olan. Yes, he was here before— thy letters brought 

liim, 
[id hence went forth in haste to find out Paulet. 

E i j 
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Si/. Condua him in. lExii ServdMt. 

Unhappy man ! his grief, 
His yenerable tears will wring my heart. 
Retire, good Glanville ; interviews like these. 
Of deep-Jelt mutual wo, all witness shun. 

[Emi GlaavHle* 

Enter BeaufoRT Senior. 

Beauf. sen. Rash man} what hast thou done?— QQ 
what surmise 
Dost thou impeach the honour of my name. 
Sacred thro' many an age from ev'ry stain i 
O ! thou hast from thy bosom east away 
The sweetest flower that ever nature fbrm'd. 

Sif, Reproach me not—- commiserate a wretch 
On whom affliction lays her iron hand ( 
That flower, which iook'd so beauteous to the sense. 
Ran wild, grew ranker than a common weed. 

Eeauf, sen. It is not^— cannot be ! Have I not known. 
Even from her earliest childhood known her heart } 
Known it the seat of tenderness and truth i 
Her thoughts were ever pure as virgin snows 
From heaven descending : and that modest blush. 
Displayed on her fair cheek, was virtue's guard. 
She could not fall thus low — my child is wrong'd ! 
Ask thine own heart — recall her blameless life. 
Was she not all a parent's fondest wi*b— 

Sty. Call not to my distra6):ed mind how good. 
How bright she once appeared. Time was indeed. 
When blest in her chaste love, I foadly thought 
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My soul possess'd of all that earth held fair 
And amiable : bat memory of past bliss 
Augments the bitter pangs of present wo ! 
Is she not chang'd — fallen — lost ? 

Beauf, sen. Patience, my son, 
Compose the tempest of thy grief. Just heaven 
Will doubtless soon reveal the hidden deeds 
Of guilt and shame. If thy unhappy wife 
Thus wanton in the paths of vice hath stray'd— 
I would not rashly curse my darling child — 
Yet hear me, righteous Heaven ! May infamy. 
Disease, and beggary imbitter all 
Her wretched life ! But my undoubting heart, 
In full conviction of her spotless truth, 
Acquits her of all crime. 

Sty. Is it no crime. 
That listening to a vile seducer's voice, 
She leaves her husband's house — ^her dearest friends ? 
Flies with her4)aramour to foreign climes, 
A willing exile i Damned adulteress ! What, 
Are these no crimes ? 

Btauf, sen. Suppress thy rage. They are : 
But is she guilty ? Art thou well inform'd 
They went together ? How doth it appear ? 
Who saw them ? Where ? Alas ! thy headlong rage 
Was too impatient to permit enquiry. 
. Sty, Were they not missing both ? both at one hour ? 
Say, for thou hast enquired ; is Paulet found ? ^ 

Beauf. sen. He is not : but my son perhaps, whom zeal 
To clear a much-lov'd sister's injur'd fame 

£ iij 



46 C LEONE* 4 

Eager impels to stri^est inquisittoiii 
May bring some tidings. 

Sif, May kind Heaven direct 
His steps where lurks their covert shame from 
And from my just revenge. 

Beauf, sen* Still, still thy rage 
With weak, precarious inference concludes 
Their unprov'd guilt. Be calm, and answer va 
Think'st thou thy wife, if bent on loose design 
Would madly join an infant in her flight, 
To ini{)ede her steps, and aggravate her shame 
Stf, O my confiision ! where, where is my ch 
Alas, I had forgot the harmless innocent I 
Bring to my arms the poor deserted babe I 
He knows no crime, and guiltless of offence 
Shall put his little hands into my breast. 
And ease a father's bosom of its sorrows, 
" Beauf, sen. Unhappy man 1 that comfort is d 
thee. 
Sif. What means jny father ? Speak — ^yet ah, 
heed! 
My heart already is too deeply pierc'd. 
To bear another wound— rWhat of my child ? 
Beauf. sen. That he's the partner of his mot 

flight. 
Should calm, not raise the tempest of thy grief- 
For proves it not by consequence direct. 
Some secret injury, not guilt, hath driven 
My hapless daughter from her husband's roof f 
Sif. What injury, what crime could love Ukp 



Commit ;^nst her \ Was she not more dear, 
More precious to my heart, than the warm flood 
Which feeds its vital motiofi ^ 

Beauf, sat. Ev'n that love. 
If open to the tales of calumnyy 
Might wound her virtue with unjust suspicion* 
Besides, to rashness and credulity 
Shadows are demons, and a weak sunnise 
Authei^tic proof* Who's her accuser ? 

Si/: One 
Whose taintless honour, and unshaken truth* 
Have oft been try'di and ever stood approved. 
He, Sir, whose friendship, with relu£bint grief. 
At length disclos'd my shame, was honest Glanville : 
Report from vulgar breath I had despisM. 

B^auf. sen. So may high Heaven deal mercy to my 
child. 
As I believe him treacherous and base. 

Enter Beaufort Junior, 

Beanf. sen. Here comes my son — What means thi) 

look of terror ^ 
Beauf. jun. I fear, my father, some dread miscluef-« 
Ha !— 
Is he returned I — ^Now may the powers avert 
This dire suspicion tliat strikes thro' my heart I 
Tell, J conjure thee tell me — ^where's my sister ? 
Thou hast not murder'd lier ) 

5^ Good Heaven 1 what means 
My brother's dreadful words } Murder my wife I 
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Speak, quickly speak! — My heart shrinks up with 

horror ! 
Whence are thy apprehensions ? 

Beauf. sen. My dear son, 
Keep not thy father on the rack of doubt, 
But speak thy fears. 

Beauf, jun. What fate may have befallen 
My injur'd sister, Heaven and thou best know- 
But Paulet, whom thy fierce revenge pursu'd, 
This night is murder*d. 

Sif, Ha! \what say'st thou ? — Paulet I 
Is Paulet dead ? How know'st thou he is murderM ? 
Beauf, jun. In the dark path which to the cloister 
leads. 
His swx>rd is found, and bloody marks appear. 
That speak the deed too plain. 

Sif, But Where's my wife ? 
Was not she w jfh him ? Went they not together ? 
Beauf jun./Vogt\htT\ no. The villain Glanville's 
Walse! 
My sistpi" is traduc*d. 

5z/; False! Glanville false !— 
What ! — Paulet murder*d ! — and my wife traduc'd ! 
Rack me, ye furies ! tear me joint from joint ! 
Your pangs are nothing — I have done a deed, 
No tortures can atone ! Tremendous Power ! 
What tempest wrapt in darkness now prepares 
To burst on my devoted head ? What crime 
Unknown, or unrepented, points me out. 
The mark distinguished of peculiar v^ng^nce ? 

3 



4^ IIL CLBOVE« 4f 

Why turaa the graciotid all-beaignaUft tyt 
Averse from me ? O guide my steps ta fiad 
Wliere lurks this hidden n»schief— 

Beauf,jun, Lurks it not 
In thine own breast ? 

Beauf. sen. My son^ fofbear. 

Sif. Art thou, 
My brother, so unkind I Would I have stabb'd 
Thy heart, wlicn breaking with convulsive pangs 
Of dreadful doubt ? — But I deserve unkindness-— 
I was unkind, was cruel to Clcone— 
Yet lead me to her arms — tho' wrong*d, abusM, 
She like offended Heaven, wiU still forgive* 
My friend too, my best friend is murder'd ! Oh, 
What hand accurst hath wrought this web of wo ? 
Support me^ mercy ! 'tis too much» too much I 
But let distraction come, and from my brain 
Tear out the seat of mem<>ry, that l- 
^o more may think, no more may be a wretch I 

Beauf, sen. Be calm, my son. When Heaven's high 
hand afflidis, 
Submission best becomes us-— aor let man, 
The child of weakness, murmur* 

Sif. my father! 
Thee too my rashness hath undone 1 Thou^ thou 
Wilt join with Heaven to curse me ! but I kiss 
The rod of chastisement, and in the dust 
Resign'd, a prostrate suppliant, beg for mercy. 

Beauf , sen^Mod^mXt the grief 
Which thus unmans th^e— R^use tl^e to the jearcli 
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Of these dark deeds — and Heaven direft our footsteps. 
Hath not suspicion whisper'd to thy heart. 
That he, this Glanviile, whomthy friendship trusts 
With confidence intire, may yet be false I 

Sif. Till this dread hour, suspicion of his tnith 
Ne'er touch'd my breast — Now doubt and horror raise 
Distraflion in my soul. 

BcaBf. stn. All-gracious Power ! 
Look on our sorrows with a pitying eye r 
Myfeeble heart sinks in me — But do thou 
Bear up against this tide of no : I trust. 
If goodness dwell in heaven, my child is safe. 
Perhaps she seeks the shelter of these arms. 
And we have miss'd her in th' entangled wood. 
With spe«d dispatch immediate messengers 
Through different palhs, with striftest search to trace 
Cleone's stf ps, or find Ihy murder'd friend. 
My son, I charge thee, see this well perform'd. 

Beauf.jun. I will not fail. \_Exil Beaufort jwi. 

■ Beeuf.stn. Mean while let us observe 
Each motion, word, and look of this fell fiend ; 
So may we best deteft him ; and his schemes, 
Tho'gloss'd with saint-like show (if much I err not). 
Will soon in all their horrors stand reveal'd. iExtunt. 



CiangeslalAc Wood. Enter Cleonb and her Child. 
Cfc. Whence do these terrors seize my sinking heart f 



N\ 
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(€e guilt I know not, wherefore know I fear? 
.yet these silent shadowy scenes awake 
ge^apprehensions. Guardian powers ! protect 
ly Wakn^ss ! Hark ! what noise is that ? — All still. 
;VB^ but fancy. — Yet methought the liowl 
^^stant wolves broke on the ear of night, 
n^ the desert's horror, 
J9» I'm frighted ! 

'^f^ speak' and look so strangely at me ? 
||^ not fright my love. Come, let's go on—* 
t'a little way — Save us, ye Powers ! 

^ - 

Ragozin wuA a Dagger and a Mask <wi. "' 

[Cleone jZrM wztk her Child^ he follows^ 
For thou fly'st in vain. 
^iiAiti tAe scenes.'] Help! Mercy! Save! 
it my infant! MurderJ O my child! 

tetreats Sack to the Scene j and falls in a swoon. 



Re-enter Rag oziN, 

iShc too is dead! — 1 fear*d that blow was 
^^ short — 

t what noise ? — I must not be dete6led— 
to bury 'em now — be that his care. — lExtt* 
^Waking from her trance.'] Where have 1 been > 
What horrid hund hath stamp'd 
dreadful vision on my brain ? O Death I 
I not gain'd thy mansions ? Am I still 
s bad world ? What ails my heart ? my head ? 
not my child here with me ? Sure he was-* 
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And scvmc foul daemon terrifies mysoiil 

With fears of murder. Gracious Heaven, forbid! 

Gondii^ my steps, kind Providence, to where 

My little wanderer strays, that I may know 

This horror in my mind is but a dream, [Exit, 

SCENE IK 



Cianges to an adjoining Part of the Woody and discovers 
the Child murder' d. Enter C LE N E. 

Cle, O fearful silence ! Not a sound returns, 
Save the wild echoes of my own sad cries^ 
To my affrighted ear! — My child! my child I 
Where art thou wandered — ^where beyond the reach 
Of thy poor mother's voice ! — ^Yet while above 
The God of justice dwells, I will not deem 
The bloody vision true. Heaven hath not left me-- 
There truth is known, well known — ^and see my love! 
See, where upon die bank its weary*d limbs 
Lie ^tretdi'd m skqp. In sleep! O agony ! 
Blast not my senses with a sight Jike thisi 
*Tisblood ! 'tisdeatli! my child, my diildis murdcr*dl 
\TaUs down hy her childf hissing it and ttteeping, 1^ 
raising herself on her arm^ after a dead silences 
and looking by degrees more and more wHd^ shepro" 
ceeds in a distra^ed manner. 
Hark! hark! lie still, my love !— For all the world 
i?an'r srir I— 'TisGlanville, and he'll murder us ! 
Stay, -^rayw-l*]] cover thcc w'rth bwxg)\'5rT-4osL't fear-* 
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I'll call the little lambs, and they shall bring 
Their softest fleece to shelter thee from cold. 
There, there — ^lie close — he shall not see — no, no ; 
I'll tell him *tis an angel I have hid. [^SAe rises up. 
Where is he ? soft I — ^he's gone, he's gone, my love. 
And shall not murder thee. — Poor innocent I 
'Tis fast asleep. Well thought ! I'll steal away, 
Now while he slumbers — ^pick wild berries for him. 
And bring a little water in my hand — 
Then, when he wakes, we'll seat us on the bank. 
And sing all night. 



ACT IK SCENE I. 

^ Room in Sifroy'j Home. Glanville, and 

Isabella. 

Glanville. 
ijfTRAY'D! by whom betray 'd? By thy vain fear. 
How curs'd is he who treads on danger's path^ 
£ntangled with a woman ! Fool ! alone 
I had been safe. 

ha5. Yet hear me — On my life. 
No word from me hath 'scap'd. We may perchance 
Be yet secure. 

Glan, Perchance ! And do our lives 
Depend on fickle chance ? But speak — ^proceed- 
Whence are thy fears ? 

IsaL In close concealment hid, 
This moment I o'erheard a whisper'd scheme 
Of seizing thee. 

F 
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Glan. Confusion ! Can it be ? 
Can Ragozin, the villain, have betray'd me ? 

Isab, I fear he hath. Wliere is he ? 

Clan. Not return*d 
From Baden wood, to ascertain the deed 
That crowns our business. Were but that secure, 
My tortur'd soul, torn on the rack of doubt. 
Might yet feel peace. How wears the time ? 

Isab, Two hours 
Are wanting yet to midnight. 

Glan. Where's Sifroy ? 
• Isab, With Beaufort. But perplexing doubts distra^ 
His reason, that all power to a6l forsakes him. 
Still farther to alarm — deep-stain*d with gore, 
The sword of Paulet's found, and other marks 
That speak him murder'd. 

Glan, That's beyond my wish : 
And tells but what I wanted to proclaim. 

Isab. Proclaim ! What mean'st thou ? Doth it not 
conduce 
To our deteftion ? Doth it not confirm 
Their dark suspicions ? 

Glan, The short line, alas. 
Of thy weak thought, in vain would sound the depth 
Of my designs. But rest thee well assur'd 
I have foreseen, and am prep'ar'd to meet 
All possible events. 

Isab, O grant, good Heavers— 
Great Cod \ how dreadful 'tis to be engag'd 
In what we dare not pray that Heaven may prosper t 

z 



Gkn. Curse on thy boding tongue 1 Let me not hear 
Its superstitious we^knes^ — Hush I who comes \ 
No more — 'tis Ragozin-^Now sleep distrust. 
First let me learn if he hath done the deed^ 
If noty I am betray'd, and will awake 
In vengeance on his falsehood* 

£n^^RAGOZiN« 

Clan* Speak, my friend— 
Cleone and her child'—^y quiekly — ^how dispo$ed;? 

Rag, To heav'n remov'd, no longer they obstrud 
Our view5 oa earth. 

GUtn, Speak plainlyr-are they dead \ 

Rag, Both dead. 

Clm. Swear« swear lo^hSsl And by all hope 
)f that reward which urg*d tiiee to the deed« 
Iwear thou hast not betray'd me ! 

Rag. Whence arise 

liese baae ^sfiidons ? I disdain that ciime 1 
lio' branded with the n^rae of an assassini 

am not yet so mean as to betray. 

fikm* Distra^ion t-^-^may I trust thee } 

Rag* Asthou wHt. 

&MIU IPauang.l It must be so— -we sttll are sa;fe « 

and this 
^retence of strooig suspicion is no more 
[lian subtil artifice, contrived to draw 
rh* unwary to confession. 

Rag. fTisnomore. 

Glan. Nor will I more than with a Just contempt 



58 CLIONE. ABlV. 

What dark design, by blackest fiends inspir!d| 
Lurks in thy treacherous soul ? Tremendous Power ! 
Have I then sinn*d beyond all hope of mercy ? 
Must the deep j>hial of thy vengeance, pour*d 
On my. devoted head, be pour*d from him ? 
But all thy ways are just ! To him I gave 
That credit which I ow'd my injured love — 
He now, by thy supreme decree, stands forth 
The avenger of my crime. 

Enter Beaufort seniory Officers^ &c. 

Beauf, sen. Seize there your victim. 

Gian, What means this outrage ? — ^Upon what pre- 
tence — 

Beatif. sen. The bloody hand of murder points out 
thee 
To strong suspicion. Turn'st thou pale ?*— O wretch ! 
Thy guilt drinks up thy blood. 

Glan, Not guilt, but rage ! 
Who dares accuse me ? 

Beauf, sen. I. Where's Paulet ? where 
My daughter ? who thou basely said'st were fled 
Together ? 

blan. That his poinard found the way 
To part their steps, impeaches not my truth, 

Beauf. sen. His poinard! 

Clan. His. I should have scorn'd to charge 
The man, Whose honour I think deeply wrong'd j 
But my own life attempted thus, demands 
That truth should rise to \ig\\t» C3tTtf^\.\.Ytf>v\tvQ\.V«^^ 
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Driven by the fury of a dire revenge ? 

What other motive urg'd thy desperate haste ? 

Sif. Insidious slave! hast thou insnar*d my soul 
By treacherous arts ? — Hast thou with falsehood vile 
Inflam'd this hapless breast ?— And would'st thou now 
Infer my guilt, from myprovok'd resentment ? 

Glan. Lean*d I on feeble inference — I would ask, 
What cause have I to seek this Paulet's blood ? 
*T\vas not my wife, my daughter, he seduc'd ! 
How has he injur'd me ? But I rejeft 
These trivial pleas— I build on certain proof. 
Beau/, sen. What proof? 
Gian. The strongest — ^his own hand and seal 
Fixt to the firm resolve, that he alone 

[Skezving the Utter • 
Would do the righteous deed — for so his rage 
Calls Paulet's murder. 

hrauf. sen. Ha ! What can I think ! 
Unhappy man ! and hast thou to the crime 
Of rash suspicion, added that of murder ? 

Sif. My father, hear thy son ; I plead not for 
My life, but justice. — ^That I am a wretch, 
Groaning beneath the weight of Heaven's just ire— 
Tliat snared and caught in meditated wiles, 
I banish'd from my house a guiltless wife — 
That burning with revenge, I flew to quench 
My wrath in Paulet's blood — ^all this I own. 
But by the sacred eye of Providence ! 
That views each human step, and still dcl^^^ 
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The murderer's deed ; of this imputed crime 
My heSirt is ignorant, ray hands are clear. 

Beauf. sen. I wish thee innocent"^- 

Glan. Have then my words 
"No weight ? and is his own attesting hand 
No proof against him ? Is her secret flight 
An accident ? No more — O partial man ! 
To hide thy daughter's shame, thou seek'st my life. 
But I appeal from thee to public justice. 

Bcauf. sen. To that thou art consigned : and may th« 
hand 
Of stri6l enquiry drag to open day 
All secret guilt, tho* shame indelible 
Should brand a daughter nearest to ray heart. 
Heaven aid my search ! I seek not blood, but truth. 
Guard safe your prisoner to the magistrate, 
ril follow you. The justice thou demand'st, 
Thou shalt not want. 

Glan. 'Tis well : I ask no more. 
Let Ragozin, let Isabella too 
Attend the magistrate — on them 1 call 
To clear my slander'd name. 

Beauf. sen. It shall be so. 
Take them this instant to your stri6test care. 
Thou too, Sifroy, be ready to attend. 

Sif. O think not I will leave him, till full proof 
Condemn him or acquit. 

Beauf. sen. The cause demands it. 

[Exeunt Officers wit A Glanville guarded* 
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Sif, Whence has the miscreant this unusUal firmness } 
Can guilt be free from terror ? 

Beavf, sen. No, my son : 
And thro* the mask of smooth hypocrisy, 
Methinks I see concealed a trembling heart. 
If he be true, my daughter must be false : 
If he be guiltless, who hath murder'd Paulet ? 

Sif, There, there, thank Heaven! my hands are 
innocent. 
But oh, my love ! — ConduiSl me where she strays 
Forlorn and comfortless ! Alas, who knows — 
Her tender heart perhaps this moment breaks 
With my unkindness ! Wretch ! what hast thou lost ! 

Enter Beaufort junior, 

Beauf.jun. Thy soul's sweet peace! — ^Never, no 
never more 
To be regain'd ! — Shame, anguish, and despair 
Shall haunt thy future hours ! Severe remorse 
Shall strike his vulture talons thro' thy heart. 
And rend thy vital threads. 

Beau/, sen. What means my sop ? 

5;/. My brother! — If I may conjure thee yet 
By that dear name. — 

Beauf.jun, Thou may'st not — I disclaim it. 

Sif. Why dost thou still alarm my shuddering soul 
With rising terrors ? 

Bea^f. sen. My dear son, relieve 
Thy father from this dread suspence ! 

Bediif.jupi, OSirl how shall I speak \ or mvjVvaX. 
words 
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Unfold the horrors of this night ? — ^My sister— 
Lost to her wretched self— thro* dreary wilds 
Wanders distra6led — void of reason's light 
To guide her devious feet. 

Beatif. sen. Support me, Heaven ! 
Then every hope is fled! — ^Thy will bexione !— 
Where is mv child ? Where was she found J 

JBeauf. jun. Alas ! 
Of soul too delicate, too soft to bear 
Unjust reproach, and undeserved shame, 
Distra6lion seiz'd her in the gloom of night. 
As passing thro' the wood she sought the arms 
Of a prote6ling father. 

Sif, Do I live ? 
Is such a wretch permitted still to breathe ? 
Why opens not this earth ? Why sleeps abov« 
The lightning's vengeful blast ? Is Heaven unjust I 
Or am I still reserv'd for deeper wo f 
I hope not mercy — that were impious- 
Pour then on my bare head, ye ministers 
Of wrath ! your hottest vengeance— 

Beauf.jun, Stop— forbear— 
Nor imprecate that vengeance, which unseen 
Already hangs o'er thy devoted Hfe. 
Thou know'st not yet the measure of thy wo. 
Thy child, thy lovely babe, a bloody corse, 
Lies breathless by his frantic mother's side- 
Much to be fear'd, by her own hand destroy'd^ 
When reason in her brain had lost donunion. 

Sif. My child tpo gone ! — Then misery is complet^ 
O my torn heart I — Is there,in heaven no pity ? 
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None, none for me ! The wrong§ of all I lov'd 

To heaven ascending, bar th' eternal gates, 

And close the ear of mercy 'gainst my prayer. 

But fate's last bolt is thrown, and I am curst 

Beyond all power to sharpen torture's pang. 

Yes, I am scorn'd, abandon'd, and cast out 

By heaven and earth! — I must not call thee father— r 

I have undone thee, robb'd thee of the namej 

And now, myself am childless, and undone. 

ha»f, sen. Forbear, my son, to aggravate thy grief. 
Already too severe. Kind Providence 
May yet restore, and harmonize her mind. 
5^. ^ay Heaven pour blessings on thy reverend head 
For that sweet hope ! but say, where shall I see her ?— 
How bear the dreadful sight ! 

Beauf.jun, Dreadful indeed ! 
On the cold earth they found her laid : her head, 
Supported on her arm, hung o'er her child, 
I The image of pale, grief, lamenting innocence. 
^ Sometimes she speaks fond words, and seems to smile 
On the dead babe as 'twere alive. — Now, like 
The melancholy bird of night, she pours 
' A soft and melting strain, as if to soothe 
f Its slumbers : and now clasps it to her breast, 
I Cries Glanville is not here — fear not, my love. 
He shall not come — Then wildly throws her eyes 
Around, and in the tenderest accent calls 
Aloud on thee, to save her from dishonour I 
&/. Haste^ let us haste— distradted thus, she grows 
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Still dearer, still more precious to my soul ! 

let me soothe her sorrows into peace. 

Beauf. sen. Stay — calls she frequently on Glanvill 
name \ 

Beauf,jun, So they report who found her. 

Beauf. sen. Left they her 
Alone ? 

Beauf, jun. No : but all arts to court her ther 
were vain. 

Beauf, sen. Thither with speed this moment let us f 
Let Glanville too attend. From the wild words 
Of madness and delirium, he who struck 
Fcom darkness light — may call discovery forth, 
To guide our footsteps. 

Beauf, jun. Just is your resolve, 
And I will follow you — ^but have received 
Intelligence of Paulet that imports us. 

S(f. Of Paulet ! of my friend ! What may it be 

Beauf. jun. As yet I'm ignorant, 

Beauf. sen. To gain us light, 
Be no means left untry'd. \_Exit Beauf. ]\ 

Sif But haste, we linger. 
Yet whither can I fly ? where seek for peace ? 
In its most tender vein my heart is wounded ! 
Had I been smote in any other part, 

1 could have borne with firmness ; but in thee, 
My wrong'd, my ruin'd love, I bleed to death. 

[Exei 
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ACT V. SCENE /. 



72c Wood, C LEONE is discovered sitting by her dead 
child ; ov^ whom she hath forvCd a little bower of 
shrubs and branches of trees. She seems very busy in 
picking little sprigs from a bough in her hand, 

Cleone sings. 

Sweeter than the damask rose 
Was. his lovely breast ; 
There, let me there repose. 
Sigh, sigh, and sink to rest. 

Did I not love him ? who can say I did not ? 
My heart was in his bosom, but he tore 
It out, and cast it from him — ^Yet I lov'd — 
And he more lovely seem'd to that fond heart. 
Than the bright cherub sailing on the skirts 
Of yonder cloud, th' inhabitant of heaven. 

^nter Sifroy, Beaufort Senior, Isabella, 
Glanville, Ragozin, Officers, &c, 

^<auf. sen. This is the place — And see my hapless 
child ! 
^hy, gracious Heaven ! why have I liv'd to feel 
This dreadful moment ? Soft I pray ye tread — 
And let us well observe her speech and a6lion. 
&/. Have I done this ! — and do I live ! — My VveatX 

G 
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Drops blood ! but to thy guidance I will bendy 
And in forc*d silence smother killing grief. 

Glan, {Adde^^ Did*st thou not tell me, villain, i 
was dead ? 

Rag, lAside."] I was deceived — ^by Heav'n, I thou| 
her so. 

Glan. Z Aside,'] May hell reward thee, 

Beauf. sen. Stay — she rises — hush I 

Qe. Soft I soft ! he stirs— — 
O, T have wak'd him — I have wak'd my child! 
And when false Glanville knows it, he again 
Will murder him. 

Beauf, sen, Mark that ! 

Glan, And are the words 
Of incoherent madness to convidl me ? 

Sif, They are the voice of Heaven, dete6Ung murde 
Yes, villain ! thy infernal aim appears. 

Ck, No, no ; all still — As undisturbed he sleeps 
As the stolen infant rock'd in th' eagle's nest. 
I'll call the red-breast, and the nightingale. 
Their pious bills once cover'd little babes, 
And sung their dying dirge. Again, sweet birds 
Again pour forth your melancholy notes. 
And soothe once more that innocence ye love. 

Sif, On that enchanting voice, how my fond he 
Hath hung with rapture ! — now too deeply pierc'd 
I die upon the sound. [He advances towards k 

My dearest love. 

Behold thy own Sifroy, return'd to calm 
Thy griefs ! and pour into thy wounded mind 
The healing balm of tenderness ! 



[Fruited and tremlding, ] Sweet Hearen j 
61 mc 1 O, if you have pity, save 
ifant ! — Cast away that bloody steel ! 
3n my knees V\\ kiss the gentle hand 
spar'd my child I — Glanville shall never know 
'c arc dead— In this lone wood we'll live, 
[ no more will seek my husband's house^ 
^et I never wrong'd him 1 never indeed \ 

I know thou didst not — Look upon me, love I 
thou not know me ? I am thy Sifroy — 
lusband — Do not break my heart— O speak I 
took will kill me 1 
k/I sen* My dear child ! Ijook up-^ 
on thy father 1 Am I too forgotten I 
ry filial trace in thy poor brain 
Jd — ^she knows us not 1— May Hcaveii,my sorj 
tliee its best support ! For me — my days 
nv ; nor can my sorrows date be long 
i6ted. 

Say not so ! Must I become 
aurderer of all I hold most dear ? 

Yes — yes — a husband once — a father too 
—but lost, quite lost— deep in my brain 

1 they lie In heaps of reeling sand— - 

lot find them. 
O heart-rending grief I 
s that fair, that amiable mind, 
ited, blasted by the fatal rage 
t rash moment 1 [8ht goes toAercAtid, kefoOcws* 
cct pity veil 
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TKe horrors of this scene from every eye I 
My child 1 my child I hide, hide me from that sig^ 
[ Turn am 

Cle. Stayi stay for you are good, and will n 

hurt 
My lamb. AUs, you weep — why should you weq 
I am his mother, yet I cannot weep. 
Have you more pity than a mother feels i 

But 1 shall weep no more my heart is cold. 

&y. IFai/ing ax Ais iaai.} O mitigate thy wr»l 
good Heaven 1 Thou know' st 
My weakness — lay not on (hy creature more 
Than he can bear ; Restore her, O restore I 
But if it must not be—if I am doom'd 
To stand a dreadful warning to deter 
Frail man from sudden rage — Almighty Power, 
Then take, in mcicy take, this wretclicd life I 

{_AiAerias, Isabella. conKi Jtrumrd and lireas it 
telf at Us fill. 
Lai. Hear, hear me. Sir; my very heart is piers' 
And my shock'd soul, beneath a load of guilt. 
Sinks down in terrors unsupportable. 
'Tis Heaven impels me lo reveal the crimes. 
In which a fatal passion has involv'd nie, 
Proteil me, save me from his desperate rage 1 

[Glanville suddenly pulli out a short dagger aihid 
had conceal' d in its besora ; and aitempls lo siai k 
one of tie Officers o/rencAes it from him. 
Beasf. sen. Ha 1 seize the dagger ! 
Siy. Hold thy murderous \iatv4\ 
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Rag, lAstde.2 AH is betray'd — forme no safety now. 
But sudden flight. [He endeavours ta zoitAdraw^ 

Sif. Stop— seize— detain that slave ! 
Th' attempt to fly bespeaks him an accomplice. 

[/fe is seized by the Officers* 

hah. {To Glanviile.] Tremble, O wretch !— -Thou 
seest that Heaven is just, 
Nor suffers even ourselves to hide our deqds. 
To death I yield-^or hope, nor wish for life- 
Permit me to reveal some dreadful truths. 
And I shall die content. Thy hapless wife. 
Chaste as the purest angel of the sky, 
ByGlanville is traduc'd — by him betray'd* 
Paulet is murder'd — and by his device, 
The lovely child. Seduc'd by his vile arts. 
And by the flattering hopes of wealth ensnared, 
Distrafting thought! I have destroyed my soul. 

hcauf, sen. Why, why«o far from virtue didst thou 
stray, 
That to compassionate thy wretched fate. 
Almost is criminal ? 

[foGlanville.] But canst thou bear- 
Can thy hard heart support this dreadful scene ? 

Glan. I know the worst, and am prepar'd to meet it. 
That wretch hath seal'd my death. And had I but 
Aveng'd her timorous perfidy — the rest 
I'd leave to fate ; and neither sliould lament 
My own, ,nor pity yours. 

Si/. Inhuman savage ! 
^ut justice shall exert her keenest scourge, 

G iij 
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And wake to terror thy unfeeling heart. 
Guar4 them to safe confinement. — Killing sight! 
Behold that piteous obje6t ! — Her dumb grief 
Speaks to my heart unutterable wo ! 
Horror is in her silence — [He goes to Aer"] My dear lo^ 
Look> look upon me! Let these tears prevail, 
And with thy reason, wake thy pity too. 

Cie. Again you weep— But had you lost a wife, 
As I a husband, you might weep indeed I 
Or had you lost so sweet a boy as mine, 
'Twould break your heart ! 

Stf. Her words are pointed steel ! 
Have I not lost a wife ? — lost a sweet boy ? 
Indeed I have! — Myself too murdered them! 

Ci€. That was unkind — ^Why did you so ? — I 
hush ! 
Let no one talk of murder — I vrsLS kill'd^— 
My husband murder'd me — ^but I forgave him. 

Sty. I cannot, cannot bear ! — O torture I tortu 

Bcatff, sen. Colle£l thyself, and with the humble < 
Of patient hope, look up to Heaven resigned. 

Sif. Hope I where is hope I — Alas, no hope for n 
On downy pinions, lol^to heaven she flies — 
To realms of bliss — where I must never come I 
Terrors are mine— and from the depths below. 
Despair looks out and beckons me to sink ! 

Beauf, sen. Assuage thy grief! call reason to thy a 
Perhaps we yet may save her precious life ; 
At liKist delay not, by some gentle means. 
To i>, ,lthe her to return. 
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Sif. May soft persuasion dwell upon thy lips ! 
But ah, can tears or arguments avail, 
When' reason marks not ? 

Enter BEAUFORT junior* 

Beauf.jun, Where, where is my sister? 

Beauf, sen. Alas ! the melancholy sight will pierce 
Thy inmost soul ! — But do not yet disturb her. 
Dislraflion o'er her memory hangs a cloud. 
That hides us from her. 

Sif, My dearest brother ! can thy heart receive 
The wretch, who robb*d it of a sister's love ? 

Beauf.jun, I do forgive thee all Alas, my bro- 
ther ! 
Most basely wert thou wrong'd. But truth is found— 
Paulet, tho* wounded, yet escap'd with life. 

Sif Then Heaven is just— But tell me, how escap'd— 

Beaitf jun. Thou shalt know all — But stay ! my 
sister speaks — 

CZf. \Cemng forward.'] O who hath done it ! — ^who 
hath done this deed 
Of death ? — ^My child is murder'd — my sweet babe 
Bereft of life ! — ^Thou Glanville ! thou art he ! 
Remorseless fiend ! destroy a child ! an infant ! ■ 

Monster, forbear ! See, see the little heart 

Bleeds on his dagger's. point* 

[Looking down to the earth. 
But lo ! the furies ! — the black fiends of hell 
Have seizM the murderer ! look ; they tear his ^ j art-^ 
That heart which had no pity ! Hark j^ he shri :s— 

3 
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His eyeballs giarc— his teeth together gnash 
In bitterness of anguish— while the fiends 
Scream in his frighted ear — Tkoushalt not murder I 

Beau/, sen. What dreadful visions terrify her bra 
To interrupt her must relieve. — Speak to her. 

Stf. My dearest love ! — cast but one look upon ' 

Cle. iLooking tip to ktaven.'\ Is that iny infant 
- Whither do ye bear 
My bleeding babe ? Not yet. O mount not yet, 
Ye sons of light, but take me on your wings. 
With my sweet innocent— I come ! I come \ 

[ Her father and hrotker take koid tf [ 
Yet hold ; where is my husband— my Sifroy ? 
Will not he follow ? Will he quite forsake 
tts poor lost wife ? — O tell him I was true 1 [Swtf< 

Beauf, sen, Alas, she faints ! — ^I fear the hand 
death 
is falling on her. Gently bear her up. 

Sif, OGod! my heart-* 
My heart-strings break ! — Did not her dying word 
Dwell on my name ? Did not her latest sigh 
Breathe tenderness for me I — for me, the wretch. 
Whose rash suspicion, whose intemperate rage, 
Abandon'd her to shame ! — Hah ! gracious Heavci 
Does she not move ? Does not returning light 
Dawn in her feeble eye ? Her opening lrp« 
Breathe the sweet hope of life t 

Cle, Where have I been ? 
What dreadful dreams have floated in my brain ! 

Beau/ sen. How fares my child? 
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Ck. O faint ! exceeding faint ! a 

My father ! — ^my dear father ! — Do I wake ? ' 

And am I, am I in a father's arms ? 1 

My brother too— O happy | 
Beauf.jun, My dear sister I 
Sif, Transporting rapture • Will my love return 
To life ? to reason too ? indulgent Power ! 
Cfe. What sound, what well-known voice is that I 
hear I . 

Support me, raise me to his long>lost arms ! 
It is my husband ! my Sifroy ! my love ! 
Alas, too faint — ^I never more shall rise. 

Si/. Ah ! do not wound me, do not pierce my heart 
With any thought so dreadful ! Art thou given 
la mockery only to my longing arms ? 
Raise up thy head, my love ! lean on my breast. 
And whisper to my soul thou wilt not die. 
Cfe. How thy sweet accents soothe the pangs of death! 
|?^tness ye angels ! thus in thy dear arms 
die, my faithful love, and spotless truth 
firmed, was all my wish ! Where is my father i 
me but take his blessings up to heaven, 
I shall go with confidence I 
uf, sen. My child — 
ling child ! — May that pure bliss, just heaven 
s upon departed saints, be thine ! 
Farewell, my brother ! comfort and support 
.ther's feeble age — ^To heal his grief 
ve thy sister's dying moments ease* 
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5^. Talk not of death ! — ^We must not, must n( 
part! 
Good Heaven ! her dying agonies approach ! 

C/f. The keenest pang of death, is that I feel 
For thy surviving wo. — -Adieu, my love I 
I do entreat thee with my last, las.t breath, 
Restrain thy tears — nor let me grieve to think 
Thou feel'st a pain I cannot live to cure. 

Sif. Might'st thou but live, how light were ever 
pain 
Fate could inflift ! 

Cle. It will not bel — I faint — 
My spirits fdl— farewell — receive me, Heaven. [Dm 

Sif, She's gone! — for ever gone! — ^Those lovcl; 
eyes 
Are clos'd in death — no more to look on mel 
My fate is fix'd, and in this tortur'd breast 
Anguish — remorse— despair — must ever dwell. 

Bcauf. sen. Offended power ! at length with pitying 
eyes 
Look on our misery ! Cut short this thread, 
That links my soul too long to wretched life I 

And let mankind, taught by his hapless fate^ 

Learn one great truth, experience jinds too late ; 

That dreedful ills from rash resentment fiow^ 

And sudden passions end in lasting wo, 

lExemt* 
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EPILOGUE, 
By William Shsnstonb, Esq, 

Spoken by Mrs, Bellamy. 

y^ELLj Ladies — so muck for the Tragic stiie^-^ 

nd noWy the custom is — to make you smile. 
To make us smile, I hear Flippanta say^ 
Tes — we have smil'd indeed — thro^ half the play : 
We always laugh when Bardsy demure and sly^ 

' Bestow such mighty pains — to make us cry. 

' And truly y to bring sorrow to a crisis^ 

^ Mad-folksy and murder* d babes flr^— shrewd devices. 

" The Captain gdhe three years — and then to blame 

* The vestal condu^ of his virtuous dame /— 

* What French, what English bride would think it treason f 

* When thus accused — to give the brute some reason ? ■ 
^ Out of my house — this night, forsooth — depart I 

* A modern wife had said — With all my heart: 

* But think noty haughty Sir, Pll go alone ! 

* Order your coach— -condu^ me safe to town^^ 

* Give me my jewels — wardrobe — and my maid-'^ 

* And pray take care my pin-money be paid : 

'* Else knowy I meld a pen — and, for his glory^ 
" % deafs domestic feats may shine in story! 
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•* Then for the Child — the tale was truly sad-^-" 
< But who for such a bantling would run madf 
' What wife^ at midnight hour inclined to roantf 

* Would fondly drag her little chit from home ? 

* What has a mother with her child to do 9 

* Dear brats — the Nursery'^ the place for youV* 



Such are the strains of many a modish Fair! 
Yet memoires — not of modern growth — declare 
The time has been, when modesty and truth 
Were deem^ d additions to the charms of youth ; 
ErCf in the dice-box^ ladies found delight ; 
Or swooiCd^ for lack of cards, on Sunday -night ; 
When women hid their nechs, and veiled their faces. 
Nor romped, nor rak^d, nor star*d, at public places: 
Nor took the airs of Amazons-^-for graces ! 
W/ien plain domestic virtues were the mode ; 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happiness abroad. 
But cheer'd their offspring, shunrCd fantastic airs \ 
And, with the )oys of wedlock^ mixt the cares. 

Such modes are past — yet sure they merit praise i 
for marriage triumph*d in those wassel days: 
No virgin sighed in vain ; no fears arose. 
Lest holy wars should cause a dearth of beaux •* 
By chaste decorum, each, ajfedicn gained; 
By faith and fondness^ what she won^ maintain* d. 
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! Though the mixed drama of the last age, called Tragi.Co- 
V niedjr, has been generally condemned by the critics, and not 
. without reason ; yet it has been found to succeed on the stage s 
Iwdi the comic and tragic scenes have been applauded by the 
audience} without any particular exceptions t nor has it been 
obtenred, that the efFedl of either was less forcible, than it 
would have beei\9 if they had not succeeded each other in the 
entertainment of the same night. The tragic part of this play 
has been always esteemed extremely natural and interesting) 
and it would probably, like some others, have produced its full 
cfTed, notwithstanding the intervention of the comic scenes 
that are intermixed with it : the editor, therefore, wotild not 
liave thought of removing them, if they had not been excep- 
tionable in themselves, not only as indelicate, but as immoral $ 
for this reason he has suffered so much of the charadlers of the 
l^orter and the Nurse to remain, as is not liable to this objec- 
tion. He is, however, to account, not only for what he has 
taken away, but for what he has added. It will easily be 
comprehended, that the leaving out something made it ab« 
(oiytely necessary that something should be supplied $ and 
the public will be the more easily reconciled to this necessity* 
when they are acquainted that the additions are very inconsi- 
derable, and that the editor has done his utmost to render 
them of a pieces with the rest* Several lines of the original* 
pvticuhrly in the part of Isabelb, are printed, though they are 
fitted in the representation* Many things please in the read- 
^Si which may have little or no effe^ upon the staget When 
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the (Passions are violent, and the speeches longy the pei 
roust either spare their powers* or shorten their speeches 
Gibber chose the latter; by which she has been able 
that force and ei^pression which has been so strongly f 
10 sincerely applauded. 
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play is built upon the agonies of a mind of 
sensibility, when known to have wedded a sc* 
husband while the first is living, 

fe power of Southern is the power of nature, 
ithor^ since Shakspere, possesses so sure a clue 
the labyrinths of the heart. His language is 
• tumid nor declamatory. What is to be spoken, 
fore, at all times continues the impression, and 
harm is unabating to the last. 

a play to which the wonderful powers of Mrs. 
ONS have so lately given, its utmost force, the 
le^lion of her exquisite performance will be the 
eulogy of the author, who could thus furnish thet 
^s best adapted to her talents. 
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' Men. 

Cotmt fihtn-wtv J father to Biron tfw^Carlos Mr. Packer. 
BiRONy married to Isabella, supposed dead - Mr. Kemble. 
CARLOSf bis younger brother ----- Mr. Barry more. 
ViLLERoy, /«/oi;tf w/V/fc Isabella, marries ber Mr. Palmer. 
S A Mnov, Porter to Count Baldwin f - - Mr. Phil! i more. 
yi Child of Isi^ieWti' s i>y B won - - - Master Harlowc. 
BzLtroRD, a friend cftiixotCs - - - - Mr. R. Palmer* 
Pldko, a friend to Czrio^ • - - Mr. Alfred. 

H^omen, 
Isabella, married to "Biron and VWhroy - Mrs. Siddons* 
Nurse to Biron . . - • . Mrs. Booth. 

Officers^ Serif AiitSf Men and Women, 



COVENf-GAkDEN. 

M^* 

Count BALDWTN,yJifi&fr/o Biron tfn// Carlos Mr. Hull. 
BiROW, iffarried to Iszh^Uzf supposed dead - Mr. Holman* 
CAti'Lo^y bis younger brother - - - - - Mr. Harley. 
ViLLEROY, /« love ivith Isabella, marries ber Mr. Farren« 
S AMP 8 ow, /w?er ro C«>tt«f Baldwin - - Mr. Cubitt. 
^C/&/A/o/lsabpllaV,^j> Biron - - - Miss Standen* 
BELLFORD,<i/riV«^o/Biron'« - - - - Mr. Davies. 
I^EDKOfafriendto Carlos « - - Mr. Thompson 

JVomen, 
IsAB E L L A, married to Biron and Villeroy - Mrs. Esten. 
Wurse to Biron ----- Mrs. Pitt. 

Officers, Servants, Men and Women* 
Scene, Brussels. 
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^Ti's yoursy yejair! to mend a thoughtUss age^ 
Tkat scorns the pressy tht pulpily and the stage I < 

To yield frail husbands no pretence to stray : 
(Men will be rakesy if women lead the way). 
To soothe — But truce with these preceptive lays ; 
The Muuy zohoy dazzled with your ancient praise f 
On present worthy and modern beauty trampleSy 
Must own^ she ne*er could boast more bright examples*. 
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ISABELLA; - 

THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 



fort Count Balbwin*x House, Enter Vxllerot 

and Caklos, 

Carlos, 
HIS constancy of yours will establish an imiQOftal 
mtation among the wonjen. 
Vil, If it would establish me with Isabella 
Car, Follow her, follow her : Troy town was won 
last. 

yU, I have follow'd her these seven years^ and oovf 
t live in hopes* 

^ar. But live in hopes I Why, hope is the ready 
id, the lover's baiting-place; and, for aught yoif 
ow, but Que stage sfiort of the possession pf your 
stress. 

VU, Biit my hopes, J fear, are mofe of my owi> 
iking than hers; and proceed rather from roy 
shes, than any encouragement she has given me. 

Bij 
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Car. Than cann't tell : the sex is ver/variniii 
there are no certain measures to be preacrib'd or fol- 
lon'd, in malting our approaches to the women. All 
that we have to do, I think, is to attempt *em in the 
weakest part. Pres» them but liajd, and they will all 
fall under the necessity of a surrender at last. Thai 
favour comes at once i and sometimes when we lei^ 
expert it. 

fit. I shall be glad to find it so. 
Car. You will find it so. Every place is to Ix 
taken, that is not to be reliev'd : she must comply. 
F'il. I'm going to visit her. 
Car. What interest a brother- in-law can have will 
her, depend upon. 
fil. I know your interest, and I thank you. 
Car, You are prevented j see, the mourner comes 
She weeps, as leven years were seven hours ; 
So fresh, unfading, is the meniory 
Of my poor brother's, Biron's, death : 
I leave you to your opportunity. ^Exil Vil 

Tho' I have taken care to root her from ourhousti 
I would transplant her into Villeroy's ■ ■ ■-- 
There is an evil fate that waits upon her, 
To which, 1 wish him wedded— Only him : 
His upstart family, with haughty brow, 
(Tho" Villcroy and myself are seeming friends) 
Luoks down upon our housej his. sister too. 
Whose band I ask'd, and was with scorn refus'd, 
LiTes in my breast, and fires me to revenge.i ■ -• 
They bend this way—— 
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Perhaps, at last, she seeks my father's door^; 

Thpy shall be shut, and be prepar'd to give 

The beggar and her brat a cold reception. 

That boy's an adder in my path — they come, 

I'll stand apart, and watch their motions. [/?^ltm« 

£n/^ ViLLEROY, tvitk Isabella and her littU Son. 

ha. Why do you follow me \ you know I am 
A bankrupt every way; too far engag'd 
Ever to make return : I own you have been 
More than a brother to me, my friend ; 
And, at a time when friends are found no mottf 
A friend tp my misfortunes. 
Vil, I must be always your friend. 
lia, I have known, and found you 
Tnily my friend ; and would I could be yours ; 
But the unfortunate cannot be friends : 
" Fate watches the first amotion of the soul, 
** To disappoint our wishes ; if we pray 
** For blessings, they prove curses in the end^ 
^* To ruin all about us." Pray be gone. 
Take warning, and be happy. 

Hi Happiness 1 
There*^ none for me without ypu 3 << Riches, name^ 
** Health, fame, distio^on, place, and quality^ 
** Are the incumbrances of groaning life, 
** To make it but more tedious without you." 
What serve the goods of fortune for? To raise 
My hopes, that you at last will sihare them with jnnf^ 
" Long life itself, th^ universal, prayer, 

Biij 



Ut ISABELLA f O^, 4 

•* And h«av'n'« reward of wcU-deservcrs here, " 
** Would prove a plague to me; to see youaiwa; 
** And never see you mine I still to desire^ 
** And never to enjoy I'* 

Isa, I must not hear you. 

J^il, Thus, at this awftil distance, I have serv* 
A seven year's bondage — Do I call it bondage^ 
Wheiv I can never wish to be redeemed > 
No, let me rather linger out a life 
Of expectation, that you may be mine. 
Than be restor'd to the tndifierence 
Of seeing you, without this pleasing pain : 
I*ve lost myself, and never would be found. 
But in these arms. 

Isa, Oh, I have heard all this 1 
— — Biit must no more— —the charmer is no moi 
My buried husband rises in the face 
Of my dear boy, and chides me for my stay : 
Canst thou forgive me, child ) 

CAtid.. Why f have you done a h\x\t i You cry 
you had. Indeed now, I've done nothing to of 
you : but if you kiss me, and look so very sad u 
me, I shall cry too. 

Jsa, My little angel, no, you must not cry ; 
Sorrow will overtake thy steps too soon : 
I should not hasten it. 

FiL What can I say! 
The arguments that make against my hopes 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more ; 
<* Those pious tejurs you hourly throw away 
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)on the grave, have all their quick'ning charms, 
id more engage my love, to make you mine :*' 
n yet a virgin, free, and undispos*d, 
*d, but saw you only with my eyes; 
lid not reach the beauties of your soul : 
e since liv*d in contemplation, 
long experience of your growing goodness : 
t then was passion, is my judgment now, 
I* all the several changes of your life, 
irm*d and settled in adoring you. 
. Nay, then I must be gone. If you're my 
friend, 

I regard my little interest, 

lore of this ; you see, I grant you all 

friendship will allow : be still my friend ; 

s all I can receive, or have to give. 

oing to my father ; he needs not an excuse 

« me ill : pray leave me to the trial. 

■• I'm only born to be what you would have me, 

Tcature of your power, and must obey ; 

ery thing obey you. I am going : 

II good fortune go along with you. [Exit, 
. I shall need all your wishes [KnocAs, 
d I and fast 1 

e is the charity that us'd to stand 
r forefathers* hospitable days 
eat men*s doors, ready for our wants, 
:he gciod angel of the family, 
open arms taking the needy in. 



ift isabelila; oHf 4QU 

To feed and clothe, to comfort and relieve *cm \ 
Now even their gates are shut against their poor. 

[She knpcks ngm» 

Enter Sampson /(> ker. 

Samp, Well, what's to do now, J trow \ You knock 
as loud as if you were invited ; and that's more than I 
heard of; but I can tell you, you may look twice about 
you for a welcome in a great man's family before you 
find it, unless you bring it along with you. 

Isa, I hope I bring my welcome along with me s 
Is your lord at home ? 
Count Baldwin lives here still ? 

Samp, Ay, ay, Count Baldwin does live here; and 
I am his porter : but what's that to the purpose, good 
woman, of my lord's being at home ? 

ha. Why, don't you know me, friend ? 

Samp. Not I, not I, mistress; I may have seen you 
before, or so; but men of employment must forget 
their acquaintance ; especially such as we are never 
to be the better for. 

[Going to shut the door^ Nurse enUrsj having 
ov€rheci,rd him,. 

Nurse, Handsomer words would become you, and 
mend your manners, Sampson : do you know who you 
prate to ? 

Isa, l'n\ glad you know me, purse. 

Nurse, Marry, heav'n forbid, madam, that I should 
ever forget you, or my Uitk jewel : pray goia — [Isa- 
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<)clla goes in toith her CMid,] Now my blessing go along 
'vith you wherever you go, or whatever you are 
about. Fie, Sampson, how couldst thou be such a 
Saracen ? A Turk would have been abetter Christian, 
than to have done so barbarously by so good a lady • 

Samp. Why look you, nurse, I know you of old: 
by your good-will you would have a finger in every 
body's pie : but mark the end on't ; if I am called to 
account about it, 1 know what I have to say. 

f^rse. Marry come up here; say your pleasure, 
and spare not. Refuse his eldest son's widow, and 
poor child, the comfort of seeing him ? She does not 
trouble him so often. 

Samp, Not that I am against it, nurse : but we are 
but servants, you know : we must have no likings, 
but our lord's; and must do as we are ordered. 

" Nurse, Nay, that's true, Sampson. 

" Samp. Besides, what I did was all for the best : 
** I have no ill will to the young lady, as a body may 
"''say, upon my own account ; only that I hear she is 
" poor; and indeed I naturally hate your decay'd 
" gentry : they expert as much waiting upon as when 
" they had money in their pockets, and were able to 
" consider us for the trouble. 

" Nurse, Why, that is a grievance indeed in great 
" families, where the gifts, at good times, are better 
<* than the wages. It would do well to be reformed." 

Samp, But what is the business, nurse ? You have 
been in the family before I came into the >nox\^\ 
what's the reason, pray, that this daughter -\uAAVi^ 



"ivho has so good a report in every body's mouth, i; 
so little set by, by my lord ? 

Nurse* Why, I tell you, Sampson, more or less : 
1*11 tell the truth, that's ray way, you know, ^itjiout 
adding or diminishing. 

Samp, Ay, marry, nurse. 

Nurse. My lord's eldest son, Biron by name, the 
son of his bosom, and the son that he would have 
lov'd best, if he had as many as king Pyramus of Troy, 

** Samp. How ! King Pyramus of Troy I Why, 
** how many had he V 

** Nurse. Why, the ballad sings he had fifty sonsj 
** but no matter for that.'* This Biron, as I was sayr 
ing, was a lovely sweet gentleman, and, indeed, no- 
body could bl^me his father for loving him : he was 9 
son for the king of Spain ; God bless him, for I wa> 
his nurse. But now I come to the point, Sampson; 
this Biron, without asking the advice of his friends, 
hand over head, as young men will have their va- 
garies, not having the fear of his father before hit 
eyes, as I may say, wilfully marries this Is^abella. 

Samp, How, wilfully I he should liave had her CQn« 
^ent, niethinks. 

Nurse, No, wilfully marrips her; an<J, which wai 
worse, after she had settled all her forti^ne upon a 
nunnery, which she broke out of to run away with 
him. They say they had the church's forgiveness, 
but r had rather it had been his lather's. 

SamP' Why, in gopd truth, " these nunneries, I 
<< see no good they do. jL think the young lady wa^ 
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'*in the right to run away from a nunnery :" and t 
hink our young master was hot in the wrong but in 
narrying Withotrt d portion. 

Ntrse, That was the quarrel^ I believe, Sampson : 
ipon this, n^y old lord would never see him ; disin- 
crited hirti ; took his younger brother, Carlos, into 
ivour, whom he never car'd for before ; and at last 
Jrc'd Biron to go to the siege of Candy, where he 
as killed. 

Samp. Alack-a day, poor gentleman. 
Nurse. For which my old lord hates her, as if she 
ad been the cause of his going thither. 
Samp. Alas, alas, poor lady ! she has suffered for 
: she has liv'd a great while a widow. 
Nurse. A great while indeed, for a young woman, 
impson. 

Samp. Gad sot here they come; I won't venture 
' be seen. 

nUf Count BaIDWIN, followed by Isabella and 

her Child, 

C. Bald. Whoever of your friends dire6led you, 

lisguided, and abus'd you ^There's your way ; 

can afford to shew you out again ; 
^hat could you expefl from me ? 
Isa. Oh, I have nothing toexpe6l on earth 1 
ut misery is very apt to talk : 
thought I might be heard. 
C. Bald. What can you say ? 
\ there in eloquence, can there be in words 
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A recompensing pow V, a remedy, 

A reparation of the injuries, 

The great calamities, that you have brought 

On me, and mine } You have destroy'd those ho 

I fondly rais*d, through my declining life. 

To rest my age upon ; and most undone me* 

Jsa. I have undone myself too. 

C. ifh^id. Speak it again ; 
Say still you are undone, and I will hear you. 
With pleasure heaq^ou. 

ha. Would my ruin please you ? 

C Bald. Beyond all other pleasures. 

Jsa» ^'hen you are pleas'd — for I am most um 

C. Baid» I pray*d but for revenge, and Heav* 
heard, 
And sent it to my wishes : these grey hairs 
Would have gone down in sorrow to the grave, 
Which you have dug for me, without the thou[> 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here 

Isi. Indeed I am most wretched—" When 1 h 
^* My husband 

«« C. Bald, Would he had never been ; 
** Or never had been yours. 

*< Isa. I then believ'd 
** The measure of my sorrow then was full : 
** But every moment of my growing days 
<< Makes room for woes, and adds them to the s 
I lost with Biron all the joys of life: 
But now its last supporting means are gone. 
All the kind helps that Heav*n in pity rais'd, 
•i 
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In charitable pity to our wants, ^ 

At last have left us : now bereft of all^ 

But this last trial of a cruel fatheri 

To save us both from sinking. Oh, my child 1 
I Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart ;: ■*' 

Let the resemblance of a once-lov'd son 

Speak in this little one, who never wrong'd ypju» 

And plead the fatherless and widow's jcause. ^ 

Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven, 

As you will need to be forgiven too. 

Forget our faults, that Heaven may pardon your^i 
C. Baid. How dare you mention Heav'ni Call to 
mind ^ 

A Your perjur'd vows ; your plighted, broken faith 
ToHeav'n, and all things holy : were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a life recluse, 
The sacred habit on, proless*d and sworn, 
A votary for ever ? Can you think 
The sacrilegious wretch, that robs the ^lulne. 
Is thunder proof? ^ 

ha. There, there, began my woes. 
" Let women all take warning at my fate; 
" Never resolve, or think they can be saf§, 
" Within the reach and tongue of tempting men/* 
Oh 1 had I never seen my Biron's face. 
Had he not tempted me I had not faH'ii,* 
But still continued innocent and free 
Of a bad world, which only he had pow'jr 
To reconcile, and snake me try again. 

C 



/ 
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C, Bald, Your^wn inconstitity, ''your grace! 
thoughts, 
*< Debauch 'd and" reconciPd you to the woi*ld : 
He had no hand to bring you bftck again, 
9ut what you gave him. Circe, you prevail'd 
Upon his honest mind, transiformrfjg hhn . 
From virtue, and himself, into What shapes 
Yoi)||bd occasion, for ; atrd what he did 
Wasnrst inspir*d by yeu. ** A cloister Was 
«* Too narrow for ^c work you had in hand : 
«' Your business was more general ; the whole W< 
•« To be the scene ; therefore you spread your cha' 
«' To Ach his soul, to be the instrument, 
<* The wicked instrument of your cursed ftight. 
*< Not that you vatlued him ; for any one-, 
•' Who could have serv*d%ic turh, had been as y 



come."^ 



Jsa. Oh 1 I have sills to Heav*n, but none to 1 

C. Bald. Had my wretched sOh 
MaAy'd a beggar's bastard ; taken her 
Out of her rags, and made her of my blood. 
The mischief might have ceas*d, and ended there 
* But bringjy you into a family, 
Entails a curse upon the name and house 
That takes you in y the only part of me 
That did redfcffe you, perish*d for his crhne. 
• Tis a defiance to oflended Heav*n 
Barely to pity you ; your sins pursue you ! 
<« The heaviest judgments that can fell upon you 

** Arc your just lot, and^but prepare your doom 

1 



I 
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•* Expert 'em, and despair^— .Sirim, rdgue,^ 

" How durst thou disobey me I" [Te the Porter* 

ha. Not for myself— p-for I am past the hopes 
Of being heard— but for this innocent- 
And then I never will disturb you more. *^* 

C. Baid» I almost pity the unhappy child : 
Bvtf being yours 

ha. Look on him as your so&^s ; ||^ 

And let his part in him answer for mine. 
Oh, save, defead himy save him ^m the wrooga / 

That fall upoji the poorl 

C. Bald. It touches me ■ 
And I will save him-— But to keep liim safe; 
Never come near him more. 

hd. What 1 take him from me I 
No, vtre must never part : (kis the last hold 
Of comfort I have left ; and when he fails, 
All goes along with him : Oh I ** could you be 
" The tyrant to divorce 4ife from my life i** 
I live but in my child« 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 
from door to door, to feed his daily wants. 
Rather than always lose him. A 

C* Bfiid^ ThiBQ have your child, and feed him with 
your prayer, ^ 

Vou, rascal, slave, what do I keep yolibr f 
How came this woman in I 

Samp. Why indeed, my wd, I did as good as tell 
faer, before, my llioughts upon the matter "■ ■■' 
C. Baifi* Djd yoa $o, $irf Nov^ thca icU \\^t mv5\t% 

Cij 
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Tell her, I sent yoir to her. [Tkrusts Aim towards her. 
There's one more to provide for. 

Samp. Good, my l^d, what I did was in perfeA 
obedience to the old nurse there. 1 told her what it 
would come to. 

C. Bald, What! this was a plot upon.ine. And 
you too, beldam, |^p you in the conspiracy ? Be- 
g;on^ go all togeWr; **Ihave provided you an 
** equipage, now set up when you please. She's old 
•^enough to do you service; I have none for her. 
*^ The wide world lies before you : begone :" take 
any road but this to beg or sta^e in — " I shall be 
'* glad" %o hear of you :" but never, never see pac 
more— [He drives *em off" before him, 

Isa, Then Heav'n have mercy on me ! 

[^Exit with her Chiid, folWbed by Sampson arid Nurse* 



ACT II SCENE I. 



Continues, Enter Villeroy and Carlos, meeting* 

fVUleroy, * 
,1 fear to ask ^but Isabell a - . 



The lovely widow|| tears, her orphan's ci^es. 

Thy father l^st feel for them No, 1 read, 

I read their cold receptip»in thine eyes ■ 
Thou pitiest them — tho* Baldwin — but I spare him 
For Carlos' sake ; thou art no son of his. 
There needs not this to endear thee more to me. 

[Embraci 
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Cau My Villeroyy tbe fatherlei^ the widow. 

Are terms not understood within these gates— 

Vou must foi^give him ; sir^hf thinks this woman 

Is Biron*s fate, that hurried mm to death > 

I roust not think on't, kst my friendship stagger. 

My friend's, my sister^s mutual advantage 

Have reconciled my bosom to ^|lask. 
Vil, Advantage 1 think not ^Kend to raise 

An interest from Isabella's wrongs. 

^'wr father may have interested ends 

her undoing ; but my heart has none : 
Her happiness my|^ be my interest. 
And that I wouldrestore. 

Car, Why so I mean. 
These hardships that my father lays upon her, 
Tm sorry for; and wish Ccould prevent; 
But he wHi have his way. 

Since there's no hope from her prosperity, her 
change of fortune msif alter the condition of her 
thoughts, and make for you. 

yu. She is above her fotfune. 

Car. Try her again. Women commonly love ac* 
cording to the circumstances they are in.^ 

Ft/, Common women may. 

** Car. Siace yoti are not accesyy to the injustice, 
^* you may be persuaded to take tlM^dvantage^of 
" other people's crimes."^ 

*f Vii. I must despise all those advantages, 
" That indirectly can advance my love." 

No, though I live but in the hopes of her, 

Ciij 
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And languish for th' enjoyment of those hopes 5 

I'd rather pine in a consuming want 

Of what I wish, than luve the blessing mine. 

From any reason but consenting love. 

Oh I let me never have it to remember, 

I could betray her coldly to comply : 

When a clear gen'r«nchoice bestows her on me, 

I know to value tha|iequa1Pd gift : 

I would not have it, but to value it. 

Car, Take your own way ; remember what I of- 
fered came from a friend. 

yU, I understand it so. 1*11 s^e her for herself^ 
without the thought of a reward. [Ex^* 

Car, Agree that point between you. If you marry 
her any way, you do my business. 
I know him — What hisgea^rous soul intends 

Ripens my plots I'll first to Isabella. 

I must keep up'appearances with her too. \Exii* 



SC^NE II. 

Isabella^ House, Enter Isabella aW Nuru. 
Isabella'^ littU Son at play upon the Floor, 

ha. Sooner, or ^er, all things pass aw^. 
And are no xlldre. The beggar and the king. 
With equal steps, tread foiiivard totfaeir end : 
The reconciling grave swallows distinction first| tha 

made us foes, 
** Thougli ^hey a|||br of different natures oow^ 
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eet at last ;" 

like lie down in peace together. 
[ that hour of peu^ arrive for me ? 
I shall find it— not in heav'n, 
tyrant father can dispose 
above— but, there, his interest 
i poor as mine, and j||nt a friend 
as I do here. w [Weepings 

Good madaniy be comforted. 
) I deserve*to be this outcast wretch ; 
d thus, and lost ? But 'tis my lot, 
of Hea^n, and I must not complain : 
for myself: let me bear all 
nee of your wrath ; but spare my child : 
\y sins be visited on him : 
; they must ; a general ruin falls 
thing about me : thou art lost, 
}e, by being near me. 
I can worky <k beg, to do you service, 
mid I forget 

lave been, 1 might the better bear 
m destin'd to : I'm not the first 
e been wretched : but to think how much 
ren happier I— Wild hurrying thoughts 
ry way from my distra^d soul, 
»ut hope, and only meet despair. 
swerliavel^ n 

Enter Sampson* 
Why truly ,1 very little iPthe purpose : like a 



}ew as he is, he says you have had more already than 
the jewels are worth: he wishes you would rathtr 
think of redeeming *era, than expert any more mo- 
ney upon 'em. {^Exk Sampson. 

Isa, *Tis very well 
So : — Poverty at home, and debts abroad t 
My present fortune hfA ; my hopes yet worse 1 
What will become of me ? 
This ring is all I have left of value now : 
*Twas given me by my husband : his first gilt 
Upon our marriage : I've always kept it, 
With my best care, the treasure neiu my Viki 
And now but part with it to support life, 
Which o»ly can be dearer. Take it, Nurse^ 
*Twill stop the cries of hunger for a time ; 
*' Provide us bread, and bring a ^ort reprieve^ 
" To put off the bad day of beggary, 
<* That will come on too soon." Take care of iti 
Manage it as the last remainiifg friend 
That would relieve us. [Exit Nurse.] Heav'n can only 

teU 
Where we shall find another— —My dear boy I 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me 
Than of my fondness now ; my fears for him 
Are more, than in tjiat hour of hovering death. 
They could be for myself— He minds me not, 
His little sports have taken up his thoughts : 
Oh, may they never feel the pangs of mine. 
Thinking will make me mad : why must I think. 
When ao thought ^ngs me comfort i 

% 
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Nurse returns. 

Nurse, Oh, madam I you are utterly ruin'd and un- 
done ; your creditors of all kinds are come in upon 
you : they have mustered up a regiment of rogues, 
that are come to plunder your house^ and seize upon 
all you have in the world ; they are below* What 
v^ill you do, madam ? 

Isa, Do I nothing; no, for I am bom to suffer. 

Enter Carlos to her. 

Car. Oh, sister I can I call you by that name, 
fVnd be the son of this inhuman man, 
Inveterate to your ruin ? Do not think 
[ am a-kin to his barbarity : 
' must abhor my father*s usage of you ; 
Vnd from my bleeding honest heart must pity^ 
Pity your lost condition. Can you think 
>f any way that I may serve you in ) 
3ut what enrages most my sense of grief, 
Vf y sorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father, 
Fore-knowing well the storm that was to fall. 
Has order 'd me not to appear for you. 

Isa, I thank your pity ; my poor husband fell 
For disobeying him, do not you stay 
To venture his displeasure too for me. 

Car, You must resolve on something [Exit. 

Isa. Let my fate 
Determine for me ; I shall be prepared. 
The worst that can befall me, is t<5 die : [A noise. 
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" When once it comes to iliat, it matters not 

*' Which way 'tis brought about: whether I starve* 

" Or hang, or drown, tlie end is still tlie same ; 

" Plagues, poison, famine, are but several name* 

" Of the same thing', and all conclude in death. 

" — But sudden death \ Oh, for a sudden death, 

« To chjcat my persecutors of their hopes, 

" Th' expefted pleasure of beholding me 

<■ Xottg is my paint, liug'rinit in misery. 

" It will not be, that is deny'd me too," 

Hark, they are coining; let the torrent roar : 

It can but overwhelm mc in it» fall ; 

And life and death are now alike to me. 

lEiutmt, the Nwit iMdiMg tit CMIi 



Opens, and sketat Carlos and Villkroy oiiii lit 
Ofcer,. 

Vil. No farther violence—— 
The debt in all is but foiir thousand crowns t 
Were it ten times the sum, I think you know 
My fortune very well can answer it. 
You have my word for this : I'll see you paid. 

qg. That's as much as we can desire : so we lw« 
the money, no mailer whence it CQmes. 

Vil. To-morrow you shall have it. 

Car. Thus far all's well 
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Enter Isabella, and Nurse with ike Child, 

And now my sister comes to crown the work. [Aside. 

!§a. Where are the raving blood- hounds, that pursue 
In a full cry, gaping to swallow me } 
I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd : 
Say, which way arc you to disi>ose of me ? 
To dungeons, darkness, death I 

Car, Have patience. 

ha. Patience! 

Of. You'll excuse us, we are but in our office : 
Debts must be paid. 

Isa, My death will pay yon all. [DistraQedly. 

Off, While there is law to be had, people will have 
their own. 
hV. 'Tis very fit they should; but pray be gone. 

To-morrow certainl y " ■■ [Exetcnt Officers* 

Isa, What of to-morrow? 

" Am I then the sport, 

"The game of fortune, and her laughing fools f 

" The common 9pe6lacle, to be expos'd 

*' From day to day, and baited for the mirth 

" Of the lewd rabble V* Must 1 be reserv*d 

For fresh affliaiotts ? 

. yu. For long happiness 

Of life, I hope. 
Jsa, There is no hope fdr me. 

The load grows light, when we resolve to bear : 

I'm ready for my trial. 
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Car. Pray be cal-m, 
And know your friends. 

Jsa. My friends I Have I a friend } 

Car. A faithful friend ; in your extremest need. 
Villeroy came in to save you— 

ha. Save me ! How } 

Car. By satisfying all your creditors. 

Isa, Wliich way ? For what ? 

Vil. Let me be understood. 
And then condemn me : you have given me leave 
To be your friend; and in that only name 
I now appear before you. I could wish 
There had been no occasion of a friend. 
Because I know you hate to be oblig'd ; 
And still more loth to be oblig'd by me* 

Isa. 'Twas that I would avoid— [Aside 

Vil. I*m most unhappy that my services 
Can be suspected to design upon you ; 
I have no farther ends than to redeem you 
From fortune's wrongs j to shew myself at last, 
What I have long professed to be, your friend : 
Allow me that ; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your interest, 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
(If that can make you any, that can please you) 
I'll tear myself for ever from my hopes. 
Stifle this flaming passion in my soul, 
** That has so long broke out to trouble you/* 
A^d mention my unlucky love no more* 
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Isa, This generosity will ruin me. lAside. 

ViL Nay, if the blessing of my looking on you 
Disturbs your peace, I will do all I can 
To keep away, and never see you more. 

Car. You must not go. 

ViL Could Isabella speak 
Those few short words, I should be rooted here. 
And never move but upon her commands. 

Car, Speak to him, sister ; do not throw away 
A fortune that invites you to be happy. 
In your extremity he begs your love ; 
And has deserv'd it nobly. Think upon 
Your lost condition, helpless and alone. 
Tho' now you have a friend, the time must come 
That you will want one ; him you may secure 
To be a friend, a father, husband to you. 

l$a. A husband I 

Oar. You have discharged your duty to the dead| 
And to the living ; 'tis a wilfulness 
Not to give way to your necessities. 
That force you to this marriage. 
Nur. What must become of this poor innocence ? 

[To the Child. 
Car, He wants a lather to protect his youthf 

And rear him up to virtue : you must bear 

The future blame, and answer to the world. 

When you refuse the easy honest means 

Of taking care of him. 

" Nur, Of him and me, 
^ And e^ery one that must depend upon you i 

D 



go tSABEtLA; OR, A3h 

** Unless you please now to provide for US| 
** We must all perish." , 

Car, Nor would I press you— -^ 

Isa* Do not think I need 
Your reasons, to confirm my gratitude ; 
I have a soul that*s truly sensible 
Of your great worth, and busy to cdntrive, [To Vil 
If possible, to make you a return. 

Ff/. Oh 1- easily possible I 

Isa. It cannot be your way : my pleasuHes are 
Bury'dy and cold in my dead husband's grave } 
And I should wrong the truth, myself| and yoli^ 
To say that I can ever love again* 
I owe this declaration to myself i 
But as a proof that I owe all to yotf^ 
If after what I have said, you can resolve 
To think me worth your love — Where ami goiftg^ 
You cannot think k ; 'tis impossible^ 

Vii. Impossible I 

Isa. You should not ask me now, nor sbouM I gnMt 
I am so much oblig'd, that to consent 
Wou'd want a name to recommend the gift : 
'TwouM shew me poor, indebted, and compell*d| 
Designing, mercenary ; and I know 
You would not wish to think 1 could be bought. 

FiL Be bought 1 where is the price that can preceR> 
To bargain for yoti } Not in lortune^s power. 
The joys of heav'n and love must be bestowed ; 
They are not to be sold, and cannot be detferv'd* 

Jsa, Some other time I'll hear you on thii su^t£ 
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Ft/. Nay, then there is no time fit fpr me* ,\ 

Since you consent to hear me, hear lac now ; \ 
That you may grant : you are above 
The little forms which circumscribe your sex ; I 
^e differ but in time, let that be mine. \ 

ha. You think fit « 

To get the better of me, and you shall ; \ 

>ince you will have it so— I will be yours. 
VU, I take you at your word* 
ha, I give you all " ^ \ 

^y hand ; and would I bad a heart to give4 
iut if it ever can return again, 
Fis wholly yours. 
ViL Oh, ecstasy of joy ! 
eave that to me. If all my services, 
If prosperous days, and kind indul^ng aighfts;** 
all that man can fondly say or do, 
1 beget love, love shall be born again. 
Carlos I now my friend, and brother too s 
Nurse, I have eternal thanks for thee, 
for the pptest-r*-^^ \^Nu3fU g6e$ qiU m i^f$€f 

light you ioust be mine* 
command in this, and all my life 
devoted to you. 
>n your *vord, 

press me to put off these weeds, 
>e&t become my melancholy thoughts^ 

command me. 
^itacssy Heaven and ewrlh 

D ij 



3« ISABELLA; ORy AB 

Against my soul, when I do any thing 
To give you a disquiet. 

Car, \ long to wish you joy. 

VU, YouMl be a witness of my happiness > 

Car.. For once Til be my sister's father. 
And give her to you. 

Vil, Next, my Isabella, 
Be near my heart: I am for ever yours. [Exa 



ACT HI. SCENE!. 

Count Baldwin's House. Enter Count Baldwiik 

Carlos. 

Count Baldwin, 
Married to Villeroy, say*st thou } 

Car, Yes, my lord. 
Last night the priest perform'd his holy office. 
And made 'em one. 

C. Bald, Misfortune join 'em I 
And may her violated vows pull down 
A lasting curse, a constancy of sorrow 
On both their heads — " I have not yet forgot 
<« Thy slighted passion, the refused alliance ; 
<* But having her, we are reveng'd at full. 
" Heav'n will pursue her still, and Villeroy 
** Share the judgments she calls down." 

Car. Soon he'll hate her; 
Tho' warm and violent in his raptures now ; 
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When full enjoyment palls hi& sicken'd ^nsei 
' And reason with satiety returns. 
Her cold constrained acceptance of his hand 
Will gall his pride, which (tho' of Jate o'erpowiBr'd 
By stronger passipns) will, as they grow weak^ 
Rise in full force, and po^r its vengeance on her. 

C. BmUn Now, Carl4»s, take example to thy aid ; 
Let Biron's disobedience, and the curse 
He took into his bosom, prove a warning, 
A moaitor to thee, to keep thy du^y 
Firm and 4ifishak€n. 

Car, May thf^se rankUng wounds 
Whiefa Biron's disobedience gave «ny father. 
Be hearil by me. 

C. fiM. With tears I thank thee, Carlos^ 
And may'st thou ever feel those inward joys, 
Thy duty gives thy father— but, my son, 
Wc must not let resentment choke our justice; 
'lis fit that Villeroy know he has no claim 
From me, in right of Isabella— ^-Biron, 
(Whose name brings tears) when wedded t« this wo- 
man, 
By me abandon 'd, sunk the little fortune 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondness: 
1 am possest of those your brother^s papers, 
Which now are Vil!eroy*s, and should aught remain. 
In justice it is his ; from me to him 
You shall convey them«*»^foUow me, and take 'em. 

[ExitC. Baldwin. ^ 

Car. Yes, I will take 'em ; hu| ere J part with 'era, ^ 

D iij^ 
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I will be sure my interest will not suffer 
By these his high, refin*d, fantastic notions 
Of equity and right — What a paradox 
Is man 1 My father here, who boasts his honour. 
And even but now was warm in praise of justice. 
Can steel his heart against the widow's tears. 
And infant's wants ; the widow and the infant 
Of Biron ; of his son, his fav'rite son. 
*Tis ever thus weak minds, who court opinion. 
And dead to virtuous feeling, hide their wants 
In pompous aflfedlation— Now to Villeroy— 
Ere this his friends, for he is much belov*d. 
Crowd to his house, and with their nuptial songs 
Awake the wedded pair: I'll join the throng. 
And in my face, at least, bear joy and friendship. 

[^ 

SCENE ir. 



A BaU 2» Vi LLE R o Y 'i House* A Band of Musu, w 
the Friends of ViLhEKOY. 

Enter a Servant, 

I Fr, Where's your master, my good friend ? 
• Ser, Within, sir, 
Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 

1 Fr. Acquaint him we are here : yet stay. 
The voice of music gently shall surprise him, 
And breathe our salulations to his ear. 



W 
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Strike up the strain to Villeroy's happiness^ 
To Isabella's — But he's here already* 



3i 



Enter Villbrot. 

^i7. My friends, let me embrace you : 
Welcome all— 
^hat means this preparation ? [Seeing the Mmdc. 

I Fr. A slight token 
Of our best wishes for your growing happiness— 
Vou must permit our fiiendship-— — 

fit/. You oblige me 

1 Fr, But your lovely bride. 
That wonder of her sex, she must appear, 
And add new brightness to this happy morning. 
Vil. She is not yet preparM ; and let her will. 
My worthiest friend, determine her behaviour; 
To win, and not to force her disposition, 
Has been my seven year's task. She will anon 
Speak welcome to you all. The music stays. 

[Villeroy and his Friends seat themselves. 

EP ITHALAMIUM. 

AIR. 

Woman. Let all, let all be gay, 
Begin the rapt'rous lay ; 
Let mirth, let mirth and joy^ 
£ach happy hour employ 
Of this fair bridal day. 
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Man. Ve love-wing'4 hours, your fiighf. 
Your downy flight prepare^ 
Bring cv'ry soft delight 
To sooth the brave and fair. 
Hail, h^ppy pair, thus in each other foiest; 
Be ever free from care, of ev'ry joy possess'dl 

FU, I thank you for the proof of your aiOTe^ioa : 
I am so much transported with the thoughts 
Of ^¥hat I am, I know not what I 4o, 
My Isabella I— but possessing hcrj 
Who would not lose himself J—jrouUl pardon m^ 
Oh I there was nothing wanting lo my so«J^ 
But the kind wishes of my iovif^ friends—*' 
<< But our collation waits /' ^here*s Carlos now \ 
Methinks I am but half myself without liim. 

2 Er, This is wonderful I Marked a night aof) 2 
day, and yet in raptures. . 

ViL Oh 1 when you all get ^yive^, and such asjaiofi 
(If such another woman can be found) 
You will rave too^ dote on the dear content. 
And prattle in their praise out of all bounds. 
*< I cannot speak my bliss 1 *Tis in Q\y head, 
^< Tis in my heart, and takes up all my soul — 
** The labour of my fancy. You'll pardon me ; 
** About some twelve months hepce I may begin , 
** To speak plain sense — Walk in and honour me." 

£n/fr Isabella. 
My Isabella I Oh, the jpy of nay h^arti 
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ve (eave at last to call you mine I 
[ give up that title to the charms 
other wish, be nothing mine :'* 
e look upon you, view you well, 
welcome gallantry indeed I 
)t ask, but it was kind to grant, 
is time : dispensing with your dress 

second day to greet our friends, 
ick might be ominous ; 
lot bring ill luck along with me. 
ill if your melancholy thoughts could change 
ting of your dress — ^Time has done cures 
e this way, and may again, 
rould have wish'd, if you had thought it fit, 
riage had not been so public. 
»o not you grudge me my excess of love; 

a cause it could not be conceaPd : i 

'twould injure the opinion 

my good fortune, having you; 
:n it in other peoples' thoughts, 
n such occasions to enquire, 
been private." 
have no more to say. 

Enter Carlos. 

ly Carlos too, who came in to the support 

cid fortune, has an honest right, 

tiroes, to share the good with us. ' ^ 

come to claim that right, to share your joy ; 
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To wish you joy ; and find it in myself; 

<< For a friend's happiness refie£ls a warmtb^ 

*' A kindly comfort, into every he^rt 

*' That is not envious, i 

Fi£. " He must be a friend, j 

** Who is not envious of a happiness ^ 

*' So absolute as mine ; but if you arc 
** ( As I have reason to believe you are) * 

** Concern'd for my well-being, there's the cauM} 
<< Thank her for what I am, and what must be.'* . 

[Music Jhitm^* I 
I see you isusan a second entertainment. 
My dearest Isabella, ypu must hear 
The raptures of my friends ; from thee they spripgl 
Thy virtues have diffus'd themselves around, 
Anfl nade tiiem all as hapf^ as myself. 

Isa, I fioel their favours ^h a gratoful hearty 
And willingly comply. 

RECITATIVE^ 

Take the gifts the geds intend ye | 
Grateful meet the proflfer'd joy : 

Truth and honcmr shall attend ye ; 
Charms that ne*er can change or cloy* 

DUETTO. 

Man. Oh, the raptures of possessing. 
Taking beauty to thy arms ! 
Woman. Oh the joy, the lasting blessing, 

. When with virtue beauty charms! 
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tn. Poref flames shsfH gently i/^arm ye ; 
man. Love and honour both shall chaFm thee. 
M. Oh the raptures of, &c. &c. 

CHORUS. 

Far from hence be care and strife. 

Far the pang that toftures life : 

May the ch*cling miniues prove 

One sweet round of peace and tore t 
C^. 'Ti$ fifie^ indeed t 
it'll t^e my advice sinother time, sister. 
^il. What have you done ? A rising smile 
le from her thoaghts, just rcd'ning on her cheeky 
dyott bftve dasli'd it. 
hr, I'm 6€»rry fw't* 

'ii. My friends, y&tt will forgive tne, When I own^ 
ttisr prefer her pea6e to all the world, 
me, Isabella, let us \eAd the way : 
thin well speak our welcome to our friends, 
d crown the happy festivjil wi<h jOy. [Exeunt,' 
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SCENE III. 

A Room, Enter 9 a m p S qn and Nurse, 

amp. Ay, marry, nurse, here's a master indeed 1 
11 double our wages for us! If becomes on as 
with my lady, as he does with his servants, we 
all in the way to be well pleased. 
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Nurse, He's in a rare humour ; if she be in as good 

a one 

Samp, If she be, marry, we may e'en say, they have 
begot it upon one another. 

Nurse. Well ; why don't you go back again to your 
old count } You thought your throat cut, I warrant 
you, to be turn'd out of a nobleman's service. 

Samp, For the future, I will never serve in a house 
where the master or mistress of it lie single : they arc 
out of humour with every body when they are not 
pleased themselves. Now, this matrimony makear 
every thing go well. There's mirth and money stir- 
ring about when those matters go as they should do. 

Nurse, Indeed, this matrimony, Sampson—— 

Samp, Ahy nurse 1 this matrimony is a very good 
thing—— but, what, now my lady is married, I hope 
we shall have company come to the house : there's 
something always coming from one gentleman or 
other upon those occasions, if my lady loves com-' 
pany. This feasting looks well, Nurse. 

Nurse, Odso, my master 1 we must not be seen. 

Enter Villerot zuttA a Letter, and Isabella. 

yU. I must away this moment — see his letter^ 
Sign'd by himself: alas 1 he* could no more i 
My brother's desperate, and cannot die ' 
In peace, but in my arms. 

Jsa, So suddenly I :. 

Vil, Suddenly taken, On the road to Brussels, 
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do US honoury love ; unforKinate I J 

'Thus to be torn from thee, and all those channS|.| 
Tho' cold to me and dead* % 

Jsa, I'm sorry for the cause. i 

Va. Oh I could I think, r 

Could I persuade myself that your concern i 

For me, or for my absence, were the spring, \ 

The fountain of these melancholy thoughts, ' 

My heart would dance, spite of the sad occasioB| \ 
And be a gay companion in my journey ; i 

But— ~ I 

Enter Caklqs from Supper, 

My good Carlos, why have you left my friends t 

Car. They are departed home. 
They saw some sudden melancholy news 
Had^tolen the lively colour from your cheek—— 
You had withdrawn, the bride, alarm'd, had fbU 

low'd : 
Mere ceremony had been constraint \ and this 
Good-natur'd rudeness———- 

ViL Was the more obliging. 
There, Carlos, is the cause, \Gix)ei the letter. 

Car, Untucky accident ! 
Th' Archbishop of Malines, your worthy brother*^ 
.With him to-night I Sister, will you^ermit it ? 

yu. It must be so. 

ha. You hear it must be so. 

yu. Oh, that it must ! 

Car, To leave your bride so soon I 

E 



49 iSAftSLLA^ ax, AQUK 

Vil. But havii^ the possession of xny love, 
I an| the better able to sup^rt 
My absence, in the hopes of my return* 

Car. Your stay will be but short ? 

Vil. It will seem long ! 
The longer that my Isabella sighs ; 
I shall be jealous of this rival, grief^ 
« That you indulge and fondle in my absence.** 
It takes so full possessiion of thy heart. 
There is not room enough for mighty love. 

Enter Servant y and bozos* 

My horses wak : farewell, my lore I You, Carlos, 
Will a<£t a brother's part, 'till I return. 
And be the guardian here* All, all I have 
That's dear to me, I give Up to your care. 

Car, And I receive her as a friend and brother* 
ViL Nay, stir not, love I for the night an* is cold. 
And the dews fall — Here be our end of parting ; 
Carlos will see me to my horse. [Exit witk Cairlos. 
Isa. Oh, may thy brother better all thy hopes! 
Adieu. 
<< A sudden melancholy bakes my blood t 
** Forgive me, Villero y I do not find 

•« That cheerful gratitude thy service asks : 
** Yet, if I know my heart, and sure I do, 
** 'Tis not averse from honest obligation. 
** I'll to my chamber, and to bed ; my mind, 
" My harassM mind, is weary." [Exit, 
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ACT IV. SCENE /. 



!r>if Street* Enter 'BiKOV and B £ l F o R Dy jui/ arrived. 

JSiron^ 
The longest day wHl have an end ; we are got home 
at last. 

Be/. We have got our legs at liberty; and liberty 
is home wfaerevjer we go ; though mine lies most in 
€n^nd. 

£ir. Pray let me call ihis yours t for what I ca* 
commaiui in Brussels, you shall find your own. I 
have a father here, who, perhaps, after seven years 
absence, and costing bka nothiiig in iny travds, nay 
be £^ad to see me. Yoii know my story'-^-^-^Uow 
does my disguise become me i 

BeL Just as you would \mtc it } ^tis natural) and 
will conceal you. 

Bir. To-morrew yo^ shall be sure to find me here^ 
as early as you please. This is the house, you have 
observed the street. 

BeL I warrant you ; I ha'n*t many visits to make 
before I come to you. 

Bir. To-night I have some affiurs that will oblige 
me to be in private. 

Bel. A good bed is the privatest affair that I desire 
to be engaged in to-night; your dirediions will carry 
me to my lodgings. \^xit* 

Mir* Good night, my fiiejid* ^IJLiuBcKi* 

Eij 
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The long-expefled moment is arriv'dl 

And if all here is well, my past sorrows 

Will only heighten my excess of joy ; 

And noihing will remiin to wish or hope fori 

[KiuKts again, 

EaitT &AMFSOH. 

Samp. Who's there i What would you have i 

Bir, Is your lady at home, friend t 

Samp, Why, truly, friend, it is my employment to 
answer impertinent questions ; but for my lady's 
being at home, or no, that's just as my lady pleases. 

Sir. But how shall I know whether it pleases her 
ornot 

Simp, Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may 
carry your errand back agunj she never pleases to 
see any body at this time of night that she does not 
know) and by your dress and appearance I am sure 
you must be a stranger to her. 

Sir. But I have business ; and you don't know 
how that may please her. 

Sanp, Nay, if you have bu^ness, she is the best 
judge whether your business will please her or no; 
therefore I will proceed in ray office, and know of 
my lady whether or no she is pleas'd to be at home, 
or no " [Goitg. 

Enter Nuru. 

Nnru. Who's that you are so busy withal 1 Me- 

tliinki you lAighl have found out an answer in £ewu 
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words; but> Sampson* you love to hear yourself 
prate sometimes, as well as your betters, that I must 
say for you. Let me come to him. Who would you 
speak with, stranger ? 

Bir. W^th you, mistress, if you could help me to 
speak to your lady. 

Nurse, Yes^ sir, I can help you in a civil way : but 
din Aobedy do your business but my ladyi 

Bir, Not so well ; but if you carry her this ring, 
she*ll know my business better. 

Nurse. There's no love-letter in it, I hope ; you 
look like a civil gentleman. In an honest way, I may 
bring you an answesi [Exit* 

Bir, My old nurse, only a little older I " They say 
*< the tongue grows always: mercy on me I then hers 
** is seven years longer since I left her." Yet th^-e's 
something in these servants' fally pleases me; the 
cautious conduct of the family appears, and speaks ki 
their impertinence. Well, mistress- ' ■■ 

Nurse returns* 

Nurse. I have deliver'd your ring, sir I pray Hcav'n 
you bring no bad news along with you. 

Bir. Qjiite contrary, I hope. 

Nurse. Nay, 1 hope so too ; but my lady was very 
much surpris'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a 
servant, as a body may say; but if you'll walk in, 
that I may shut the doors, for we keep very orderly 
hours, I can show you into the parlour, and help 

EiU '* r 
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you to an answer, perhaps u soon as those that a 
wiser. [£«•(. 

Bir. I'll follow you " 
Now all my spirits hurry to my heart, 
And every sense has taken the alarm 
At this approaching interview I 
Heav'nsI how I tremble! [Exit into tAt louse. 

SCENE 11. ^ 

A CAamitr. £al<r Isabella. 
lut. I've heard of witches, magic spells, and charmitK 
That have made nature start from her old course : 
The sun has been eclips'd, the moon drawn down 
From her career, still paler, and subdu'd 
To the abuses of this under worldl 
Now 1 believe all possible. This ring. 
This little ring, with necromantic force, 
Has rais'd the ghost of pleasure to my fears ; 
Conjur'd the sense of honour, and of love, 
Into such shapes, they fright me from myselfl 
I dare not think of them— ^ 
" I'll call you when I want you." {Servant gott out. 

Enter Nunc. 
NuTie. Madam, the gentleman's below, 
ha, I had forgot, pray let me speak with him. 

[Exit Nurse. 
Tins ^g wai' the first present of my love 



Va 
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To Bironi my first husband ; I must blush 
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"^ To think I have a second. Biron dy'd 
(Still to my loss) at Candy 5 there's my hope, 
do I live to hope that he dy'd there 1 
must be so : he's dead, and this ring left 
his last breath, to some known faithful friend, 
^ring me back again ; 

[Biron introdue*d-^Nurse rttires. 
*s all I have to trust to 

fears were woman's— I have viewM him all :g| 
let, me, let me say it to myself, 
again, and rise but from his tomb. 
, Have you forgot me quite ) 4 

"Forgot you I 
'.Then farewell my disguise^ and my misfor* 

tunes. ' 

[lobelia I 

[He goes to ker i ike shrieks, and Jails in a stuoon» 
Hal 

Oh t come again : 
^Biron summons, thee to life and love ; 
:e I had charms to wake thee :*' 
once lov^d, ever*loving husband calh 
Biron spei^s to thee. 
Mv husband 1 Biron i ^ 
fr. Excess of love and joy, for my return, 
averpower'd her— — I was to blame 
To take thy sex's softness unprepar'd : 
But sinking thus^ thus dying in my arms. 
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This ecstasy has made my welcome more 
Than words could say : words may be counterfeit^ 
False-coin'd, and current only from the tongue. 
Without the mind ; but passion's in the soul, 
And always speaks the heart. 
Isa. Where have I been ? Why do you keep him 
from me ? 
I know his voice : my life upon the wing, 
Hears the soft lure that brings me back again ; 
fTis he himself, my Biron, the dear man I 
^y true-lov'd husband I Do I hold you fest. 
Never to part again } << Can I believe it } 
** Nbthing but you could work so great a change^ 
*• There's more than life itself in dyii^g here.'* 
If I must fall, death's welcome in these «rms. 
Bir. Live ever in these arms. 
ha. But pardon me, 
Excuse the wild disorder of my soul : 
The joy, the strange surprising joy of seeing you^ 
Of seeing you again, distracted me . n i 
Bir. Thou everlasting goodness ! 
ha. Answer me : 
What hand of Providence has brought you back 
To your own home again ? Q, satisfy 
T^ ttnpatience of my heart : I lojig to know 
The story of your sufferings. ** You would think 
** Your pleasures sufferings, so long remov'd 
< From Isabella's love." But tell me all. 
For Gvery thought confounds me. 
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. My best life; at^eisure, all. 

We thought you dead ; kill'd at the siege of 
Candy. 

. There I fell among the dead ; 

opes of life reviving from my wounds, 

preserved but to be made a slave : 

0, writ to my bard father, but never had 

iswer ; I writ to thee too- i i 

. What a world of wo 

>een prevented but in hearing from you! # 

. Alas I thou could'st not help me. 

. You do not know how much I could ha' done ; 

ast, I'm sure I could have suffered all : ^ 

lid have sold myself to slavery, 

out redemption ; giv'n up my child, 

dearest part of me, to basest wants—— 

'. My little boy I 

. My life, but to have heard 

were alive— -which now too late 1 find. [Aside, 

'. No more, my love, complaining of the past, 

3SC the present joy. 'Tis over price 

I my paijs, that thus we meet againr--— 

e a thousand things to say to thee « 

, Wou'd I were past the hearing. ^side, 

'. How does my child, my boy, my father, xMi 

T he's living still. 

. Well both, both well ; 

may he prove a father to your hopes, 

igh we have found him none« 

►v Come^ ao more tears* 
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ha. Seven long years of sorrow for your loss, 
Have mourn'd with me - m 

Bir, And all my days behind 
Shall be employed in a kind recompence 
For thy affliftions. — Can't T see my boy ? 

isa. He's gone to bed : I'll have him brought to yo 

Bir. To-morrow I shall see him; I want rest 
Myself, after this weary pilgrimage. 

isa. Alas I what shall I get for you ? 
* Bir. Nothing but rest, my love \ To ni^t I wou 

not 
Be known, if possible, to your family : 
I sefe my Nurse is with you ; her welcome 
Wou'd be tedious at this time ; 
To-morrow will do better. 

ha, V\\ dispose of her, and order eyery thing 
As you wou'd have it. [Ex, 

Bir, Grant me but life, good Hettv'n, and givetl 
means, 
To make this wondroue goodness some amends : 
And let me then forget her, if! can ! 
O i she deserves of me much more, than I 
Can lose for her, though I again cou'd venture 
A f^er, and his fortune, for her love ! 
Ymx wretched fathers, blind as fortune all I 
Not to perceive that such a woman's worth 
Weighs down the portions you provide your sons 5 
What is your trash, what all your heaps of gold, 
Compar'd to this, nvf heart-felt happiness ? 

[Bursts into tern 
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What has slie^ m vttf absence, undergone ? 
I mu^ not thtak of that ; k drives me back 
Upon myseify the fatsd cause of all. 

Isabella returns, 

!sa. I have obey'd your pleasure ; 
fivery thing is ready for you. 

Bir. 1 can want nothing here; possessing thee, 
-All my desires are carry'd to their aim 
Of happiness; there's no room for a wish, 
^ut to continue ttiAi this blessing to me : 
i-kndtw the way, my love, << I shall sleep sound.'* 
Jsa, Shall I attend you ? 
Bir, By no means ; 
XVe been so long a slave to others pride. 
To learn, at least, to wait upon myself; 
You'll! ttkake haste after— [Goes in. 

Isa. 1*11 but say «iy prayers, and follow you — 
My prayers! no^ I must never pray again. 
Prayers have their blessings to reward our hopes. 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. 
What Heav'n cou*d give, I have enjoy*d ; but now 
The baneful planet rises on my fate, 
And what's to come, is a long line of wo, 
Yet I may shorten it ^ 

I prorats'd him to follow— him 1 
Is he without a name ? Biron, my husband. 
To follow him to bed ^" my husband I ha! 
What then is Villeroy i But yesterday 
That very bed receiv'd him for its lord, 
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** Yet a warm witness of my broken tows »•• 
Oh, Biron, hadst thou come but one day soofler, 
i'X would have foUow'd thee through beggary. 
Through all the chances of this weary life : 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchedness 
With thee, to find a hospitable grave ; 
For that's the only bed that's ieft me now. [Weeping, 
—What's to be donc-^for something must be done. 
Two husbands 1 yet not one 1 By both enjoy'd. 
And yet a wife to neither I Hold my brain—— 
** This is to hve in common I Very beasts, 
** That welcome all they meet, make just such wives.. 
•* My reputation I Oh, 'twas all was left me I 
** The virtuous pride of an uncensur'd life; 
•* Which the dividing tongues of Biron*s wrongs, 
•* And Villeroy's resentments, tear asunder, 
«< To gorge the throati^'of the blaspheming rabble. 
«* This is the best of What can come to-morrow, J 

** Besides old Baldwin*s triumph in my ruin : 
« I cannot bear it— — 

" Therefore no morrow :*' Ha 1 a lucky thought 
Works the right way to rid me of 'em all i 
All the reproaches, infamies, and scorns. 
That every tongue and finger will find for me. J 
Ld^ the j ust horror of my apprehensions f| 

But keep me warm— no matter what can come.^>l 
*Tis but a blow — yet I will see him first- 
Have a last look to heighten my despair. 
And then to rest for ever.— 
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BiKOK metis ier4 

Btr. DesjMurahd rest for ever! Isabella! 
riiese words are far from thy condition ! 
^nd be they ever so, I heard thy voice, 
^nd could not bear thy absence : come, my love t 
V'ou have staid long, there's nothing, nothing sure 
Now lo despair of in succeeding fate. 

fsa, I am contented to be miserable. 
But not this way : I've been too long abusM, 
And can believe no more. 
Let me sleep on to be deceivM no more. 

Btr, Look up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
^or never can ; believe thyself, thy eyes 
"X^hat first inflam*d, and lit me to my love, 
*rhose stars, that still must guide me to my joys— 

Isa, And me to my undoing : I look round 
•And find no path, but leading to the grave. 
£ir, I cannot understand thee. 
" Isa, My good fi'iends above, ^ 
. •* I thank 'em, have at last found out a way 
" To make my fortune perfe6l ; having you 
" I need no more ; my fate is finished here." 
" Bir. Both our ill-fates, I hope." 
*« Isa. Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
** That shews the fair side only of our fortunes, 
** To cheat us easier into ouf fall ; 
** A trusted friend, who only can betray you ; 
** Never believe him more.'*— If marriages 

F ■■ • ■ 



Are made in heav'n, they should be happier t 
Why was I made this wretch ? 

Bir, Has marriage made t^cc wretched I 

ha. Miserable, beyond the reach of comfort* 

£tr. Do I live to hear thee say so } 

Jsa, Why ! what did I say ? 

Bir^ That I have made thee miserable. 

ha. No t you are my only earthly happiness ; 
And my false tongue bely'd my^honest heart. 
If it said otherwise. 

Bir, And yet you said. 
Your marriage made you miserable* 

Isai I know not what I said : 
I've said too much, unless I could speak all. 

Bir, Thy words are wild; my eyes, my ears, my 
heart, 
Were all so full of thee, so much employ *d 
In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it ; 
Now I perceive it plain . ■ 

ha. You'll tell no body- -— [Distraatdfy. 

Bir, Thou art not well. ^ 

75^. Indeed I am not ; I knew that before s 
But Where's the remedy i . < 

Bir, Rest will relieve thy cares.; come, come, no 
more; 

ni banish sorrow from tliee. 
ha. Banish first the cause ^ 
Bir. Heav'nknows.how willingiy. • 
Jsa, You are tl^e only cause. ...,.: . . ^ 
Bir, Am I the cause ? |he cause of thy misfortunes? 
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isa. The fatal innocent cause of all my woes. 

Bir. Is this my welcome home ? This t)ie r4hiiraf4 
Of all my miseries^ long labours, pains. 
And pining wants of wretched slavery. 
Which I've out-liv'd, only in hopes of the« i ' 

Ami thus paid at last for deathless love. 
And call'd the cause of thy misfortimes now ? 

Jsa, Enquire no more ; 'twill be explain'd too sqoiC 

iSke's gcvig (off, 

Bir. Whatl Canst thou leave me coo ? [Hestay^ her"* 

Is'a, Pray let me go : * 

For both our sakes^ permit m e ■ 

Bir, Rack me not with imaginations 
Of things impossible-*— <*Thou canst not mean * 

What thou hast said — Yet something she must mean* 
•-^'Twas madness all-^Con^ose thyself, my love I ' 
The fit is past ; all may be well again : 
Let us to bed. 

ha. To bed 1 You*ve rais'd the storm 
Will sever us for «ver. Oh, Biron I 
'< Whiie I have life, still I must call you miiie : * 
*' I know I am, and always was, unworthy ' 

** To be the happy partner of your love \ * 

" And now must never, never share it more* * 

" But oh I if «ver I was dear to you, 
** As sometimes you have thought me,*' on my knees^ 
-(The last time I shall care-to be believ'd) 
I beg you, beg to think me innocent. 
Clear ^f all crimes, that thus can foanish me ' 

from this world's comforts, in my losing yoa^ 



^6 I94BSLLA; Ql^» JQ IFi. 

" Bir. Where will this end T 
/^ Juk^ The jrugged hand of late has got between 
<< Our meeting hearts^ and thrusts tiiem f rom their 



joys;" 



Since we ipust part^ 

Bir, Nothing shall ever part us. 

** ha. Parting's the least that is set down for me ; . 
** Heav*n has deQreed^ 'SUid we must suffer all« 

<< Bir» I know thee innocent : 1 know myself so : 
*' Indeed we both have been unfortunate ; 
•* But sure misfortunes ne*er were faults ialove.'* 

Isa. Oh I there's a fatal story to be told ; 
Be deaf to that, as heav'n has been to me i 
<' And rpt the . tongue that shall reveal my 

.shame:" 
When thoii shalt hear how much thou hast beca 

wrong*d. 
How wilt thou curse thy fond believing hearty 
Tear me from the warm bosom of thy love, 
And throw me like a pois'nous weed away : 
<' Can I bear that \ Bear to be curst and torn, . 
'< And thrown out of thy family and name, 
<< Like a disease ?" Can I bear this from thee \ 
«* I never can :" No, all things have their end. 
When I am dead, forgive and pity me* [£xi#. 

Bir, St^y, my Isabell a ' 

What can she mean I These doubtings will disp 

tra6t me : 
Some hidden mischief soon will burst to light \ 
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I cannot bear it— I must be satisfied — ^ 

*Tis she, tny wife, must clear this darkness to me. 

She shatl — if the sad tale at last must cvme! 

She is my fate i and best can speak my doom, [Kxit* 



ACT V. SCENE L 



Enter Bi&OK, Nuntfolhmng htm, 

' • ' >■* 

BtTon* 
I KNOW enough : th* important quettioa 
Of life or death, fearful to be resolv'd. 
Is clear'd to me : I see where it must end ; 
And need enquire namore^>— Pray, let me have 
Pen, ink, and paper $ I must write a-while. 
And then V\\ try to rest — -^to rest^for ever t 

[Exit A»r*r, 
P4>or Isabella! now I know the cay sc. 
The cause of thy distress, and cannot wonder 
That it has turn*d thy brain. If I look back 
Upon thy loss, it will distract me too. 
Oh, any curse but this might be removed ! 
But 'twas the rancorous malignity 
Of all ill stars eombin'd, of heav'A and fate--*** 
Uoldy hold my impious tongue— Alas I I raves 
Why do I tax the stars, or hea v*n, or fate 2 
;They are ^11 iuiiOcent of driving us 
Into despair i they havie not ui^*d myj^Qom i 

Fiij 
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My father and my brother are my fates, 

That drive me to my ruin. They knew well 

I was alive. Too welt they knew how dear 

My Isabella — r-Oh, my wife no more I 

How dear her love was to me— Yet they stood. 

With a malicious silent joy, stood by. 

And saw her give up all my happiness. 

The lrea5ure of her besuty to another; 

*' Stood by, and saw her raarry'd to another ;" 

Oh, crtiel father I and unnatural brother I 

« Shall 1 not lel! you that you have undone me l" 

I have but to accuse yoii of my wrongs. 

And then to fall forgotten— -Sleep or death 

Sits heavy on me, imd benumbs my palm t 

Either is welcoioe; but the hand of death 

Work* always sure, and best can close my eyes. 

{ExU Biron. 

£fi(er Nurse and Sampson. 

Karsr. Here's Urange things towards, Sampson: 
what will be the end of 'em, do you think, t 

Samp. Nay, marry. Nurse, I cann't see so far ; but 
the law, 1 believe, is on Biron, ihe first husband's 

Nurst. Yes ; no question, he has the law on his side. 

Soap. For 1 have heard, the law says, a woman 
must be a widow, all out seven year*, before she can 
marry again, according to law. 

Muru, Ay, so it does; and our lady has not been 
a widow all together ^even yean. 
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Samp. Why then, Nurse, mark my words, and say 
I told you so : the man must haye his wife again, and 
all will do well. 

Nurse. But if our master, Villeroy, comes back 



again- 



Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the first man that 
has had his wife taken from him. 

Nunc. For fear of the worst, will you go to the 
old count, desire him to come as soon as he can ; there 
may be mischief, and he is able to prevent it. 

Samp. Now you say something; How I take yoo. 
Nurse ; that will do well, indeed : mischief shoukl 
be prevented; a little thing will make a quarrel, when 
there's a woman in the way. I'll about it instantly.— 

[ExeufU* 



SCENE U. 

Draws, sheas Biron asleep on a Couch* Enter 

Isabella. 

Isa. Asleep so soon t Oh, happy^I happy thou. 
Who thus can sleep 1 I never shall sleep more— -*• 
If then to sleep be to be happy, he 
Who sleeps the longest, is the happiest; 
Death is the longest sleep— Oh, have a care I 
Mischief will thrive apace. Never wake more. 

[7a Biron* 
If thou didst ever love thy Isabella, 
To- morrow must be doomsday to thy peace* 
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— Theiight of him disarms cv'n death itself. 

The starting transport of new quick'ning life 

jives just such hopes j and pleasure grows again 

V^ith looking on him-^Let roe look my last 

lut is a look enough for parting love t 

ure 1 may take a kiss Where am I going I 

felp, help me, Villeroy 1-^Mountains and seas 
>ivide your love, never to meet my shame. 

[Throtoi herself upon the Floor \ after a short Pause^ 
she raises herself upon her Elbow* 
Vhat will this battle of the brain do with me 1 
["his Uttk bally this ravagM province, long 
*annot maint?iin— The globe of earth wants room 
Ind food for such a war— rl find I'm goings-— j 
'amine, plagues, and flames, 
Vide waste and desolation, do your work 
Fpon the world, and then devour yourselves. 

-The scene shifts. fast \She rises.'\ and now 'tig 

better with me ; 
5onfK6ling passions have at last unhing'd •^ 

^he great machine! the soul itself seems chang*dt 
>h, 'tis a happy revolution here 1 
-Therca^'ning faculties are all deposed ; 
Judgment, and understanding, common-sense^ 
Driv'n out as traitors to the public peace. 
Now I'm reveng*dupon my memory, 
Her seat dug up^ where all the in:iage9 
Of a long mis-spent life, were rising still. 
To glare a sad refle6lion t)f my crimes. 
And Sitab a conscience tbro* '/em I Yp^.arc saicA 
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<* You monitors of mischief 1 What a change ! 

<< Better and better still ! This is the in&nt state 

<* Of innocence^ before the birth of care. 

<< My thoughts are smooth as the Elysian plains, 

« Without a rub : the drowsy falling streams 

<* Invite me to their slumbers. 

«« Would I were landed there—" [Sinks iMo a Chain 

What noise was that ? A knocking at the gate 1 

It may be Villero y - No matter who. 

Bir, Come, Isabella, come. • 

lia. H^rkl I'mcallMI 
Bir, You stay too long from me* 
Isa, A man's voice! in my bed 1 How came he 
there ? 
Nothing but villany in this bad world ; [Riser, 

** Coveting neighbours goods, or neighbours wives;'* 
Here's physic for your fever. ' 

[Draws a dagger^ end goes backward to the couch. 
<* Breathing a vein is the old remedy." 
If husbands go to heav'n. 

Where do they go that send 'em ?— This to try-— 
[Just going to stab him, he rises, she hnows him^ 
and shrieks.'] 
What do I see I 

Bir. Isabella, arm'd I 
Jsa. Against my husband's life 1 
** .Who, but the wretch, most reprobate to grace, 
** Despair e'er hardened for danmation, 
** Could think of such a deed— Murder my hus- 
band i" 
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Bir. Thou didst not lh[nlc it. 

hat Madnes) hai brought me to the gates of hell. 
And ihere has left me. " Oh, the frightful change ' 
*' Of , my distractions t Or is this interval 
" Of reaion but to aggravate iny woes, 
<■ To drive the horror back with greater fores 
*.' Upon my soul, and fix mc mad for ever i" 

Bir. Why doit thou By me so r 

ha. 1 cannot bear his sight ; distraitioa, come. 
Possess me all, and take me to ihyseifl 
Shake oS* thy chains, and hasten to my aid ; 

Thou art my only cure like other friends, 

** He will not come to my necessities; 
" Then I must go to find the tyrant oat ] 
" Which is tlie rearest tray i" [Avntiii; out, 

' Bir, Poor IsabeUa, she's not in a condition 
To give me any comfort, if she could : 
I«stto herself—— as <]uickly I shall be 
Toalltbeworld—^Jlorrws come fast around met ' 
My mind is overcast — the gath'ring clouds 
Darken the pro^ieCb — I approach the brink. 
And soon must leap the precipice I Oh, HeavrnI 
While yet my senses are my own J thus kneeling. 
Let me implore thy mercies on my wife i ' 

Release her from her pangs; and if ray reason, 
O'erwhelm'd with miseries, sink before the tem- 

PardoB those crimes deqiair may bring upon me, ' 



^ay. 



./"•• 'come tow" ''"*'"'•« Wl h-;!*'*""- ' 



'««Ke more ron.^ r °"^» ^nd re*,v^ 

2 *'« «' comes. 
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Enter Biron. 

Bir, Hal am i beset I I live but to revenge me. 

[Th^ surround himyjigkting ; Villeroy enters with two 
Servants ; th^ rescue him ; Carlos and his Partyjly, 

Vil, How are you, sir? Mortally hurt, I fear. 
Take care, and lead him in. 

Bir, I thank you for the goodness, sir ; tho' 'tis 
Bestow'd upon a very wretch ; and death, 
Tho' from a villain's hand, had been to me 
An a6t of kindness^ and the height of mercy — 
But I thank you, sir. [^He is led in. 



.iii.. 



SCENE IF. 

The Inside of the House. Enter Isabella. 

Isa, Murder my husband 1 Oh 1 I must not dare 
To think of living on ; my desperate hand 
In a mad rage may ofier it again. 
Stab me any where but there. Here's room enough 
In my own breast, to a£t the fury in. 
The proper scene of mischief. ** Villeroy comes; 
<< Villeroy and Biron come 1 Oh I hide me from 'em— 
•* They rack, they tear; let 'em carve out my limbs, 
** Divide my body to their equal claims ! 
<* My soul is only Biron^s $ that is ijree, 
*^ And thus I strike for him and liberty/' 

[Going to stab kernlfy Villeroy runs in and prevents 
ker^ by taking the, Dagger Jr$m her* 
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yU. Angek defend and save thee t 
Attempt thy precious life ! «* the treasury 
V Of nature's sweets 1 life of my little world 1*' 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent self t 

ha. Swear I am innocent, and I'll believe yoiu 
What would you have with me ? Pray let me go. 
y —Are you there, sir ? You are the very man 
** Have done all this— -You would have made 
*< Me believe you married me ^ but the fool 
<< Was wiser, I thank you : 'tis not all gospel 
<< You men preach upon that subje^." 

/^i/. Dost thou not know me, love ? 

Isa. O yes: very well. " [Staring on kirn* 

You are the widow's comforter ; << that marries 
*^ Any woman when her husband's out of the way : 
<< But I'll never, never take your word again. 

yU* ** I am thy loving husband.'? 
*Tis yilUroyf thy husband, 

: ha, I have none ; no husband—— [Weeping, 

Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy, 
<^ J)id he not \ I'm sure you told me so ; you, 
<* Or somebody, with just such a lying look, 
" As you have now/' Speak, did he not die there \ 

Vil. He did, my life. 

ha. But swear it, quickly swear, 

BiRON enter i bloody^ and leaning upon his Stoordm 

Before that creaming evidence appears, 
In bloody proof against me-— >» 

[She seeing Biron swoons into a Chair ; Vil. helps her. 

G 
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yit. Help there I Nurse, where are you > 
Ha ! I am distraded too ! 

[Going to call for kelpy sees Biron. 
Biron alive I 

Bit. The only wretch on earth that must not live. 

P'il, Biron or Villetoy must not, that's decreed. 

BiV. You've sav'd me from the hands of murderers f 
Would you had not, for life's my greatest plague — 
And then, of all the world, you are the man 
I would not be oblig'd to— Isabella 1 
I came to fall before thee : I had dy'd 
Happy not to have found your Villeroy here : 
^ long farewell, and a last parting kiss. [Kisses heu 

ViL A kiss t confusion 1 it must be your last. 

: [Drawu 

Bir, I know it must — Here I give up that death ' 
You but delay'd : since what is past has been 
The work of fate, thus we must finish it. 
Thrust home, be sure. [Faints. 

ViL Alas I he faints : some help there. 

Bir, *Tis all in vain, my sorrows soon will end—' 
Oh, Villeroy I let a dying wretch entreat you 
To take this letter to ray father. My Isabella I 
Couldst thou but hear me, my last words should bless 

thee. 
I cannot, tho' in death, bequeath her to thee. f7^ Vil. 
Bu^ I could hope my boy, my little one, 
Might find a father in thee — Oh, I faint— 
I can no more — Hear me, Heav'n I Oh I support 
My wife, my Isabella-f-Bless my child I . 
And take a poor unhappy^i^— [Dies. 
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ViL He^ gone— *-Let what will be the consequence^ 
I'll give it him. I have involvM myself, ^ 

And would be clearM ; that must be thought on now. 
My care of her is lost in wild amaze. Sfioing to Isat 
^^ Arc you all dead within there \ Where, where 

are you ?'* 
Coed Nurse take cart of her ; tU bring you more help. 

[Exiti 
Isabella comes to herself, 

isa. Where have I been ? — Methinks I stand upon ' 
The brink of life, ready to shoot the gulph 
That lies betw^n me and the realms of rest : 
Bat still detained, I cannot pass the strait ; 
Deny'd to live, and yet I must not die : 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghost. 
To my unbury'd body— Here it lie s - * 

[Throws herself fy Biroa's Mjti 
My body, soul, and life. A little dust. 
To cover our<:old limbs in the dark grave^-r^ - ^ 
There, there we shall sleep safe and sound together. 

^ Enter Villeroy with Servants, ^ 

HI. Poor wretch ; upon the ground 1 She's not 
herself: 
Remove her from the body. / 

[Servants going to raise ktr. 

* ha. Never, never 

You have divorc'd us once, but shall no roore-*^ — - \ 
Help, help me, Biron ? — |ia!'— bloody and dead I 
Oh| murder! murder 1 you have don^ tlus dee4-^- , 

Gij 
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Vengeance and murder I bury us togethc]:<*- 
Do any thing but part us. 

■ 

Vil, Gently, gently raise her. 
She must be forc*d away* 

\Sht drags the Body after her \ iki^ gH ktr init^ 
their Arms, and carry her off', 
Isa. Oh, they tear me \ Cut off my hattds<-*««^ 

Let me leave something with him 

They'll clasp him fiast— - 
Oh, croel, cruel men I 
This you must answer one 4ay. 
J^iL Good Nurse, take care of her. 

[Nurse /oiiows her^ 
Send for all helps : all, all that I am worth. 
Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind agaio* 
*' Be sure you do, [To a Servant, 

** Just as I order'd you.** The storm grows louder.— 

[Knocking at the door^ 
I am prepar'd for it* Now let them in. 

Enter Count Bald w IV 9 Carlos, Belf okd, Friends^ 

with Servants. 

C. Bald. Oh, do I live to this unhappy day I 
Where is my wretched son ? 

Car, Where is my brother ? 

[7h^ see him, and gather ahoui the Bodym 

Vil. I hope in heav'n. 

Car, Canst thou pity 1 
Wish him in hcav'ni when thou hast done a deed. 
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That must for e^r CBt thee from the hopes 
Of ever coming there. 

Vil, I' do not blame you— - 
You have a brother's right to be concern*d 
For hi^ untimely death. 

Car. Untimely death, indeed I 

VU. But yet you must not say, I was the cause. 

Car, Not you the cause I Why, who should murder 
him? ^ 

We do not ask you to accuse yourself; 
But 1 must say that you have murder'd him ; 
And will say nothing else, till justice draws 
Dpon our side, at the loud call of blood, } 

To execute so foul a murderer. - 

BeL Poor Biron I Is this thy welcome Iwmc V 

Friend. Rise, sir $ tiiere is a comfort in revenge^ 
Which is left you. [To C. Bald. 

* Car. Take the body hence« [Biron carried qff. 

C. Bald. What could provoke you } 

Ft/. Nothing could provoke me 
To a base murdier, which, 1 find, you think 
Me guilty of. I know my innocence ; 
My servants too can witness that I drew 
My sword in hi» defence, to rescue him* 

^e/. Let the servants be call'd. 
- Jfr. . Letts hear what they can say* 

Car. What they can say I Why, what should sexy 
vants say ? 
iliey^riB bis accomplices, his iastnsm^nts, 
^nd will not charge themselves. If they could do : 
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A murder for his service^ they can lie^ 
Lie nimbly, and swear hard to bring him off. 
You say you drew your sword in his defence : 
Who were his enemies i Did he need defence ? 
Had he wrong'd any one ? Could he have cause 
To apprehend a danger, but from you } 
And yet you rescu'd him I— No, no, he came 
Unseasonably (tliat was all his crime) 
Unluckily to interrupt your sport : 
You were new marry'd— •marry'4 to his wi&i 
And therefore you, and she, and all of you^ 
(For all of you I must believe conceruM) 
Combin'd to murder him out of the way* 

BeL If it is so— 

Car. It can be only so* 

Fr. Indeed it has a face— — 

Car, As black as hell. 

C Bald. The law will do me justice s send for the 
magistrate. 

Car. I'll go myself for him« ■ [Exit* 

ViL These strong presumptions, I mu9t own, in- 
deed, 
Are violent against me ; but I have 
A witness, and on this side heav'n too* 
■ Open that door. 

\^Door opens f and Pedro is brought fimowrd iy YiU 
leroy'i Servants, 
Here*s one can tell you all. 

Ped. All| all} save me but from the nek, I'll con- 
fess all. 
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VU, You and your accompUoes designM 
To murder Biron ? Speak. 

Ptd. We did. 

ViU Did you engage upon your private wroogs* 
Or were employ'd ? 

Ptd. He never did us wrong. 

VU* You were set on then \ 

Ped, We were set on. 

l^f/« What do you know of me } 

Ped* Nothings npthing : 
You aavM his life, and have diso^ver'd me» 

yU. He has acquitted me. 
If you would be resolv*d of any thing. 
He stands upon his answer. 

BiL Who set you on to a6t this horrid deed ? 

C. Bald, ril know the villain ; give me quick hi^ 
name, 
Or I will tear it from thy bleeding heart. 

Ped. I will confess. 

C. Bald, Do then. 

Ped. It was my master, Carlos, your own son. 

C.Bald. Oh, monstrous! monstrous! most un^ 
natural t 

Bel. Did he employ you to murder his own brother ) 

Ped, He did; and he was with us when 'twas don«« 

C. Bald^ If this be true, this horrid, horrid tale. 
It i^ but just upon me : Biron's wrongs 
Must be revenged ; and I the cause of all* 

Fu What will you do with him I 
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C. Bald, "take him a-part ^ 

I know too much. [Pedro goes itil 

ViL I had forgot— Your wretched, dying son 
Gav^ me this letter for you. [Givet it to Baldwin. 

I dare deliver it. It speaks of me, ^ 

I pray to have it read.' 

C. Baid. You know the hand. ' 

BeL I know 'tis Biron's hand. 

CBald. Pray read it. [Miovi breads the Letttr. 



" SIR, 



<< I find r am come only to lay my death at your 
doof • I am now going out of the world ; but cannot 
forgive you, nor my brother Carlos, for not hinder-^ 
ing my poor wife Isabella from marrying with ViU 
leroy ; when you both knew, from so many letters, 
that I was aiive.-^ •• 

BiRON.** 

VU. How |i-Did you know it then ? ^ 

C Bald. Amazement, all t 

EMer Carlos, wkk Officers* 

Oh, Carlos I are you come ? Your brother here, * 
Here, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
^o you and me— Have you done any thing 
To hasten his sad end ? 
Csr. Bless me, sir, I do any thing I Who, t ? * 
C. Bald, He talks of letters that were sent to us. 
I never heard x>f any— Did you know 
He was alive ^ 
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C/zr. Alive t Heaven knowSi ngt I. 

C. Bald. Had you no news of hiniy from a Teport, . 
<hr letter, never t 

Car. Never, never I. 

BeL That's strange, indeed : I know he often writ 
To lay before you the conditions \ToC* Bald; 

Of his hard slavery : and more I know. 
That he had several answers to his letters. 
He said, they came from you \ you are his brother* 

Car, Never from ine# 

BtL That will appear. 
The letters, I believe, are still about him; 
For some of 'em I saw but yesterday. 

C. Bald. What did those answers say } 

BeL I cannot speak to the particulars j 
But I remember w^ll, the sum of 'em 
Was much the same, and all agreed. 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you: 
That 'twas your barbarous resolution 
To let him perish there.- 

C. Bald. Oh, Carlos I Carlos 1 hadst thou been a 
brothe r 

Car* This is a plot upon me. I never knew 
He was in slavery, or was alive, 
Or heard of him, before this fatal hour. 

Bel. There, sir, I must confront you. 
He sent you a letter, to my knowledge, last night; 
And you sent him word you would come to him— — 
I fear you came too soon. 



C. Bald, 'Tis all too plain. ' ■ '■ 

Bi^ng out that wretch before liim* [Pedro produced. 

Car. Ha 1 Pedro there 1-^Then I jam caught, in^ 
deed, 
^ Bfi. You start at sig^t of him ; 
He ha^confess'd the bloody deed. 

Car. Well tlieih he has confess'd^ 
And I must answer it. 

3eL Is there no more? i 

Car. Why I — what would yott have more } I know 
the worst. 
And I expe6l it. 

C. Bald. Why hast thou done aH tlHsf 

Car. Why, that which damns most men has ruin'd 
me< 
The making of my fortune. Biron stood 
Between me and your favour : while he liv'dy ' 

I had liot that ; hardly was thought a son. 
And not at all a^kin to your estate. 
I could not bear a younger brother's lot, 
^o live depending upon courtesy ■ ■ ^ 

Had you provided for me like a father, 
Iliad been still a brother. 

C. Bold. 'Tis too true; 
I never lov'd thee, as I should have done : ' 

It was my sin, and I am punish'd for*t. 
Oh1 never may distinflion rise again 
Tn families ; let parents be the same 
To all their children ; common in their care, - * 
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And in their love of 'em — I am unhappy. 
For loving oiie too well. 

VU. You knew your brother liv'd ; why did you 
take 
Such pains to marry me to Isabella? 

Car, I had my reasons for't— — - 

yiU More than 1 thought you bad* 

Cgr, But one was thi s - i ■ 
I* knew my brother lov'd his wife so well,, 
That if he ever should come home again,^ 
He could not long.outlive the loss of her. 

Bel. If you rely'd oh thsit, why did you kill him? 

Car. To nuke all sure. Now, you are answer'd 
all. 
Where must I go ? I am tired of your questions* 

C. Bald, I leave the judge to tell thee what thoi^ 
art; * 

A father cannot find a name for thee. 
But parricide is highest treason, sure, . ■. 

To sacred nature's law ; and must be so. 
So sentenc'd in thy crimes. Take him away-* 
The violent remedy is found at last, \ 

That drives thee out, thou poison of my blood, 
Infefled long, and only foul in thee. [Carlos Udojft. 
Grant me, sweet Heav'nt the patience to go thro'« 
The torment of my cure — Here, here begins 
The operatipn— Alas! she's mad. 
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Enter Isabella dUtraBed^ held by her Womn*, her 
: Hair disheoeWd; her iiitit Son rwtniwg t» hefifre, being 
afraid of her. 

Vil, My Isabella ! poor unhappy wretch I 
What can I say to her } 

Isa, Nothing, nothing ; 'tis a babbling world—— 
I'll hear no more on't.- When does the bourt sit ? 
« ril not be bought— What f to sell innocent blood I'* 
You look like one of the pale judges hire ; 
Minos, or Radamanth, or i£acus— 
I have heard of you, 
I have a cause to try, an honest one ; 
Will you not hear it i Then I must appeal 
To the bright thronc-^^all down the heavenly powers 
To witness how you use me. 

** fVom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 

«* Fil, You but enrage her more." 

C. Bald. Pray, give her way; she'll hurt nobody. 

ha» What have you done with him } He was here 
- but now ; 
I saw him here. Oh, Biron, Biron I where. 
Where have they hid thee from me ? He is gone-*— • 
But here's a little flaming cherubi m' 

Child. Oh, save me, save me 1 IRwming to Bald. 

lsa» The Mercury of Heav'n, with silver wings, 
Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghost. 
And bring him back again. 

Child. I fear she*ll kill me. 

C. BaUL She will not hurt thee. \Shifliugs away* 



TO THe 

MOST ILLUSTRIOUS 

JAMES, 
DUKE OF ORMOND. 



MAY XT PLEASE YOUR GRACE, 

f)VR late happy newsffofn Vigo had so general an 
influence on the minds of the people, that it's no wort'- 
der this play had a favourable reception^ when the 
cheerfulness and good humour of the town inclined 
'em to encourage every thing that carried the hast 
. pretence to divert 'em : but the best part of its fortune 
is, that its appearing first this season has given it a 
€ort of title toyptir Grace's protection, by being at the 
same time (among ntany other acknowledgments) the 
instrument of the stage's genertil thanks for the proS' 
perouf days we promise ourseli)es, from the conse^ 
fuence of so glorious an action ; an action which, 
•considered with the natlue greatness of your mind, 
will easily persuade us, that the only reason to sup' 
pose the ancient heroes greater than the modems is, 
that they had belter poets to record 'em ; but, from 
your Grace's conduct this summer, we are convinced 
that their poetry may now outlive their greatness ; 
and if modesty would suffer truth to speak, she'd 
plainly say, what they did, fell as short of you, as 
what you did, exceeds what they have greatly said ; 
that they^ wrote as boldly as the English fight ; and 
you lead them with the same spirit that the ancients 
wrote. 
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The nation's public and solemn praise to Heaven, 

and that under their represented thanks in parliament 

to yon, the universal joy, and the deafening acclamo' 

tions that eehoedyour return, were strong confessions 

tfa benefit received beyond tkeir power to repays 

and to oblige beyond that power is truly great and 

glorious* BiH providence has fixed you in so emi" 

ncnt a degree of honour and of fortune, that nothing 

^bift the ghry of the action can reward i$^ Th*^ un* 

feigned q^d growing wishes you hatfe planted in ike ' 

^eople*s^ hearts^ are a sincere acknowledgment iJi-uf's 

never paid bi^t whet^gr^Ot nction^ like ^our awn de- 

^erv^ itf which hav^ h^en so freqvern, in tlie dangfi* 

^vus and deliglutful servi^ ofyottr cofintty, thmtyou 

M la4t have fviurAW their gratitude into a ceavlial 

love; for 'tis hard t^ fo^ that W0 were ntoi^ pleased 

with Qur victory than that-ike^ Duke of Onnond 

brofight it us* Bui I forget^ myself; the pleasure ^ 

the subject had almost nunle iko insensible of the 

danger ofaffending*, If I were Speaking to the world 

only, / have said to^ little ; but while your grace is 

my reader^ I kn%w the seventy ofyoftr virtue won*t 

easily forgive me unless J let the Subject fill, 4m4 

immediately conclu^de myself 

May it please your Grace, 
Your Grace* s most devoted. 
Most obliged, 

jdnd most obedieai SenMtni, 

a CIBSEIL 
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SHE WOWD AND SHE WOV'D NOT. 



CoLLEY CiBBER sccms to have been fond of the 
intrigue which he found, or could more probably 
frame, in Spanish plots.—- They produce bustle and 
a croud of incidents, which carry off flimsy sentiments 
and weak diction. Beaumont and Fletcher, 
seem to have led this Spanish fashion among our dra- 
matists, and all the derived magic of their poetic 
powers - sleeps whenever they indulge in these busy 
novel plays. 

Thr present drAtna is from the Trapanner trapanned; 
iv I. iv^ly, whiin^icai, and very pleasant— it a6ls bet- 
ter than it reads.-^Often performed, the public need 
not be told, that there might be a little prurient dia- 
logue suppressed, without much injury to the author's 
moral charafler, or the excellence of the play. 
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PROLOGUE. 



CriTi CSJ tho' plays without your smiles subsisf^ 

Yet this was writ to reach you generous taste^ 

jind not in stern contempt ofany^ other guests 

Pur humble author thinhs a play should bcf 

72o' ty*a to rules ^ lihe a good semtonf/rw 

From pridey and stoop to each capacity. 

Tho* he dares not, lihe some, depend alone 

\Jpon a single charaOer new shewn; 

Or only things well said^ to draw the town* 

Such plays f lihe loo^r^heautief^ may havepow'r 

To please, and sport dway a wanton hour; • 

But wit and humour, with a just design, 

Charm, as when beauty, fense, and virtu* join* 

Such was his just attempt, though ^tisconf est '' ' 

He's only vaiu enough t* hi^edone his best ; 

For rules are but tht posts that mark the course. 

Which way the rider should dired his horse : 

fie that mis^hes his ground is easly beat, 

Tho^ he that runs it true mayn't do the feat ; 

l^or ^tis the straining genius that must win the heat, 

Q'er chokejade to the ditch a jade may lead. 

But the true proof of Pegasus* s brefd. 

Is when the last a,6t turns th^ lands with Dimple's speed* 

View then, in short, the method that he tahes : 

His plot and persons hefr^m nature mahes, 

Wh^J^^ »o ^ribe of jest he willingly fffrsak^s ,t 



JI&K THE FATAL MA&KTAGE* ff 

isa. Will nothing do ? I did not hope to find 
Justice tm earth ; 'tis not in Heav'n ndther. 
Biron has watch'd his opportunity-*— — ^ 

Softly; lie steals it from the sleeping* godsy * 

And sends it thtts^—— {Stais Aerse/fi 

Now, now I laugh at yon, defy yoa aU^ * 

You tyrant-miirdevert • « 

I FiL^ Call^ call lor help j ■ Qhy Heav'n I this lyas 
too much* 

CBM* Ohy thou most injured innocence I Yet 

« live> * 

Live but to witness for me to the worlds 
How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 
Th' unnatural wrongs, which I haveheap'd ontheef.' 
And have puHM down this judgment on us alL \ 

ViL Oh, speak, speak but a word of comfort to 
roci 

C. Bald'i If i^e most tender Other's care and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make amends——^ 
Oh, yet Ip^ up and live I 

Isa. Wh<|)e is that little wretch? \Th^ raise her* 
I die in peai^jEo leave \k\m to your care. 
I have a wre^cheil niother's legacy, 

A dying IriMLLLiHtgy ^^ W. C!^** ^* ^'"^j 

My blessing ; that, that's all I have to leave thee. 

Oh, may thy father's virtues live in thee, 

And all his wrongs be buried in my grave I [Dies* 

Vii. She's gone, andaUjny joys of life with lier. 

•« Where are your officers of justice now \ 

** Seise, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar, 

H 
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'< Accuse, condemn me ; let the sentence reach 
*• My hated life n ■■ ^No matter how it comes | 
<< I'll think it just, and thank you as it falls. 
*< Self-muixler is deny^d me ; else how soon 
^< Could I be past the pain of my remembrance I 
« But I must Uve, grow grey with lingering gnef, 
** To die at last in telling this sad tale«** 
C. Bald. tH>or wretched orphan of most wretcked 
parents I 
•* •Scaping the storm,' tbou^rt throwo up6n a rock» 
•* To perish there." The very rocks would melt. 
Soften their nature, sure, to foster thee i 
I find it by myself t my flinty hearty 
That barren rock, on which thy father starvM, 
Opens its springs of nottr^hment to the<9* 
There's not a vein but shall run miik for thee* 
Oh, had I pardoned my poor Biron's fault. 
His first, his only fault-^tbts had not becfi I 

To erring youth therms sotne compassion duii 
But while with rigour you their crimes purtM^ 
WhaiU their misfortufu, is a crime for yim. 
HencCf learn offending children tojbrgive^ 
Leave punishment to Heav*n — *tis jfieav'n's pnrdgativ^ 

■'■ " ■' 
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his wit, if any f mingles with hisplot^ 
Which should on no temptation be forgot : 
His aSion's in the time of acting done, 
No more than from the curtain, up and down : 
While the first music plays he moves his scene 
A little space, but never shifts again* 

From his design no person can be spar'd. 
Or speeches lopt, unless the whole be marred* 
No scenes of talk for talking* s sake are shcwH^ 
JVhere most abruptly, when their chat is done, 

Atiors go iff because the poet cann't go ort. 

His first a£i offers Something to be done, 
And all the rest but lead that adion on ; 
tVhich, when pursuing scenes i* tk* end discover. 
The gamers run down, of course the play is oveti 
Thus much he thought Umas requisite to sdy, 
(For all here are not critics born) thai they 
Who only us*d to like, might learn to taste a play* 

But now he flies for refuge to the fair. 
Whom he must own the ablest judges here;. 
Since all the springs of his d^ign but move 
From beauty's cruelty subdued by love ; 
F^en they, whose hearts are yet untouch"* d, must hnow^ 
In the same case, sure, what their own wou'd do: 
You best should judge of love, sinjce love is bom of you. 
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Dcamatiis IPtrfonae* 



COVENT^GARDEN. 



Men* 
Don MAMViLy father to Rosara, • • Mr. Edwin. 
Don Philip, slighted iy Hypoliu, - Mr. Wroughton. 
Don Lou 1 89 nephew to Don Manuel, - Mr. Booth. 
Oct AviOy in love with Ko^zny - - Mr. Davies. 
Tkappanti, a cast servant of Don 1, , 

PhiUp-s, ... ] Mr. Lew... 

S0TO9 servant to Don Philip, • • Mr. Wewitzer* 



I Mrs. Bates. 



^omenm 
Htpolita, secretly in love with Don 

Philip, 

RosARA, in love with 0&.2cv\0f - - Mrs. Lewis. 
Flora, (on/f^^zfff /o Hypolita, - - Mrs. Martyr. 
ViL£TTA, woiwflaroRosara, - - Mrs. Wilson. 



Hostf ji/guaxil, and Servants* 
ScxNE, Madrid* 




SHE WOU^D AND SHE WOtJ'D NOT, 



ACT I. Scene /. 

jin Inn in Madrid. Enter TkAPt*ANTi aione, talking 

to himulf. 

Indeed, my friend Trappanti, thouVt in a very 
ihin condition ; thou Iiast neither master, meat, nor 
money : not but, couldst thou part with that uiiap* 
peaseable itch of eating too, thou hast all the ragged 
virtues that were requisite to set up an ancient phi- 
losopher: contempt and poverty, kicks, thumps, and 
thinking, thou hast endured with the best of them ; 
but — when fortune turns thee up to hard fasting, that 
is to say, positively not eating at all, I perceive thou 
art a downright dunce^ with the same stomach and 
no more philosophy than a hound upon horse-flesh- 
Fasting's the devil I-— L^t me see — this I take it is 
the most frequented inn about Madrid, and if a keen 
guest or two should drop in now— Hark ! 

Host, [fVitkin.'] Take care of the gentlemen's hors^i 
there ; see them well rubbed and littered* 

B uj 
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Trap. Just alighted! if they do but stay to cat 
now 1 Impudence assist me. Ha i a couple of pretty 
young sparks, faith 1 

Enter Hypolita and Flora in Mens* Habits^ a 
Servant nnth a Portmanteau. 

Trap. Welcome to Madrid, sir ; welcome, sir. 
. F^. Sir, your servant. 

Seirv. Have the horses pleased your honour ? 

Hyp. Very well indeed, friend. Pr'ythee, set 
down the portmanteau,, and see that the poor crea- 
tures want nothing: they have performed well, and 
deserve our care. 

Trap* I'll take care of that, sir. Here, ostler 1 

\_Exeunt Trap. anfL Servant. 

Flo. And pray, madam, what do I deserve that 
have lost the use of limbs to keep pace with you? 
'Sheart 1 you whipped and spurred like a fox-hufiter: 
it's a sign you had a lover in view: I'm sure my 
shoulders ache as if I had carried my horse on them. 

Hyp, Poor Flora! thou art fatigued indeed ; but I 
shall find a way to thanlfthee for*t. 

Flo. Thank me, quotha ! Egad, I sha'n't be able 
to sit this fortnight. Well, I'm glad our journey*8 
at an end however : and now, madam, pray what do 
you propose will be the end of our journey ? 

Hyp. Why, now, I hope the end of my wishes- 
Don Philip, 1 need not tell you how far he is in my 
heart. 

Flo. No, your sweet usage of him told me that 
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ig enough ago ; but now, it seems, you think fit 

confess it: and what is it you love him for, pray ? 

Hyp» His manner of bearing that usage. 

Flo. Ah, dear pride I Jiow we love to have it 

jkled ! But he does not bear it, you see, for he's 

lining post to Madrid to marry another woman; 
ly, one he never saw. 

Hyp, An unknown face cann*t have very far en» 

iged him. 

Flo, How came he to be engaged to her at all ? 

Hyp. Why, I engaged him. 

Flo, To another I 

Hyp, To my whole sex rather than own I loved 
im. 

Fh, Ah, done like a woman of courage f 

Hyp, I could not bear the thought of parting with 
my power; besides, he took me at such an advan- 
tage, and pressed me so home to a surrender, I could 
have torn him piece- meal. 

Flo, Ay, I warrant you, an insolent — agreeable 
puppy. " Well, but to leave impertinence, madam, 
** pray how came you to squabble with him ? 

" Hyp, V\\ tell thee. Flora : you know Don Phi- 
** lip wants no charms th^.can recommend a lover; 
<« in birth and quality I cdrtfess him my superior; 
<< and it is the thought of that has been a constant 
*' thorn upon my wishes. I ncVei* saw him iA the 
•' humblest posture, but still 1 fancied he secretly 
<< presumed his rank and fortune might deserve me : 
** this always stung my pride, and made me overa^ 
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« it : nay, sometimes when his sufferings have almost 
•* drawn tears into my eyes, I have turned the sub- 
" je6l with some trivial talk, or hummed a spiteful 
** tune, though I believe his heart was breaking. 
•' F/o, A very tender principle, truly, 
" ffyp. Well, I don't know, it was in my nature. 
** But to proceed — this and worse usage cohtinued a 
** long time ; at last, despairing of my heart, he then 
*< resolved to do a violence on his own, by consenting 
" to his father's commands of marrying a lady of 
" considerable fortune here in Madrid. The match 
** is concluded, articles are sealed, ai}d the day is 
** fixed for his journey. Now thd night before he set 
** out, he came to take his leave of me, in hopes, I 
*• suppose, I would have staid him. I need hot tell 
*« you my Confusion at the news; and though I could 
** have given my soul to have deferred it, yet finding 
** him, unless I bade him stay, resolved upon the 
** marriage, I (from the pure Spirit of contradiftion)' 
<* swore to myself I would not bid him do it, so called 
** for my veil, and told him I was iii hastfe, begged 
<< his pardon, your servant^ and so whipped to 
** prayers. 

" Fio» Well said again ; that was a clincher. Ah^ 
«♦ had not you better been at confession ? 

^* Hyp. Why, really^ I might have saved a long 
** journey by it. To be short, when 1 came from 
" church, Don Philip had left this letter at home fo^ 
me, withou requiring an answer— ^Read it-^ 
^^ Flo. \Rjiads,'] < Your usage has made me justly 
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< disspair of you^ and now any change must better 

< my condition ; at least, it has reduced me to the 
* necessity of trying the last remedy, marriage with 
''another ; if it prove inei&6tual, I only wish you 
" may at some hours remember how little cause I 
'* have given you to have made me for ever mise- 
"rablc. Philip.' 
"Poor gentleman! very hard, by my conscience I 
" Indeed, madam, this was carrying the jest a little 
" too far. 

*• flyp. Ah, by many a long tnile. Flora ; but what 
*' would you have a woman do when her hand's in ?** 

Fio. " Nay, the truth on it is, we never know the 
" difference betweeii enough and a surfeit ;*' but 
love be praised, your proud stoinach*s come down 
for it. 

Ifyp, Indeed, *tis not altogether so high as it was. 
In a word, his last letter set me at my wit's end, and 
when I came to myself, you may remember you 
thought me bewitched ; for I immediately called for 
my boots and breeches, a straddle we got, and so 
rode after him. 

Fla. Why truly, madam, as to your wits, I have 
not much altered my opinion of them, for I cann*t 
see what you propose by it. 

Ifyp» My whole design. Flora, lies in this port- 
manteau and these breeches. 

Fio. A notable design, 00 doubt ; but pray let*s 
hear it. 



Hyp, Why, I do (nropose to be tM-ice married be- 
tween them. 

Flo. Howl iwiee? 

Jfyp. By the help of the portmanteau I intend to 
marry myself to Don Philip*s new mistress^ and theii 
i— I'll put o^ my breeches, and marry hhn. 

Fb, Now 1 begin to take ye : but pray, what*s in 
tiie portmanteau, aiid how catne you by it ? 

Hyp, I hired one to steal it from his servant at the 
last inn we lay at in Toledo. In it are jewels of va- 
hie, presents to my bride, good gold store, settle- 
ments, and credential letters, to certify that the bearer 
(which I intend to be myself) is Don Philip, only son 
and heir of Don Fernando de las Torres, now re* 
^ding at Seirille, whence we came. 

Fi0, A very smart undertaking, by my troth I And 
pray, madam, what part atn I to a6l ? 

Hyp» My woman still ; when I cann*t lie for my- 
telf, you are to do it for me in the person of a cousin^ 
german. 

Fio, And my name is to be 

Ifyp. Don Guzman, Di^go, Mendez, or what yoa 
|>lease : be your own godfathef. 

Fie. 'BgAd, 1 begin to like it mightily ; tins may 
prove a very pleasant adventure, if we can but come 
off without fighting, which, by the way, I don't easily 
perceive we shall ; for, to be sure, Don Philip will 
make the devil to do with us when he finds himself 
here before he comes hither. 
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.^)^. Oh, let me alone t« give him satisfaction* 

Fio* Vvti afraid it must be alone if you do give hint 
satisfa^iofi j for my part, I can push no more than I 
tcan swim. 

Hyp. But can you bully upon occasion } 

Flo. I can scold when my blood's up. 

Hyp. Tliafs the same thing : bullying would be 
scolding in petticoats. 

Fio, Say ye so \ Why then, don, look to yourself; 
if X don^ give you asgood as yoit bring, 1*11 be con* 
tent to wear breeches as long as I live, though I lose 
the end of ray sex by it. Well; madam, now you have 
opened the plot, pray wlien is the play to begin \ 

Hyp. 1 hope to have it all over in less than four 
hours: we*ll just refresh ourselves with what the 
house affords, comb out our wigs,, and wait uponxny 
father-in- law-*-— How now 1 what would this fellow 
Jiave ? 

Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. Servant, gentlemen ; I have taken nice care 
of your nags; good cattle they are, by my troth! 
right and sound, I warrant them ; they deserve care, 
and they have had it, and shaH have it if they stay in 
this house%-< — *l always stand by, sir, see them rub- 
bed down with my own eyes Catdi me trusting 

an ostler, I'll give you leave to fill for me, and drink 
for me too. 

flo» I have seen this fellow somewhere. 
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Trap. Hey-day I what, no cloth laid I was ever 
such attendance ! Hey, house I tapster! landlord 1 
hey t [KnocAs,"} What was it you bespoke, gentlemen ? 

Hyp, Really, sir, I ask your pardon, I have almost 
forgot you. 

Trap. Pshal dear sir,- never talk of it ; I live here 
hard by^I have a lodging — I cann't call it a lodging 
neither — that is, I have a— Sometimes I am here, 
and sometimes I am there ; and so, here and there 
one makes shift, you know.—- Hey I will these people 
never come i {^Knocks* 

Hyp. You give a very good account of yourself^ sir. 

Trap. Oh, nothing at all, sir. Lord^ sir — was it 
fish or flesh, sir i 

flo» Really, sir, we have bespoke nothing yet. 

Trap. Nothing 1 for shame 1 it's a sign you arc 
young travellers. You don't know this house, sir; 
why, they'll let you starve if you don't stir and call, 
and that like thunder too— Hey 1 [Knocks. 

Hyp. Ha 1 you eat here sometimes I presume, sir ? 

Trap. UmphI— Ay, sir, that's as it happens i 

seldom eat at home indeed — ^things are generally, you 
know, so out of order there that-->Did you hear any 
fresh news upon the road, sir i 

Hyp, Only, sir, that the King of Francelost a great 
horse- match upon the Alps t'other day. 

Trap. Ha I a very odd place for a horse-race-*— 
but tl;s King of France may do any thing—- Did you 
come that way, gentlemen } or— -Hey I [Knocks. 
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EnUr Host. 

H§st, Did you call, gentleman \ 

Trap. Yes, and bawl too, sir. Here the gentlemen 
are almost famished, and nobody comes near 'em* 
What have you in the house now that will be ready 
presently \ 

Host, You may have what you please, sir* 

Hyp, Can you get us a partridge } 

Host, Sir, we have no partridges ; but we'll get you 
what you please in a moment. We have a very good 
neck of mutton, sir ; if you please it shall be clapped 
down in a moment. 

Hyp. Have you no pigeons or chickens ? 

Host, Truly, sir, we have no fowl in the house at 
present; if you please you may have any thing el^e in 
a moment. 

Hyp, Then, pr*ythce, get us some young rabbits. 

Host. Upon my word, sir, rabbits are so scarce 
they are not to be had for money. 
-' Fh, Have you any fish \ 

Host. Pish, sir! 1 drest yesterday the finest dish 
that ever came upon a table ; 1 am sorry we have 
none left, sir ; but if you please you may have any 
thing else in a moment. 

Trap^ Pox on thee I hast thou nothing but any 
thing else in the house ? 

Host. Very good mutton, sir. 

Hyp. Pr'yihee get us a breast then. 

M$sti Breast I don't you love the neck, sir? 

C 
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Hyp, Have ye nothing: in the house but the neck? 

Host, Really, sir, we don't use to be so unprovided, 
but at present we have nothing else left. 

Trap, Faith, sir, I don't know, but a nothing else 
^ay be very good meat when any thing else is not to 
be had. 

Hyp. Then, pr'ythee, friend, let's have thy neck of 
mutton before tiiat is gone too. 

Trap, bir, he -bhall lay it down this minute j I'll 
se<e it done, gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye presently ; 
for a minute I must beg your pardon, and leave to lay 
the cloth mvselt. 

Hyp. By no means, sir. 

Trap, No ceremony, dear sir I Indeed I'll do it. 

[Exeunt Host and Trap. 

J3yp' What can this familiar puppy be ? 

F/o, With much ado I have recollected his face. 
Dou*t you remember, madam, abdut two or three 
years ago Don Philip had a trusty servant, called 
Trappanti, that used now and then to slip a note into 
yoHr hand as you came from church i 

Hyp^ is this he that Philip turned away for saying 
I was as proud as a beauty, and homely enough to be 
good humoured } 

Flo. The very same I assure ye; only, as you see, 
^tarvi^ig has altered hb air a little. 

Hyp, Poor fellow ! I am concerned for him. What 
makes him so far from Seville? x 

Flo, 1 am afraid all places are alike to hinl. 

Hyp, i have a great mind to take him into my ser- 
vice j his assurance may be useful as my case stands. 



Flo. You wouI(} not tell him who you are ? 
Hyp* There's no occasion for it — r-ril talk with 
him. 

Enter Trappanti. 

TTrdp. Your dinner's upon the spit, gentlemen, and 

the cloth is laid in the best room Are you not for 

a whet, sir ? What wine ? what wine ? hey ! 

Flo, We give you trouble, sir. 

Trap, Not in the least, sir— —Hey I \Knocki0 

Enter Host. 

Hoit, D*ye call, gentlemen ? 

Hyp. Ay; what wine have ye? 
' Host, What sort you please, sir. 

Fio, Sir, will you please to name it ? [To Trap. 

Trap, Nay, pray, sir. 

Hyp, No ceremony, dear sir I upon my word yotf 
shall. 

Trap, Upon my soul you'll make me leav6 ye, gen-* 
tlemen. 

Hyp, Come, come, no words. Pr'ytheC, you shall. 

Trap, Psha 1 but why this among friends, now f 
Here — have ye any right Galicia ? 

Host. The best in Spain, I warrant it. 

Trap. Let's taste it ; if it be good, set us out half a 
dozen bottles for dinner. 

Host, Yes, sir. [Exit. Host* 

Flo. Who says this fellow's a starving now ? On 
my conscience, the rogue has more impudence than a 
lover at midnight. 

Cij 
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Hyp, Hangy him» 'tis inoffensive ; I'll humour him 
•—Pray, sir, (for I find we are like to be better ac- 
quainted, therefore I hope you won't take my question 
ill) 

Trap. Oh, dear sir! 
. Hyp, What profession may you be of? 

Trap, Profession, sir — I — 1 — 'Ods me \ here's the 
wine. ' 

Enter Host. 

Come, fill out — hold — let me taste it first — Ye block* 
head, would ye have the gentleman drink before he 
knows whether it be good or not ? [Drinks.'\ — Yes, 
*twill do — Give me the bottle, 1*11 fill myself. Now, 
sir, is not that a glass of right wine \ 

Hyp. Extremely good, indeed— —But, sir, as to my 
question. 

Trap, Vm afraid, sir, that mutton won't be enough 
for us all. 

Hyp, Oh, pray sir, bespeak what you please. 

Trap, Sir, your most humble servant Here, 

master i pr'ythee, get us a — ha I ay, get us a dozen of 
poached eggs, a dozen, d*ye hear— just to — ^pop down 
a little. 

Host, Yes, sir. \Gcing. 

Trap, Friend let there be a little slice of bacon 

to every one of them. 

Hyp, But, sir 

Trap, 'Odsol I had like to have forgot— —here a 
— Sancho, Sancho ! Ay, is not your name Sancho ? 

Host, )Diego^ sir. 
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Tro^. Ohy ay» Diega; tiiat's true indeed, Diego. 
UmphI 

Hyp. I miist e'en let him alone ; there's no putting 
in a word till his mouth*s full. 

Trapi Comej here^s to thee, J>\ego^Drinh and Jills 
mgain.'l That I should forget thy name^. though. 

tt(nu No great harm, sir. 

Trap. Diego, ha! a very pretty name, faiith*— ^I 
^link you are married, are you not, Diego \ 

Host. Ay, ay, sir. 

Trap, Hal how many children ? 

Host. Nine girls and a boy, sir. 

Trap* Ha! nine girls — Come, here's to thee again^ 
t)iego— Nine girls ! a stirring woman, Idafesayj 
a good housewife, ha, Diego ? 

Host. Pretty well, sir. 

Trap. Makes all her pickles hei-self, I warrant ye 
— «-Does she dooliVes well ? 

Host. Will you be pleased to taste 'em, sir? 

Trap* Taste 'em I hum I pr'y thee let's have a plate, 
biego. 

Host* Yes, sir^ 

Hyp. And our dinner as soon as you please^ sir t 
t¥hen it's ready, call us. 

Host. Yes, sirw [Exit Host. 

Hyp, But, sir, I Was asking you of your profession* 

Trapi Profession! really, sir, 1 don*t use to pro- 
fess rnuch s I am a plain dealing sort of a man : if I 
say l^ll serve a gentleman, he may depend upon me* 

Flo. Have you ever serv'd, sir \ 

- Civ 
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Trap, Not these two last campaigns. 

Hyp. How so ? 

Trap* Some words with my superior oflScer ; I was 
a little too free in speaking my mind to him. 

JFfyp. Don't you think of serving again, sir ? 

Trap* If a good post fall in my way. 

Hyp, I believe I could help you — Pray, sir, when 
you served last did you take pay or wages f 

Trap, Pay, sir! Yes, sir, I was paid, clearedt 

subsistence and arrears to a farthing. 

Hyp, And our late commander's name was^— 

Trap, Don Philip de las Torres, 

Hyp. Of Seville? 

Trap, Of Seville. 

Hyp, Sir, your most humble servant. You need 
not be curious, for I am sure you don*t know me, 
though I do you and your condition, which I dare 
promise you I'll mend upon our better acquaintance: 
and your first step to deserve it is to answer me ho- 
nestly to a few questions. Keep your assurance still; 
it may do me service ; I shall like you better for it. 
Come, here's to encourage you. [Gives Aim monty* 

Trap* Sir, my humble service to you. 

Hyp, Well said. 

. lb. Nay, I'll pass my word he sha'n't dwindle into 
modesty. 

Trap. I never heard a gentleman talk better in my 
life. I have seen such sort of a face before; but 
where— I don't know^ nor I don't care. It's your 
glass, sir. 

Hyp* *<Grammercy 1 here, cousin. {Drinki to Flora,y 
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Come now, what made Don Philip turn you out of 
his service \ why did you leave him ? 

Trap» 'Twas time, I think; hU wits had left him-!- 
the man was m^d. 

Hyp, Mad I 

Trap, Ay, stark mad— —in love. 

ffyp. In love I how pray ? 

Tr4^p, Very deep— up to the ears — over head * 

drowned by this time — he would in 1 would have 

had him stopped when he was up to the middle. 

Hyp. What was she he was in love with \ 

Trap. The devil. 

Hyp. So, now for a very ugly likeness of my own 
face. TAsideA What sort of a devil ? 

Trap, The damning sort -a woman. 

Hyp. Had she no name ? 
: Trapi Her Christian name was Donna Hypolita, 
but her proper name was Shjttlecuck. 

¥h. How d*ye like that ? \^Aside to Hyp. 

Hyp, Pretty well. [Asidt to Flo.] Was she hand- 
some : 

Trap. Umph— — so, so. 
' Fb. How d'ye like that \ {To Hyp. 

Hyp. Umph so, so. [To Flo.] Had she wit J 

Trap. Sometimes. 
- Hyp. Good humour ? 

Trap. Very seldom. 
. Hyp. Proud f 

Trap. Ever. 

JJyp* Was she honest? 



\ 
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Trap. Very proud. 

Myp. What, had she no good qualities? 

Trap, Faith, I don't ^member them. 

tiyp* Ha! d'ye think she loved him? 

Trap, If she did* 'twks as the cobler loVed his wife. 

Hyp» How's that Y 

Trap. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told his 
neighbours he loved her ne'er the worstf, but he was 
resolved she should never know it. 

Hyp. Did she use him so very ill ? 

Trap. Like a jade. 

Fto. How d'ye do how ? [7&Hyp. 

ffyp9 I don't know — methinks, I— iSut sure; what^ 
was she not handsome, say ye ? 

Trap, A devilish tongue. 

Hyp. Was she ugly ? 

Flo, Ay, say that at your peril, [Asidn 

Hyp. What was she? how did she look ? 

Trap. Look! why faith the woman looked very 
well when she had a blush in lier face. 

Hyp. Did she often blush ? 

Trap. I never saw her. 

Hyp, Never saw her f had she no charm I what 
made him love Iier ? 

Trap. Really, I cann't tell. 

Flo. How d'ye like the piflure, madam? [Aside, 

Hyp, Oh, oh, extremely well 1 the roguol has put 
me into a cold sweat. I am as humble as an offend* 
ing lover. 
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Enter Host. 

Host, Gentlemen, your dinner's upon the table, 

[Exit Host, 

Hyp. That's well. Come> sir; at dinner 1*11 give 
jfou farther instrudtions how you may serve yourself 
and me. 

Trap. Come, sir. [To Flora* 

Fia, Nay, dear sir I no ceremony. 

Trap, Sir, your very humble servant. 

[y/j tAfy are going, *^yP' ^^^P^ them* 

Hyp, Come back ; here*$ one I don*t care should 
see me. 

Trap. Sir, the dinner will be cold. 

Hyp. Do you eat it hot then ; we »re not hungry. 

Trap. Sir, your humble servant again. [Exit Trap* 

Fh. You seem concerned ; who is it ? 

jHyp. My brother 06lavio, as I live ! — Come this 
way. [They r^ire^ 

Enter Octa vio and a Servant, 

OB, Jasper, run immediately to Rosara*s woman ; 
tell her I am just come to town; slip that note intQ 
her hand, and stay for an answer. 

Fio, 'Tis he. 

Re-enter Host, conduQing Don Philif. 

Host, Here/ sir, please to walk this way. 
Fh, And Don Philip, by Jupiter I 
D, Pb, Wh<;n my servant comes, send him to me 
immediately. 
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Host. Yes, sir. 

Hyp. Nay, then, it is time for us to make res 
Alons I [^Exeunt Hyp. ant 

Oa. Don Philip I 

2>. Ph. Dear Odavio ! 

03, What lucky point of the compass could 
us to one another so ? 

2). Ph. Faith a wind very contrary to my im 
tion ; but the worst, I see, blows some gogd. 
overjoyed to see you. — But what makes you 
from the army \ 

« oa. Who thought to have found you so far 
« Seville \ 

" D. Ph. What do you do at Madrid ?" 

oa. Oh, friend, such an unfortunate occasioi 
yet such a lucky discovery! such a mixture < 
and torment, no poor dog upon earth was 
plagued with. 

D. Ph. Unriddle, pray. 

oa. Don*t you remenber, about six month 
I wrote you word of a dear^ delicious,, sprightly 
ture that 1 had bombarded for a whole summer 
purpose ? 

D. Ph. I remember. 

oa. That same silly> stubborn, charming 
now capitulates. 

D. Ph. Then she's taken. 

oa. I cann't tell that ; for you must knoi 
perfidious father, contrary to his treaty with m< 
her inclination, is going t( 
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jD. Pi. Marry her to anothe r 

Oci, Of a better estate than itiiney it seems. Sh^ 
tells me here» he is within a day's march of her, begs 
me to come upon the spur to her relief ; and, if I 
don*t arrive too late, confesses she loves roe well 
enough to open the gates, and let me enter the town 
before him. There's her express^ read it.— — 

HYroLiTA, Floila> and Thappanti apptarin ikk 

BcUcony* 

Hyp, Hark ! they are talking of a mistress — ^let us 
(sJbserve. 

Flo* Trappanti, there's your old master. 
V Trap* Ay, 1 know him again ; but I may chance 
to tell him, he did not know a good servant when h^ 
had him. 

^ D. Phi {ReadsJ] < My father has concluded a match 
for me with one 1 never saw, and intends in two days 
to perfedl it : the gentleman is expected every hourw 
In the mean time, if you know any friend that has 
a better title to me, advise him forthwith to put in 
his claim. 1 am almost out of my senses, which 
you will easily believe when 1 tell you, if such s( 
one should make haste, 1 sha*n't have time to refuse 
tkim any thing.' 

Jiyp. How is tlus } 
D, PhiL No name ? 

t O^^ She never would trust it in a letter. 
Flo. If this should be Don PhiUp's mistress \ 
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Trap. Sir, you may take my word it is : I know 
the lady, and what the neighbours say of her. 

Hyp. This was a lucky discovery*^but hush. 

D. Sk, What will you do in this case } 

Oa. That I don't yet know: « I am half distrac- 
** ted ;** I have just sent my servant to tell her I am 
come to town, and beg an opportunity to speak with 
her ; I long to see her ; I warrant the poor fool will 
be so soft and so humble, now she's in a fright. 

D, Ph. What will you propose at your meeting 
her? 

OQ, I don't know ; may-be another meeting ; at 
least it will come to a kind look, a kiss, good bye, and 
a sigh — Ah, if 1 can but persuade her to run away 
with me 1 

D. Ph. Consider" 

Od. Ah, so I do ! What pleasure 'twould be, to 
have her steal out of her bed in a sweet moonshiny 
night ; to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along in her 
slippers, with nothing but a thin silk night-gown 
loose about her, and in this tempting dress, to have 
her jump into my arms, breathless with fear ; ** her 
*' panting bosom close to mine, then to stiie her with 
** kisses, and curl myself about her smooth warm 
<< limbs, that breathe an healing odour from their 
<< pores, enough to make the senses ake, or fancy 
" mad." 

D. Ph. 06lavio, I envy thee; thou art the happiest 
man in thy temper* 
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03. And thou art the most altered I ever knew. 
Pr'ythee, what makes thee so much upon the hum- 
drum \ Welly are my sister and you come to a right 
understanding yet ? When do you macry } 

Hyp, So, now I shall have my pi6^ure by another 
hand. 

D, Pk. My condition, Odlavio, is very mu( h like 
your mistress's ; she is going to marry the man she 
never saw, and 1 the woman. 

03, 'Sdeath, you make me tremble! I hope *tis 
not my mistress. 

D. PA, Thy mistress I that were an idle fear; 
Madrid's a wide place— or if it were, (she loving 
you) my friendship and my honour would oblige me 
to desist. 

Od. That's generous indeed : but still you amaze 
me ! Are you quite broke oiF with my sister i 1 hope 
she ha» given you no reason to forget her. 

Ifyp. Now I tremble. 

D. PA. The most severe that ever beauty printed 
in the heart of man; a coldness unaccountable to 
sense. 

03. Psha, dissembled. 

Hyp. Ha! 

D. PA* I cann't think it ; lovers are soon flattered 
into hope ; but she appeared to me indifferent to sO 
nicea point, that she has ruined me without the troubje 
of resolving it. 

Fk. Well, men are fools. 

D 
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OB, And by this time she's ih fits for your leaving 
her I *tis her nature ; I know her from her bib and 
baby : I remember, at ^vt years old, the vixen has 
fasted three days together, in pure spite to her go- 
verness. 

Hyp. So 1 

OH, Nothing could ever, ifi appearance, make her 
pleased or angry ; always too proud to be obliged, 
too high to be affronted, and thought nothing so low 
as to seem fond of revenge : she had a stomach that 
could digest every thing but humility. 

Ifyp. Good Jack, Mn Wit ! 

0Q> Yet, with all this, I have sometimes seen h« 
good-natured, generous, and tender. 

Hyp. There the rogue was civil again. 

D, Pk, I have thought so too. {S^ghin^* 

Hypm How can he speak of me with so much gene- 
rosity ? 

OB* For all her usage of you, 1*11 be racked if 
Jihe did not love you, 

D, Pk; I rather think she hated me : however, 
now 'tis past, and I must endeavour to think no more 
of her. 

Hyp, Now I begin to hate myself. 

OB. Then you are determined to marry this other 
lady? 

D,'Pk That's my business to Madrid. 

Trap, Which shall be done to your hand. 

P» Ph, Besides, I am now obliged by contract. 
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C?^ Then, (thpugh she be my sister) may some 
jealous, oldy ill-natured dog revenge your quarrel 
to her. 

Hyp* Thank you, sir. 

2). Ph, Come, forget it. 

Hyp, Come, we have seen enough of the enemy's 
motions, to know 'tis time for us to decamp. 

\Extunt Hyp. Flo. and Trapi 

OR, With all my heart ; let^s go in and drink your 
new mistress's health. When do you visit her \ 

Z>. Ph> I intended it immediately, but an unlucky 
accident has hindered roe : one of my servants fell 
sick upon the road, so that I am forced to make shift 
with one, and he is the most negligent sottisli rogue 
in nature; has left my portmanteau, where all my 
writings and letters of concern are, behind him at the 
last town we lay at, so that 1 cann't properly visit 
the lady or her father, till ( am able to assure them 
who I am. 

Od. Why don^t you go back yourself to see for 
them ? 

D, Ph. I have sent my servap,tj for I am really; 
tired : I was loath to appear so much concerned for 
them^ least the rascal should think it worth his while 
to run away with tliem. 

Enter Servant /(? OctaVio. 

Q&, How now } 

Serv, Hcre'« an answer, sir. {Giitcs a letter* ^ 

Dij 
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Oa. [ToD. Pi.] My dear friend, I beg a thousand 
pardons ; I must leave you this minute ; the kind 
creature has sent for me* I am a soldier, you know, 
and orders must be obeyed ; when I come offo* duty 
I'll immediately wait upon you. 

' D, Ph. You'll find me hear, or here of me. Adieu. 
Here, house ! [^Exit Oft. 

Enter Host, 

Pr'ythee, see if my servant be come yet. 

Host, I believe he is, sir ; is he not in blue } 

D. Pk, Ay, where is the sot } 

Host, Just refreshing himself with a glass at the 
gate. 

D. PA, Pray» tell the gentleman I*d speak with 
him. — [£jc2VHo8t.] In all the necessaries of life, there 
is not a greater plague than servants. Hey, Soto I 

Enter Soto drunk. 

Sot. Did you please to— such !— call, sir ? 

D. PA, What's the reason, blockhead, I must al- 
ways wait upon you thus ^ 

Sot, Sir, I did not know any thing of it, I — I— 
came as soon as you se-f-se— se-^— sent for me. 

D, PA, And why not without sending, sir ? Did 
you think I expelled no answer to the business I sent 
you about ) 

Sot, Yes, sir— T did think you would be willing—' 
that is — to have an account->^so I staid to take a glass 
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at the door, because I would not be out of the 
way huh! 

D. Ph. You are drunk, rascal I— —Where's the. 
portmanteau ? 

Set. Sir, I am here — if you please I'll give you the 
whole account how the matter is— huh ! 

D. PA, My mind misgives me— speak, villain ! — 

\Strikes Aim*^ 

Sot. I will, sir, as soon as I can put my words into 
an intelligible order : I ar'n't running away^ sir. 

D. Ph. To I he point, sirrah. 

Sot. Not of your sword, dear sir I 

D. Ph. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder youl 
Where's the portmanteau \ 

Sot. Sir, as I hppe to breathe, I made all thtt 
stri^^est search in the world, and drank at every 
house upon the road going and comings and asked 
about it I and so at last> as I was coming within a 
inile of the town here, I found then— > 

D. Ph. What ? 

Sot. That it must certainly be lost. 

D. Ph. Dog I d'ye think this must satisfy me ? 

[^Beats him. 
Sot. Lord, sir, you won't hear reason— Are you 
Inre you ha*n't it about you }< If I know any thing 
of it I wish i may be burnt 1 

P, Ph. Villain 1 your Hfe cann't make me satis- 
faflion. 

Sot. No, sir, that's hard — a man's life cann't— for 
wiy par^ — i — I— . 

D iij 
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D, PA. Why do I vent my rage against a sot, a 
clod of earth ^ I should accuse myself for trusting 
him. 

Sot, Sir — 1 had rather — bought a portmanteau out 
of my own pocket than have had such a life about itf 

D. Pk, Be dumb I 

Sot. Ahuh ! Yes. 

D. Ph. If this rascal had stole it, sure he would 
not have ventured to come back again. r-I am con- 
founded I Neither Don Mstnuel nor his daughter 
know me, nor any of his family. If I should not 
visit him till I can receive fresh letters from my fa- 
ther, he'll in the mean time think himself affronted 
by my negleft.^^— What shall I do?— Suppose I go 
and tell him my miBfortune, and beg his patience till 
we c^n hear again from Seville. I must think. Hey, 
sot I [Exeunt. 

Re-enter liYVOLir At Flora, ax^/Trappanti. 

'Trap. Hold, sir, let me touch up your foretopa 
little. 

Hyp. " Sol my gloves •*» — Well, Trappanti, you 
know your business, and if I marry the lady, you 
know my promise too, 

Trap. Sir, I shall remember them both— 'Odso ! I 

had like to have forgot Here, house I a bason and 

wash-ball— -I've a razor about me. Hey I IKnociu 

Hyp^ What's the matter ? 

Trap. Sir, you are not shaved. 

Uyp. Shaved! 
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Trap, Ever while you live, sir, go with a smooth 
chin to your mistress. Hey 1 [Knocks. 

Hyp, This puppy does so phgue me with his imper* 
dnence, I shall laugh out and discover myself. 

Trap, Why, Diego t 

Hyp, Psha 1 pr'ythec don't stand fooling, we're in 
haste. 

Fio, Ay, ay, shave another time. 

Trap, Nay, what you please, sir ; your beard is not 
much, you may wear it to-day. 

[Taking her by the chin, 

Flo. Ay, and to-morrow too : pray, sir, will you 
see the coach ready, and put in the things. 

Trap, Sir, 1*11 see the coach ready, and put in the 
things. [Exit Traji. 

Flo, Come, madam, courage I Now, let's do some- 
thing for the honour of our sex, give a proof of our 
parts, and tell mankind we can contrive, fatigue, 
bustle, and bring about as^vell as the best of them. 

Hyp. Well said, Flon^ : for the honour of our sex 
be it then, and let the grave dons think themselves as 
wise as they please; but Nature knows there goes 
more wit to the management of some amours, than 
the hardest point in politics ; 

Therefore to men /i' affair of state's conjin^d^ 

Wisely to us the state of lovers assign* d^ 

As love's the weightier bus'ness of mankind, [Exeunt. 
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ACT II. SCENE i. 



Don Man u elV House, Enter Rosar a and Vi letta« 

rOetta. 
Hear reason. 

Ros. Talk of Odlavio then. 

Fil. How do you know but the gentlemen your fa- 
ther designs you for may prove as pretty a fellow as 
he } If ypu should happen to like him as well, would 
not that^o your business as well ^ 

Ros, Do you expe6^ Ociavio should thank you for 
this? 

F'il, The gentleman is no fooL 

Ros, He*ll hate any one that is not a friend to his 
love. 

NL Hang them, say I: but cann*t one quench the 
thirst without jumping into the river i I.s there no 
difference betv^een cooling and drowning } O6lavio's 
now in a very good post— keep him there— I 
know the man ; he understands the business he is ia 
to a hair ; but, faith, you*ll spoil him ; he^s too pretty 
a fellow, and too poor a one for an husband. 

Ros. Poor 1 he has enough. 

yn. That's the most he has. 

Ros. 'Twill do our business. 

F'tl. But when you have no portion (which I'm 
afraid you won't have with him) he'll soon havt 
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enough of you, and how vvil} your business be done 
then, pray? 

Ros. Psha 1 you talk like a fooh 

yU, Come, come, if 06lavio must be the man, I 
say let Don Philip be the husband. 

Ros. I tell you, fool, I'll have no man but an hus* 
band, and no husband but Oftavio : when you iind 
I am weary of him^ I'll give you leave to talk to me 
of somebody else* 

Pil, In vain, I see 1 have done, madam*— one 

must have time to be wise : but, in the mean while, 
what do ye resolve? positively not to marry Don 
Philip ? 

Ros» I don't know what ( shall do till I see 06la» 
vio. When did he say he would be here ? 

yiL Oh! I dare not tell you, madam. 

Ros. Why? 

F'il, I am bribed to the contrary* 

Ros, By whom ? 

Vil. Oflavio ; he just now sent me this lovely 
piece of gold not to tell you what time he would be 
here. 

Ros. Nay then, Viletta, here are two pieces that are 
twice as lovely; tell me, when shall I see him ? 

yiL Umph ! these are lovely pieces indeed. 

\Smiling, 

Ros. When, Viletta? 

f i/. Have you no more of them, n^adam ? 

Ros, Pshat there, take purse and all; will that 
content thee ? 
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Vil. Ohy dear roadjiin 1 I should be unconscionable 
to desire more \ but really I was willing to have them 
all first. [^Curis^ing* 

Ros. When will he come i 

P^il, Why, the poor gentleman has been hankering 
about the house this quarter of an hour ; but I did 
not observe, madam, you were willing to see him till 
you had convinced me by so p]^in a proof. 

Ros, Where's my father ? 

F'iL Fast asleep in the great chair. 

Ros, Fetch him in then before he wakes. 

Vil. Let him wake, his habit will protefl him* 

Ros, His habit 1 

ViL Ay, madam, he's turned friar to come at 
you : if your father surprises u$, I have a lie ready 
to back him. Hist, Odtavio I you may enter. 

Enter OcTAVio, in a Friar^s Habit* 

03, After a thousand frights and fears, do I live 
to see my dear Rosara once again, and kind ? 

Ros, What shall we do, Owlavio ? 

[Looking kindly on kirn* 

061. Kind creature I Do I ^hy, as lovers should 
do ; what nobody can undo; let's run away this mi- 
nute, tie ourselves fast in the church-knot, and defy 
fathers and mothers. 

Ros. And fortunes too ? 

03, Psha ! we shall have it one day ; they must 
leave their money behind tiiem. 
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Ros, Suppose you first try my father's good-nature? 
''ou know he once encouraged your addresses. 

O&m First, let's be fast married: perhaps he may 
e good-natured when he *fcann't help it : ** if wc 
' should try him now, 'twill but set more upon his 
> guard Against us : since we are listed under Love," 
on*t let us »erve in a separate garrison. Come, 
ome, stand to your arms, whip a suit of night- 
lothes into your pocket, and let's march off in a 
lody together. 

Hos, Ah I my father! 

Oa. Dead! 

f |7. To your function. 

Enter Don Manub^ • 

D. Man. VtleHa 1 

Ft/. Sir. 

D, Man, Where's my daughter ? 

Fii. Hist I don't disturb her. 

D. Man. Disturb her 1 Why, what'i the matter } 

Vil. She's at confession, sir. 

D» Man. Confession I I don't like that ; a young 
Foman o^ght to have no sins at all. 
. VU' Ah I dear sir, there's no living without them. 

pi, Man, She's now at years of discretion. 

yiL There's the danger, sir ; she's just of the tast- 
ing 2ige : one has realty no relish of a sin till fifteen. 

D, Man, Ah ! then the jades have swinging sto- 
machs, i find her aversion to the marriage I have 
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proposed her has put her upon disobedient thoughts: 
there can be no confes&ion without guilt. 

yiL Nor no pardon, sir, without confession. 

D. Man. Fiddle faddle ! I won't have her seem 
wicked. Hussy, you shall confess for her ; Til have 
her send her sins by you; you know 'em, I'm sure; 
but I'll know what riie friar has got out of her— — 
Save you, father. 
. Od. Bless you, son. 

B. Man, How now! What's become of Father 
Benedict ? Why is not he here ? 

Fii. Sir, he is not well ; and so desired this gentle- 
men, his brother here, to officiate for him. 

D, Man. He seems very young for a confessor. 

yH. Ay, sir ; he has not been long at it. 

Od. Nor don't desire to be long in it: I wish I un* 
derstand it well enough to make a fool of my old don 
here. ^ Aside. 

D. Man. • Well, sir, how do you find the pulse of 
iniquity beat there i What sort of sin has she most 
stomach to ^ 

03. Why truly, sir, we have all frailties, and your 
daughter has had most powerful-temptations. 

D. Man. Nay, thedevil has been very busy with her 
these two days. 

Od. She has told me a most lamentable story. 

D. Man. Ten to one but this lamentable story 
proves a most damnable lie. 

Od, Indeed) son, I find by her confession that yo» 
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are muclt to blame for your tyrannical government 
of her. 

D, Man. Hey-day I what, has the jade been in- 
venting sins for me, and confessing them instead of 
her own i Let me come — she shall be locked up till 
she repents them too. 

OQ. Son, forbear ; thi^ is now a corroboration of 
your guilt i this is inhuman. 

jD. Man, Sir, I have done ; but pray, if you please, 
let's come to the point : what are these terrible cruel- 
ties that this tender lady accuses me of ^ 

03, Nay, sir, mistake her not : she did not with 
sny malicious design expose your faults, but as her 
own depended on them; her frailties were the con» 
sequence of your cruelty. 

jD. Man* Let's have them both antecedent and con* 
sequent. 

03, Why, she confessed her first maiden innocent 
iffedtion had long been settled upon a young gentle- 
ofian, whose love to her you once encouraged, and 
ifter their most solemn vows of mutual faith, you- 
iiave most barbarously broke in upon her hopes ; and 
to the utter ruin of her peace, contracted her to a 
[nan she never saw. 

D. Man, Very good I I see no harm in all this. 

03. Methinks^he welfare of a daughter, sir, might 
ae of weight enough to n^ke you serious. 

D, Man, Serious I so I am, sir. What a devil I 

Bust I needs be melancholy, because I have got her 

I good husband \ 

E 
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03, Her melancholy may tell you, sir, she cann't 
think him a good one. 

D.Man. Sir, I understand thinking better than 
she, and VW make her take my word. 

03. What have you to obje6t against the man she 
likes ? 

D, Man, The man I like. 

03. Suppose the unhappy youth she loves should 
throw himself distra^led at your feet^ and try to melt 
you into pity. 

p. Man. Ay t that if he can. 

03. You would not, sir, refuse to hear him. 

D. Man. Sir, I shall not refuse him any thing that 
I am sure will signify nothing. 

03, Were you one moment to reflect upon the 
pangs which separated lovers feel, were Nature dead 
|n you, that thought might wake her. 

jD, Man. Sir, when I am asked to do a thing I have 
not a mind to do, my nature sleeps like a top. 

03. Then I must tell you, sir, this obstinacy ob- 
liges me, as a churchman, to put you in mind of your 
duty, and to let you know too you ought to pay more 
reverence to our order. 

D. Man. Sir, I am not afraid of the sin of marry- 
ing my daughter to the best advantage ; and so, if 
you please, father, you may walk home again^— 
when any thing lies upon my conscience, I'll send for 
you. 

03. Nay, then 'tis time to claim a lover's right, and 

to tell you, sir, the man that dares to ask Rosara from 

jTfe is a yiiiain. [T&rows off his dhguU^* 
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Ft/, So I here will be fine work J [Aside* 

D. Man* Oftavio I the devil I 

0£l. You'll find me one* unless you do me speedy 
justice : since not the bonds of honour, nature, nor 
submissive reason can oblige you, I am reduced to 
take a surer, shorter way, and force you to be just^; 
I leave you, sir, to think on't. [Walks about angrilym 

D.Man, Ah! here*s a confessor 1 ah! that jade of 

mine I — ^and that other jade of my jade's! Here 

has been rare doings ! — Well I it sha'n't hold long % 

madam shall be noosed to-morrow morning Ha I 

Sir's in a great passion here, but it won't do — those 
long strides, don, will never bring you the sooner to 

your mistress. Rosara I step into that closet, and 

fetch my speftacles off o' the table there. Tum! tumi 

[Singi* 

yu. I don't like the old gentleman's looks. [Asid^m 

Ros. This obstinacy of yours, my dear father, you 
shall find runs in the family. 

\Exit Rosara, and Don Man. locks her ium 

jD» Man, Tum 1 dum ! dum ! [Singim 

06t. Sir, I would advise you, as your nearest friend^ 
to defer this marriage for three days. 
. D. Man, Tumi dum! dum! 

Vil, Sirj you have locked my mistress in* \Penly* 

D, Man. Tum ! dum ! dum I 

J^il, If you please to lend me the key, sir, I'll let 
her out* 

D.Man. Tumi dum! du^it 

£ ij 
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€&, You might afford me at least, as I am a gen- 
tleman, a civil answer, sir. 

2). Man. Why then, in one word, sir, you shall 
not marry my daughter; and, as you are a gentleman, 
I'm sure you won't think it gpod manners to stay in my 
house, when I submissively beg of you to walk out. 

On. You are the father of my mistress, and some* 
thing, sir, too old to answer as you ought this wrong, 
therefore I'll look for reputation where I can with 
honour take it ; and since you have obliged me to 
leave your hoiise, I'll watch it carefully ; I'll know 
who dares enter it. This, sir, be sure of, the man 
that offers at Rosara's love shall have one virtue, 
courage at least; I'll be his proof of that, and ere he 
steps before me, force him to deserve her. [£*iV Ot\, 
■ D. Man. Ah! poor fellow I he's mad now, and 
does not know what he would beat. But, how- 
ever, 'twill be no harm to provide against him-^— 

Who waits there ? 

Enttr « Servant, 

.Run you for an alguazil, and bid your fellows arm 

.themselves; I expert mischief at my doorimmedi-v 

ately : if Odtavio offers any disturbance, knock him 

down, and bring him before me. [£xi^ Sirv, 

. ^tl. Hist I don't I hear my mistress's voice i 

J^os. [Wit Am.] Vilcttal 

, J^iV. Here, here, madam — Bless me ! what's this? 

[Viletta iisUns at the closet door^ and Rosara tArusts 

a billet to her th%augh the keynkole, 

Hal a billet— ■— to O^avio — ^a— hem. 

\^Puts it into her bosom* 
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D. Man. How now, hussy ? What are you fumbling 
about that door for ? 

Ni. Nothing, sir 5 I was only peeping to aee if my 
mistress had done prayers yet. 

D. Man, Oh ! she had as' good let them alone, for 
she shall never come out till she has stomach enough 
to fall to upon the man I have provided for her. But 
hark you, Mrs. Modesty, was it you, pray, that let 
in that able comforter for my babe of grace there ? 

f^i/. Yes, sir, I let him in. IPertfy* 

D, Man, Did you so ?— Ha ! then if you please^ 
madam, — 1*11 let you go out — go — go — get a sheet of 
brown paper, pack up your things, and let me never 
see that damn'd ugly face of thine as long as I live* 

yiL Bless me 1 Sir, you are in a strange humour^ 
that you won*t know when a servant does as she 
should do. 

Z). Man. Thou art strangely impudent. 

yU. Only the farthest from it in the worlds sir. 

D. Man, Then I am strangely mistaken ; didst not 
thou own just now thou lett*st him in ? 

p^iL Yes — but 'twas in disguise — for 1 did not de- 
sign you should see him, because 1 know you did not 
care my mistress should see him. 

D. Man. Ha \ 

ViL And I knew, at the same time, she had a 
mind to see him. 

D. Man. , Ha I . 

FU. And you know, sir, that the sin of loving 
him had laid upon her conscience a great while ; so I 

Eiij 
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thought it high time she should come to a thorc 
confession. 

D. Man. Ha I 

Vil, So upon this, sir, as you see — I — I — I let 
ktf that's all. 

D. Man, Nay, if it be so as thou sayest, he ^ 
proper confessor indeed. 

p^i/. Ay, sir, for you know this was not a spii 
father's hpsiness. 
. D. Man. No, no, this matter was utterly cam 

Fii. Well, sir, and jifdge you now if my mistr 
Slot belu>kien' to me i 

D, Man, Oh I extremely ; but you'll go to hel 
dear, for all this, though, perhaps, youMl c 
that place : I think you never much cared for 
husband's company ; and if I don't mistake, yoi 
him to Heaven in the old road. Hark I what nc 
that ? [Noise wt 

" yil. So, 06tavio's pushing his fortune— 

if h4ve f4 wife or a halter, that's positive — I'll go 

[Exit Vi 
Enter a Servant hoitily, 

X). Man, How now ? 

ScrV' O, sir, 06tavio has set upon a couple o\ 
tlemen just as they were alighting out of a co; 
the door J one of ithem, I believe, is he that 
marry my young mistress ; I heard them nan 
name; I'm afraid there will be miscliief, sir: 
tUey are, all at it, helter skelter. 
■ jD. Man,. Run into the hall, take down ray 
breast, and head-pkcei^ Call an officer ; rai; 
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netghbours ; give me my great gun; 1*11 shoot him 
out of the garret window. [Exit Don Manuel* 

EnUr Hypolita and Flo^a^ putting up their Swords^ 
OcTA vio in the Alguazil^s Hands ^ and Trappanti. 

Hyp. Bring him along-— This is such an insolence I 
damn ic 1 at this rate no gentleman can walk the 
streets. 

Fh, I suppose, sir, your business was more with 
our pockets than our persons. Are our things safe } 

Trap. Ay, sir, I secured them as soon as ever I saW 
his sword out ; I guessed his design, and scowered off 
with the poHmanteau. 

ifyp, I'll know now who set you on, sir. 

Od, Pr'ythee, young man, don't be troublesome, 
but thank the rascal, that knocked me do«/rn, for your 
escape. 

Hyp. Sir, I'd have you know if you had not been 
knocked down, I should have owed my escape to the 
same arm you would have owed the reward for your 
insolence. Pray, sir, what are you i who knows you \ 

Od. I'm glad, at least, to find it is not Don Philip 
that's my rival. [Mide^ 

Scrv. Sir, my master knows the gentleman very 
well ; he belongs to the army. 

Hyp. Then, sir, if you*d have me use you like a 
gentleman, I desire your meaning of those familiar 
questions you asked me at the coach side. 

Qdm Faith, young gentleman, IMl be very short : I 
love tlie lady you are to marry, aiid if you doii't qui^ 
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your pretences in two hours, it will entail perpetual 
danger upon you and your family* 

Hyp, Sir, if you please, the danger's equal — for rot 
me, if T am not as fond of cutting your throat as you 
can be of mine. 

03. If I were out of these gentlemens' hands, on 
my word, sir, you should not want an opportunity. 

Hyp. O, sir I these gentlemen shall protect neither 
of us ; my friend and IMl be your bail from them. 

Flo. Ay, sir, we'll bail you; and if you please, sir^ 
bring your friend, Tm his. Damn me! what, d'ye 
think you have boys to deal with ? 

OB. Sir, I ask your pardon, and shall desire to kiss 
your hands about an hour hence at - ■ [Wkispers. 

. Flo. Very well, sir, we'll meet you. 

Hyp. Release the gentleman. 

Strv. Sir, we dare not without my master's order. 
Here he is, sir. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Man. How now, bully confessor? What! in 
limbo \ 

Hyp. Sir, Don Ferdinando de las Torres, whom I 
am proud to call my father, commanded me to de* 
liver this into the hands of his most dear and worthy 
friend, Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at the same time 
gave me assurance of a kind reception. 

D. Man. Sir, you are thrice welcome; let me em- 
brace ye. Vm overjoy 'd to see you^Your friend, sir? 

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near relation, who 
has done me. the honour of his company from Se* 
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vllle, sir, to assist at the solemnity of his friend's 
happiness. 

D, Man. Sir, you are welcome; I shall be proud to 
know you. 

Flo. You do me honour, sir. » 

D. Man. I hope you are not hurt, gentlemen. 

HyJi. Not at all, sir ; thanks to a little skill in the 
sword. 

D. Man, I am glad of it; however, give ine leave 
to interrupt our business for a moment, till I have 
done you justice on the person that offered you this 
insolence at my gate. 

Hyp. Your pardon, sir ; I understand he is a gen- 
tleman, and beg you would not let my honour suffer, 
by receiving a lame reparation from the law. 

D. Man, A pretty mettled fellow, faith — I must 
not let him fight though. -[/iiz^tf.] But, sir, you don't 
know, perhaps, how deeply this man is your enemy \ 

Hyp, Sir, I know more of his spleen and folly 
than you imagine, which, if you please to discharge 
liim, I'll acquaint you with. 

D, Man. Discharge him I Pray consider, sir 

[They seem to talk. 

Enter Viletta, and slips a Note into Octavio'* 

Hand, 

V^il. Send your answer to me. \lLxit Vil. 

OB. Inside,] Now for a beam of hope in a tempest. 
[Reads,"] * I charge you don't hazard my ruin and 
your own by the madness of a quarrel : the closet 
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window where I am is but a step to the ground : 
at the back-door of the garden exadly at the clos 
jhe evening^ where you will certainly find one 
may put you in the best way of getting rid of a rii 
Dear, kind creature I Now if my little don's fi 
honour does but hold out to bail me, I am the 1 
piest dog in the univers^e. 

D. Man. Well, sir, since I find your honour is 
so deep in the matter — here — release the gentlem 

Flo, So, sir, you have your freedom $ you 
depend upon us* 

Hyp. You will find us punftuaL— -^Sir, your 
vant. 

0£l. So, now J hav6 a very handsome occasic 
put off the tilt too. Qentlemen, I ask your pare 
I begin to be a little sensible of the rashness I c 
mitted; and I confess your manner of treating 
has been so very much like men of honour, i\ 
think myself obliged, from the same principle, tc 
sure ye, that though I love Rosara equal to my 
yet no consideration shall persuade me to be a i 
enemy, even to my rival. 1 thank you for my f 
dom, and am your humble servant. \_Exit ' 

Hyp, Your servant, sir— ~— 1 think we released 
brother very handsomely; but I ha'n't done ' 
him. [j4side to Fl 

/). Man. What caft this sudden turn of civ 
mean ? Vm afraid *iis but a cloak to some new rogi 
he has in his head. 

Hyp, I don't know how old it may be, but my 
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■Imt liere has discovered a piece of villany of his that 
ixceedi any other he can be capable of. 

D, Man, Is it possible i Why would you let him go 
then ? 

Hyp. Because I'm sure it can do me no harm, sir. 

D, Man. Pray^ be plain, sir ; what is it i 

Hyp, This fellow can inform you — for to say truth, 
4^e's much better at a lie. \_Asidc* 

V D. Man. Come hither, friend ; pray, what is this 
Business \ 

t^ Hyp, Ay, what was that you overheard betweeiv' 
^6lavio and another gentleman at the inn where we 
Righted ? 

I Trap, Why, sir, as I was unbuckling my portman- 
teau in the yard there, 1 observed 06lavio and an-; 
other spark very familiar with your honour's name; 
upon which, sir, I pricked up the ears of my curib- 
Atyy and took in all their discourse. 

J), Man, Pray, who was that other spark, friend ? 

Trap, A brother rake, sir; a damn*d sly looked 
fellow. 

D, Man, So. 

Jhlo, How familiarly the rogue treats his old mas* 
ccr I [Asidt. 

Hyp. Poor Don Philip! [Aside. 

Trap. Says one of them, says he, No, damn him, 
the old rogue (meaning you, sir) will never let you 
have her by fair means ; however, says Odavio, Til 
try soft words; but if those won't do, bully hiui, says 
t'other. 
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D. Man. Ah, poor dog \ but that would not do 
neither^ sir ; he has tried them both to-day to no pur- 
pose. 

Trap. Say you so, sir I then you'll find what I say! 
is all of a-piece. Well, and if neither of these will 
do, says he, you must e'en tilt the young prig, your 
rival, (meaning you then, sir.) [To Hyp. 

D» Man. Ha, ha 1 that, I perceive, my spark did 
not greatly care for. 

Trap. No, sir ; that he found was catching a Tar- 
tar. 'Sbudl n^y master fought like a lion, sir. 

Hyp. Truly I did not spare him. 

Flo. No, faith — after he was knocked down. [^Asidt. 

Trap. But now, sir, comes the cream of the 
roguery. 

Hyp. Pray observe, sir. 

Trap. Well, says Slylooks, and if all these fail, I 
have a rare trick in my head that will certainly defer 
the marriage for three or four days at least, and in 
that time the devil's in't if you don't find an oppor- 
tunity to run away with her. 

D.Man. Would you so, Mn Dog; but he'll be 
hanged. 

Hyp, O, sir, you'll find we were mighty fortunate 
in this discovery, 

D. Man, Pray, sir, let's hear : what was this trick 
to be, friend ? 

Trap. Why, sir, to alarm you that my master was 
an impostor, and that Slylooks was the true Don 
Philip, sent by his father from Seville to marry your 
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daughter \ upen which (says he) the old put (mean- 
ing you agaio, sir,) will be so bamboozled, that—* 

D, h&an. But pray, sir, how did young Mr. Cox- 
comb conclude that the old put was to believe all 
this ? Had they no sham proofs tl^at they proposed to- 
bamboozle me with, as you call it ? 

Trap, You shall hear, sir ; (the plot was pretty well 
laid too) I'll pretend, says he» that the rascal, your 
rival, (meaning you then, sir,) has robbed me of my 
portmanteau, where I had put up all my jewels, mo- 
ney, and letters of recommendation from my father: 
we are neither of us known in Madrid, says he, sck 
that a little impudence and a grave face will certainly 
set those two dogs a snarling, while you run away, 
with the bone. That's all, sir. 

D. Man, Impudent rogue ! 

Hyp. What think ye, sir ? Was not this bu^ness 
pretty handsomely laid ? 

Flo. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridiculous 
consequence. 

jD. Man. Why, truly, if we had not been fore- 
armed by this discovery, for aught I know, Mr. Dog 
might have ran away with the bone indeed; but, if 
you please, sir, since these ingenious gentlemen are so 
pert upon the matter, we'll e*en let them see, that you 
and I have wit enough to do our business, and e'eit 
clap up the wedding to-morrow morning. 

Hyp, Sir, you are too obliging — \ — But will your 
daughter, think ye, be prevailed with I 
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Jj, Man* Sir, 1*11 prepare her this minute — It's pity 
methinks we released that bully tho*— 

<< Hyp. Not at all, sir ; I don't suppose he can have 
** the impudence to pursue his design ; or if he shouldi 
«* sir, now we know him beforehand. 

" D. Man. Nay, that's true as you say, — but there- 
** fore, methinks, I'd have him come : I love mightily 
*' to laugh in my sleeve at an impudent rogue when 
** I'm sure he can do me no harm. Udsflesh I if he 
** comes, the dog sha'n't know whether I believe him 
** or not — I'll try if the old put can bamboozle him 
" or no. 

<* Hyp, Egad, sir, you're in the right on*t ; knock 
*' him down with his own weapon. 

** Trap. And when he's down I have a trick to keep 
•* him so. 

** Fid* The devil's in it if we don't maul this rascal 
** among us. 

«* D, Man. A son of a whore 1 am sorry we let 

'* him go so soon, faith." 

F/o, We might as well have held him a little. 

Hyp. Really, sir, upon second thoughts, 1 wish we 
had — His excusing the challenge so abruptly, makes 
me fancy he is in hopes of carrying his point some 
other way— —Did not you observe your daughter's 
woman whisper him^ 

JD. Man. Humh 1 

fio. They seemed very busy, that's certain. 

Hyp, I cann't say about what — but it will be worth 
our while to be upon our guard. 



A3H» SHE WOU*D AND SHE WOu'd NOT 55 

D,Man. I am alarmed. 

H^p' Where is your daughter at this time? 

D, Man, I think she's pretty safe — but. I'll go make 
her sure. 

F/o. ** * Twill be no harm to look about ye, sir." 
Where's her woman ? 

D, Man. I'll be upon her presently she shall be 

searched for intelligence— —You'll excuse me, gen* 
tlemen. ^ 

Ifyp. Sir, the occasion presses you. 

D, Man. If I find all safe, I'll return immediately, 
and then, if you please, we'll run over some old sto« 
ries of my good friend Fernando— —Your servant. 

[Exit, Don Man. 

Ifyp* Sir, your most humble servant— Trappanti, 
thou art a rare fellow ; thou hast an admirable face, 
and when thou diest, I'll have thy whole statue cast 
all in the same metaU 

F/o, 'Twere pity the rogue was not bred to the law. 

Trap. So 'tis indeed, sir — A man should not praise 
himself ; but if I had been bred to the gown, I dare 
venture to say I become a lie as well as any man that 
wears it. 

Hyp. Nay, now thou art modest-r — But, sirrah, we 
iiave more work for ye : you must get in with the 
servants, attack the lady's woman ; there, there's am* 
munition, rogue! [Gives Aim money.'] Now try if you 
can make a breach into the secrets of the family. 

Trap. Ah, sir, I warrant you — I could never yet 
meet with a woman that was this sort of pistol-proof 

Fij 
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—I have known a handful of these do more than a 
barrel of gunpowder: the French charge all their 
cannon with 'em ; the only weapon in tlie world, sir. 
I remember my old master's father used to say the 

Tiest thing in the Greek grammar was Argurm 

lonckasy machoUt kai panta craUseis, [Exit Trap. 

Hyp, Well, dear Flora, let me kiss thee: thou hast 
tlone thy part to a miracle. 

Flo. Egad, I think so : didn't I bear up briskly^ 
Now if Don Philip should come while my blood's upj 
iet him look to himself. 

* Hyp, We shall find him a little tough, I believe ! 
for, poor gentleman I he is like to meet with a verj 
odd reception from his faiher-in-law. 

Flo. Nay, we ha vtf" done his business there, I believe 

Hyp. How glibly the old gentleman swallowed 
Trappanti'6 lie ! 

Flo. And how rarely the rogue told it 1 
. Hyp. And how soon it worked with 111 m 1 for if you 
please, says he, we'll let him see that we have wil 
enough to do our business, and clap up the weddin| 
to-morrow morning. 

Flo. Ah, we have it all the way — Well, what xnusi 
tve do next. 

Hyp. Why, now for the lady— I'll be a little brisk 
apon her, and then ' 

Flo. Viaoria! {Exew^ 

, H i t III ] V III . : , ' i .1 ■. ' ..; .1. , .m ' . . . , . I I '.i.> 11 •■' I ' i'" ^ 
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ACT IIL SCENE I. 

Continued, Enter Vil^tt a Aasttfyf Don Manukl 
and Trappanti behind observing her. 

Viletta. 
So, with much ado I have .given the old don the slip | 
he has dangled with me through every room in the 
house, high and low, up stairs and down, as close to 
my tail as a great boy hankering after one of his mo- 
ther's maids. Well — now we will see what Mon* 
sieur 06lavio says. [Takes a letter from her bosom* 

Trap, Hist! there she is, and alone. When the 
devil has any thing to do with a woman, sir, that's his 
time to take her. Stand close. 

D. Man, Ah, he's at work already -There's a 

letter. 

Trap, Leave her to me, sir, I'll read it. 

ni. Hah, two pistoles !— Well, I'll say that for 
him, the man knows his business; his letters always 
come post-paid. 
[PVAiie she is readings Trappanti steals behind, and looks 

over her shoulder,"] 

* Dear Viletta, convey the enclosed immediately to 
' your mistress, and as you prize my life, use all pos- 

* sible means to keep the old gentleman from the do- 

* set till you are sure she is safe out of the window. 
' Your real friend.' 

Trap, Odaviot \Reading^ 

Fiij 
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FiL Ah I [Skrici 

Trap. Madam, your ladyship's most humble 
vant. 

P'iL You're very impertinent, methinks, t&k 
over other people's letters. 

Trap. Why — I never read a letter in my life 
out looking it over. 

F^iL I doa*t know any business you had uA 
upon this. 

Trap. There's the thing— your not knowingfj 
has put you into this passion. 

ViL You may chance to have your bones 
Mr. Coxcomb. 

Trap. Sweet Honeycomb! don't be so waspish ^^ 
if I keep your counsel, d'ye see, I don't know wb) 
bones mayn't keep their places; but if I peach, m\ 
bones will pay for it then ? ,!^^ 

ViL Hal the fool says true; I had better wJ 
him. [- 

Trap. My dear queen ! don't be frighted— I 
as a friend ; ik>w be serious. 

ViL Well, what would you have I 

Trap. Don't you love money above any things i 
world — except one. 

ViL I except nothing. 

Trap. Very good — and pray, how many lettert') 
you expe6l to be paid for when 06lavio has mai 
your mistress^ and has rko occasion to write to hec'f^ 
Look you, child, though you are of counsel for hinl,| 
ixsebim;like a true lawyer; make difficulties whei 
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there are none, that he may see you where he needs 
not. Dispatch is out of pra6lice ? delay makes long 
bills: stick to it; once get him his cause, there's no 
more advice to be paid for. 

^il. What do you mean ? 

Trap. Why, that for the same reason I have no 
mind to put an end to my own fees by marrying my 
master : while they are lovers they will always have 
occiiston for a confidant and a pimp ; but when they 
m^rry-serviuur — good night vails; our harvest is 
over. What d'ye tliink of me now ? 

P^iL Why— I like what you say very well ; but I 
don't know, my friend, to me — that same face of 
your's looks like the title-page to a whole volume of 
roguery — What is it you drive at? 

Trap. Money, money, money. Don't you let your 
mistress marry Otlavio: Til do my best to hinder 
my maater. Let you and I lay our heads together to 
keep them asunder, and so make a penny of them all 
three. 

Vil. Look you, seignior, I'll meet you half way, 
and confess to you I had made a rough draught of 
this project myself : but say I should agree with you 
to go on upon't, what security can you give me for 
performance of articles ? 

Trap, More than bond or judgment-^— my person 
m custody. 

Vii. Ah, that won't do. 

Trap, No, my love ! why, there's many a sweet bit 
in't— taste it. lOffenng to^ kiss ktr^ she puts him away • 
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ViL No. 

Trap. Faith, you must give me one. 
f^il. Indeed, my friend, you are too ugly forme; 
though I am not handsome myself, 1 love to play with 
those that are. 

Trap. And yet, methinks, an honest fellow of iny - 
size and complexion, in a careless posture, playing.tbe i 
fool thus with his money. 

[Tosses a pur sty she catches it, and he hism^tk^!^ 

VtL Psha ! Well, if I must, come then — to set: 

a woman may be deceived at first sight of a maa. 

Trap, Nay, tlien, take a second thought of 

child. [4 

D. Man, Hah ! — this is laying their heads tog 

indeed,^ [Bi 

f^il. Well, now get you gone; I have a letter 
give to my mistress. Slip into the garden — I'll 
t*ye presently. 

Trap* Is'tfrom06lavio? Tl 

f^iL Psha ! begone, I say. [Snatches the letter. 

Trap. Hiit ! [Trappanti Reckons Don Manuel, zok9 
goes softly behind ] 

yU, Madam! madam! ah! 

D. Man. Now, strumpet, give me the other letter, 

or ril murder you. [Draws, 

VU, Ah lud I oh lud ! — there ! [Squeaking* 

D. Man, Now we shall see what my gentleman 

would be at — [Reads,'] — * My dear angel !' — Ha! soft 

and impudent! — * Depend upon me at the garden- 

^ door by seven this evening : pity my impatience, and 
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belie?e you can never come too soon to the arms of 

your OCTAVIA.^ 

Ah ! now would this rampant rogue make j\o more 
of debauching my gentlewoman, than the gentle- 
'^oman would of him, if he were to debauch her.— 
Hold—let's see ; what does he say here — um — nm! 

[Reads to himseifm 

yu. What a sot was 1 to believe this old fool durst 

do me any harm ! but a fright's the devil. — Would I 

kad my letters again — though 'tis no great matter : 

w, as my friend Trappanti says, delaying Odavio's 

business is doing my own. 

i). Man* [Reading.^ Um— um ! sure she is safe 

^tof the window. Oh, there the mine is to be 
*prung then. — The gentleman makes a warm siege 
^n*tin troth, and one would think was in a fair way 
of carrying the place, while he has such an admirable 
*Py in the middle of the town. — Now, were I to a6l 
like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this jade for 
'^ore intelligence ; but 1*11 be wise ; a bribe and a lie 
^ill do n business a great deal better. — Now, gen- 
^J^oman, what do ye think in your conscience t 
®^ght to do to ye ? 

^il What 1 think in my conscience you*ll not do 
*o me— make a friend of me — You see, sir, I dare be 
^ enemy. 

^' Man, Nay, thou dost not want courage, I'll say 
^nat for thee : but is it possible any thing can make 
'^c honest ? 
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P^iL What do you suppose would make me other- 
wise ? 

Z). Man, Money. 

^i7. You have nick'd it, 

D, Man. And would the same sum make thee sureljr 
one as t'other ? 

/ P^ii» That I cann't say neither; one must be heavier 
than t'other, or else the scale cann't turn. 

D. Man, Say it be so, would that turn thee into my 
interest ? 

ya. The very minute you turn into minei sir: 
judge yourself — here stands 06lavio with a letter, and 
two pieces to give it to ray mistress — there stand you 
with a hem ! and four pieces— where would the letter 
go, d'ye think ? 

D, Man, There needs no more — Pm convinced and 
will trust thee — there's to encourage thee before- 
hand, and when thou bringest me a letter of Oda* 
vio's, I'll double the sum. 

l^il. Sir, ril do it — and will take care he shall write 
presently. [^ Aside, 

D, Man, Now, as you expeft I should believe you, 
begone, and take no notice of what I have discovered. 

P^tl. I am dumb, sir [^ExitVi\» 

Z). Man, So, this was done like a wise general : and 
now I have taken the counterscarp there may be some 

hopes of making the town capitulate. — Rosaral 

[Unlocks the closet. 
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Enter Rosara. 

Did you call me, sir ? 
^an. Ay, child. Come, be cheerful; what I 

say to you I'm sure ought to make you so. 
He has certainly made some discovery 5 Vi- 

id not cry out for nothing — What shall I do— 
ible ? [Aside. 

Man, In one word, set your heart at rest, fbr 
lall marry Don Philip this very evening. 
That's but short warning for the gentleman 

1 as myself, for I don't know that we ever saw 
lother. How are you sure he will like me ? 
Man. Oh, as for that matter, he shall see you 
itly ; and I have made it his interest to like you 

if you are still positively resolved upon 06lavio, 
lake but few words-^puU off your clothes, and, 
him. 

. My clothes, sir I 

Man, Ay, for the gentleman sha^a't have a rag 
,rou. 

:. I am not in haste to be starved, sir. 
Man. Then let me see you put on your ^best 
uid receive Don Philip as you should do. 
f. When do you expeft him, sir ? 
Man. Expert him, sir ! — he has been here this 

— I only staid to get you out of the sullens. 

none of your hum-drums — all life and mettle I 
ooksy he has the courage of a cock 1 a duel's but 
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a dance to him : he has been at sa I sa 1— sa» for you 
already. 

Bos. Well, sir, I sha'n't be afraid of his courage, 
since I see you are resolved he shall be the man.— He 
shall find me a woman, sir, let him win me and wear 
me as soon as you please. 

D. Man. Ah, now thou art my own girl ! hold but 
in this humour one quarter of an hour, and 1*11 toss 
thp t'other bushel of doubloons iqto thy portion.— 
liere, bid a — Come, Til fetch him myself — She's in 
a rare cue 'faith I ah, if he does but nick her now. 

^Exit Don Mao. 

Ros. Now I have but one card to play if that 

don't hit, my hopes are crushed indeed : if this young 
spark be not a downright coxcomb, I may have a 

trick to turn all yet. Dear fortune I give him but 

common sense. Til make it impossible for him to like 
me—- Here they come— [Walks carelessly and singh 

I'll rove and Pll range 

Enter Don Manuel and Hypolita. 

** Hyp. Pll love and Vll c/5a»^^— [Sings with her. 
<• D.Man. Ah, he has her, he has her I'* 
Hyp. Madam, I kiss your ladyship's hands : I fin4 
by your gaiety you are no stranger to my business. 
Perhaps you expefled I should have come in with a 
grave bow and a long speech, but my affairs are in a 
little more haste ; therefore, if you please, madain> 
we'll cut the work short \ be thoroughly intimate at 
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the first sight, and see one anothof's humours in a 
quarter of an hour, as well as if w€ had been weary> 
of them this twelvemonth, 
Z). Man. Ah I 

Ros. Troth, sir, I think you are very much in the 
right : The sooner I see you, the sooner I shall know 
whether I like you or not. 

Hyp, Psha I as for that matter, you'll find me a 
very fashionable husband ; I sha'n't expe 61 my wife 
to be over fond of me. 

Ro$. But I love to be in the fashion too, sir, in 
taking the man I have a mind to. 

Hyp, Say you so } why, then, take me as soon as 
you please. 

Ros, I only stay for my mind, sir : as soon as ever 
that comes to me, upon my word Tra ready to wait 
upon you. 

Hyp, Well, madam, a quarter of an hour shall 
break no squares.— -Sir, if youMl find an occasion 
to leave us alone, I sec we shall come to a right un- 
derstanding presently. 

D. Man. I'll do it, sir. Well, child, speak in thy 
conscience, is not he a pretty fellow ? 

Ros, The gentleman's very well, sir, but methinks 
he is a little too young for a husband. 

D.Man. Young! a fiddle I you'll find him old 
enough for a wife, I warrant ye. Sir, I must beg 
vour pardon for a moment : but if you please, in the 
inca time, I'll leave you my daughter, and so pray 
make your best of her. [Exit D. Man, 
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r f I Ros. A bold man .but he'll break k» 



fiyp. He won't. 
1 . if; Ros* He must. 

Ifyp* Whether he will or no ? 

Ros, He cann't help it now. 

Hyp, How so, pray } 

Ros, Because he has promised you, yoi 
marry me ; and he has always promiscxl me, ] 
marry the man I could love. 

Hyp, Ay — that is, he would oblige you to ] 
man you should marry. 

Ros. The man that I marry will be sure 
love ; but for the man that marries me— n 
him I 

Hyp. No matter for that, Til marry you. 

Ros. Come, I don't believe you are so ill>n< 

Hyp. Why, dost thou not like me* child I 
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Ros, No. 

Hyp. That's hard the rest> 

Hos. Thar you won't like. 

Hyp, I'll stand it try me* 

Ros. Why then, in short, 1 like another :*— another 
itian, sir, has got into my head, and has made such 
work there, you'll never be able to set me to rights 
as long as you live.*— ^What d*ye think of me now, 
sir ? Won't this serve for a reason why you should 
not marry me ? 

-Hyp, Um— the reason is a pretty smart sort of a 
reason, truly : but it won't do.— To be short with ye, 
madam, I have reason to believe^ I shall be disinhe- 
rited if I don't marry you. 

Ros^ And what have you reason to believe you shall 
be, if you do marry me ? 

Hfyp, In the Spanish fashion> I suppose, jealous to 
a degree. 

Ros. You may be in the English fashion, and some- 
thing else to a degree. 

Hyp, Oh, if I have not courage enough to prevent 
that, madam, let the \^ orld think me in the English 
city fashion, content to a degree* Now, here in 
Spain, child, we have such things as back rooms, 
barred windows, hard fare, poison, daggers, bolts, 
chains, and so forth. 

Ros, Ay, sir and there are such things as bribes, 
plots, shams, letters, lies, walls, ladders, keys, con- 
fidants, and so forth. 

Gij 
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Hyp. Hey ! a very complete regiment indeed I what 
a world of service Blight these do in a quarter of an 
hour, with a woman's courage at the head of them 1 
Really, madam, your drdi and humour have the 
prettiest loose French air, something so quality, that 
let me die, madam^ I believe in a mionth, I should be 
apt to p6ison ye. 

' Ros* So, it tak^st [Aside,'] And let me die^ sir, I 
believe I should be apt to deserve it of ye. 

Hyp, I shall certainly do it. 

Ros, It must be in my breakfast then— for I 
•should dertainly run away before the wedding dinnet 
rame up. 

" Hyp. That's over-a6ted ; but I'll startle her. 
** [Aside.'] Then 1 must tell you, madam, a Spanish 
*^ husband may be provoked as well as a wife* 
' ** Ros. My life on't, his revenge is not half so 
<< sweet ; and if she's provoked, 'tis a thousand to 
•** one but she licks her lips before she's hailed in her 
** coffin, 

** Hyp. You are very gay, madam. 

*» Ros. I see nothing to fright me, sir, for I cannot 
** believe you'll marry rtie now — I ha^e told you my 
^** humour; if you like it you have a good stomach. 
^ « Hyp. Why, truly, you may probably lie a little 
** heavy upon it, but I can better digest you than 
** poverty : as for your inclination, I'll keep your 
<* body honest however; that shall be locked up; 
<* and if you don't love me th^n — I'll stab you. 
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* Ros, With what ? your words ? it must be those 
roil say after the priest then — You'll be able to do 
7ery little thkt will reach my heart, I assure ye. 

* Hyp, Well, well, madam, you need not give 
'ourself half this trouble ; I am heartily convinced 
»ou will make the damned'st wife that ever poor 
\oQ of a husband wished at the devil ; but really, 
nadam, you are very unfortunate, for notwith- 
;tanding all the mighty pains you have taken, you 
lave met with a |f>ositivc coxcomb, that's still just 
^ool and stout enough to marry you. 

'« Hos, * Twill be a proof of your courage indeed. 
'< Hyp, Madam, you rally very well, 'tis confessed; 
9ut now, if you please, we'll be a little serious, 
'« Ros, 1 think 1 am. — What does he mean. Inside.** 
Hyp, Come, come, this humour is as much affected 
my own : I could no more bear the qualities you 
r you have, than I know you are guilty of them: 
ur pretty arts in striving to avoid, have charmed 
\ " Had you been precisely coy, or over- modest, 
your virtue then might have been suspefted : your 
shewing me what a man of sense should hate, con* 
vinces me you know too what he ought to love; 
and she that's once so well acquainted with the 
charms of virtue never can forsake it. I both ad- 
mire and love you now ; you have made what only 
was my interest my happuiess." At my first view 
woo'd you only to secure a sordid fortune, which 
iw 1 overjoyed could part with, nay, with my 

G uj 



I 



Hyp» I hate mj interest, and would owe no 
)i I or title but to love. 

Ros. If, as you say, you think I find a chs 
virtue, you'll know too thefe's a charm in cons 
You ought to 9Com me should I flatter yoi 
hope, since now you are assured I must be fal 
fore I can be your's. If what I have said seemj 
or too negt^ful of your merit, call it not ingrs 
or scorn, bttt faith unmoved and jtasiice to the 
love. 

«« Hyp, Death I I have fooled away my hopes 
•* must consent, and soon, or yet I'm lost. [ 

*< Ros, He seems a Httle thoughtful j if he h 
•• nour there may yet be hopes. [/ 

Hyp, " It must-^it can be only so; that 
,^ •* make her sure, and serve my brother too. [Ai 
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|Jf6of4 is ik posslblir*? will that content ye ? Command 
me to what proof yoti please ; or if you'll trtist to my 
sincerity, let the$e tealrs of joy convince you. Here, 

on my knees, by aU my hopes of peace, I swear 

Hyp, Hold I s^^af never to make a husband but 
OO^vio. 

Ros, I swear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep 
this vow inviolsite. 

Hyp, Rise, madam, and now receive a secret which 
I need not charge you to be careful of, since as well 
your qnict as my own depends upcyn it. A Httle com- 
mon prudence between us, in all probability, before 
nighty may make us happy in our separate wishes. 

Ros, What mean you, sir? sure you are some angel 
sent to lAy deliverance. 

Hyp. Truly, madam, I have been often told so ; 
but, like most angels of my kind, there is a mortal 
man in the world who I have a great mind should 
know that I am — but woman. 

Ros, A woman ! are not you Don Philip ? 
Hyp, His shadow, madam, no m6re ; I juSt run 
before hfm— -nay, and after him too. 
«• ^os, I am confounded — a woman ! 
** Hyp, As arrant a woman from top to toe as ever 
«• man run mad for. 

«* Ros, Nay, then you are an angel. 
♦* Hypi Perhaps ybuUl think me little a kin to on^ 
«« at least.'* Ofhivio, madam, your lover, is my 
brother; my name Hypolitaj xsvj story you shall 
know at leisure.' 
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Ros. Hypolita I nay, then, from what you've said, 
and what I have heard Oftavio say of you, I guess 
your story : but this was so extravagant a thought. 

Hyp, That's true, madam, it — it— it was a little 
round about indeed ; I might have found a nearer 
way to Don Philip ; but these men are such testy 
things, they can never stay one's time; always in 
haste, just as they please ; now we are to look kind> 
then grave ; now soft, then sincere — " Fiddlestick I 
<* when may be a woman has a new suit of knots on 
** her head — so if we happen not to be in their hu- 
** mour, forsooth, then we coquette, and are proud 
•* and vain, and then they are to turn fools, and tell 
** us so; then one pouts and t'other huffs j" and so 
you see there is such a plague that — I don't know- 
one does not care to be rid of them neither. 
Ros» A very generous confession 1 
Hyp. Weil, madam, now you know me thoroughly; 
I hope you'll think me as fit for a husband as another 
woman. 

Ros. Then I must marry ye ? 
Hyp. Ay, and speedily too, for I expe6l Don Phi- 
lip every monjcnt, and if we don't look about us, he 
will be apt to toi bid the banns. 

Ros. it he comes, what shall we do i 
Hyp, I am provided for him — Here comes your fa- 
ther — " he's secure." Come, put on a dumb, con- 
senting air, and leave the rest to me. 

Res. Well, this getting the better of my wise papa 
won't be the least part of my satisfaction. 
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Enter Den Manuel. 

D. Man, So^ son, h6w does the battle go now ^ 
ve you cannonaded stoutly ? Does she cry quarter ? 
}fyp». My dear father I let me embrace your knees ; 
life's too poor to make you a return — you have 
en me an empire, sir ; I would not change to be 
and Signior. 

D. Afaif* Ah, rogue 1 he has done it, he has done 
, he has her 1 ha 1 is't not so, my little champion ^ 
Hyp^ Vi6loria, sir! the town's my own. Look 
re ! and here, sir 1 thus have I been plundering this 
If hour ; and thus, and thus, and thus, till my lips 
le again. [^Kisses her, 

D. Man. Ah, give me the great chair — I cann't bear 
1 joy— You rampant rogue I could not je give 
I poor girl a quarter of an hour's warning ? 
Hyp, My charmerl [Embracing Rostra. 

D, Man, Ah, my cares are over I 
ffyp. Oh, I told you> sir, — hearts and towns are 
ver too strong for a surprise. 
D, Man. Pr'ythce, be quiet, I hate the sight of ye 
Rosara I come hither, you wicked thing, come hi* 
tr, I say. 

Ros. I am glad to see you so well pleased, sir. 
/>. Man. Oh, I cannot live — I cann't live it ; it 
urs upon me like a torrent ; I ara as full as a bum* 
r — it runs over at my eyes ; I shall choke— An- 
er me two questions, and kill me outright. 
Ros, Any thing that will make you more pleased, sir* 
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D. Man. Are you positively resolved to marry this 
gentleman } 

Ros. Sir, I am convinced 'tis the first match that 
can make me happy. 

D. Man. I am the miserablest dog alive— —and I 
warrant you are willing to marry him to-morrow 
morning if 1 should ask you \ 

Bos. Sooner, sir, if you think it necessary* 

D. Man Oh, this malicious jade has a mind to de* 
stroy me all at once-i^-Ye cursed toad! how did you 
do to get in with her so ? [To Hyp. 

Rost Come, sir, take heart, your joy won't be al- 
ways so troublesome. 

D. Man. You lie, hussy, I shall be plagued with it 
as long as I live. 

Ifyp, You must not live above two hours then. 

{^Jside* 

D. Man* T warrant this raking rogue will get her 
with child too — I shall have a young squab Spaniard 
upon my lap, that will so grandpapa me t ■ Well, 
what want you, gloomy face ? 



Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, here's a gentleman desires to speak with 
you ; he says he comes from Seville. 

D. Man. From Seville ! Ha 1 pr'ythce, let him go 
thither again — tell him, I am a little busy about being 
overjoyed. 

Hyp. My life on't, sir, this must be the fellow that 
my servant told you of, employed by Oftavio. 
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D. Mdn» Very likdy. 

Enter Trappanti. 

« 

Trap. Sir, sir — News, newsl 

D. Man, Ay, this fellow has a good merry face 
now — I like him. Well, what dost thou say, lad ?•— 
But hold, sirrah I has any body told thee how it 
is with me } 

Trap, Sir. 

D, Man, Do you know, puppy^ that I am ready 
to cry ? 

Trap, Cry, sir I for what ? 

D, Man, Joy ! joy ! you whelp ; my cares are over; 
madam's to marry your master, sirrah, and I am as 
wet with joy as if I had been thrown into a sea full of 
good-luck.— —Why don't you cry, dog ? 

Trap. Uh I Well, sir, 1 do But now, if you 

please, let me tell you my business. 

D, Man,. Well, what's the matter, sirrah ? 

Trap, Nay, no great matter, sir, only Sly looks 

is come, that's all. 

D, Man. Slylooks I what, the bamboozlerl ha, hal 

Trap. He, sir, he. 

D. Man, I'm glad of it, faith — now I shall have a 
little diversion to moderate my joy — I'll wait on the 

gentleman myself Don't you be out of the way, 

ion; rU be with ye presently Oh my jaw si this 

fit will carry me off. Ye dear toad I good-by'e. [Exit. 

Hyp. JHa, ha, ha 1 the old gentleman's as merry as 

A 
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a 6ddle; how he'll start when a string snaps intbe 
middle of his tune ! 

Ros» At least) we shall make him change it, I be- 
lieve, y 

Hyp. That we shall : and here comes one that's to 
play upon him. 

Enter Flora hastily, 

Flo. Don Philip, where are you } I must needis speak 
with ye. Begging your ladyship's pardon, madam. 
[IVAispers Hyp.] Stand to your arms; the enemy*sat 
the gate, faith : but I've just thought of a sure card 
to win the lady into our party. 

Ros, Who can this youth be she is so ^miliar witli) 
he must certainly know her business here, and sheis 
reduced to trust him. What odd things we womea 
are I never to know our own minds. How very bum- 
ble now has her pride made her ! 

Hyp. [To Flo.] I like your advice so well, Ihatto 
tell you the truth, I have made bold to take it before 
you gave it me. 

Fio, Is it possible } 

Hyp. Come, I'll introduce ye. 

F/o. Then the business is done. 

Hyp. Madam, if your ladyship plcj^ses. [Jo Ros. 

Ros. Is this gentleman your friend, sir ? 

Hyp. This friend, madam, is my gentlewoman, si 
your service. 

Ros, Gentlewoman 1 What, are we all going ioto 
breeches then } 
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That used to be my post, madam, when I wore 
lie ; but now I have got a sword by my side, I 
t>e proud to be your ladyship's humble servant, 
. Troth, I think it's a pity you should either of 
^er part with your swords : I never saw a pret^ 
}upleof adroit cavaliers in my life. 

Egad, I don't know how it is, madam, but 
nks these breeches give roe such a mettled air, 
I't help fancying but that I left my sex at home 

petticoats* 

f, Why^ faith, for ought I know, hadst, thou 
born to breeches instead of a JilU dt chambre^ 
ie might have made thee a beau garcon at the 
of a regiment — -But hush I there's Don Phi« 
id the old gentleman : we must not be seen yet* 
X please to retire, madam^ I'll tell you how we 
1 to deal with them. 

f. With all my heart Come, ladies — Gentle*> 

I beg your pardon. [Exeut^m 



ACT IV. SCENE 1. 

tinues. Enter Don Ma n u e l and Don Phi LX r* 

Don ManueL 
LL, sir; and so you were robbed of your port- 
eaii, you say, at Toledo, in which were all your 
s and writings relating to your marriage with my 
htcr, and that's the reason you arc come without 
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D. Ph. " I thought, sir, you might reasonably take 
<* it ill I should have lain a week or two in town, 
" without paying you my duty :" 1 was not robbed 
of the regard I owe my father's friend ; that, sir, 1 
have brought with me, and 'twould have been ill 
manners not to have paid it at my first arrival. 

D. Man. Ah, how smooth the spark is ! [Aside.']'— 
Well, sir, 1 am pretty considerably glad to see you ; 
but I hope you'll excuse me if, in a matter of this 
consequence, I seem a little cautious. 

D. Pk, Sir, I sha'n't propose any immediate pro- 
gress in my affair till you receive fresh advice front 
my father; in the mean time, I shall think myself ob- 
liged by the bare freedom of your house, and such 
entertainment as you'd at least afford a common 
stranger. 

D. Man, Impudent rogue ! the freedom of my 
house I yes, that he may be always at hand to securt 
the main chance for my friend Oclavio — But now 
1*11 have a touch of the bamboozle with him. [Aide] 

' Look ye, sir, while 1 see nothing to conrradift 

what you say you are, d'ye see, you shall find niea 
gentleman. 

/). PA. So my father told me, sir. 

D» Man, But then, on the other hand, d*ye see, a 
man's honesty is not always written in his face; and 
(begging your pardon) if you should prove a damn'd 
rogue now, d'ye see. 

D. PA, Sir, I cann't in reason take any thing ill 
that proceeds only from your caution. 
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D. Mm- Civil rascal I lAstde,'] No, no» as you say, 

lope you won't take it ill neither; for how do I 

ow, you know, but what you tell me (begging your 

rdon again, sir,) may be all a lie I 

D. PA* Another man, indeed, might say the same 

you ; but I shall take it kindly, sir, if you suppose 

'. a villain no oftener tlian you have occasion to 

ipedt me. 

D. Man, Sir, you speak like a man of honour, it is 

ifessed ; but (begging your pardon again, sir,) so 

ty a rascal too sometimes. 

D. JPA, But a man of honour, sir, can never speak 

e a rascal. 

D. A/fl«. Why, then, with your honour's leave, sir^ 

:here nobody here in Madrid that knows you ) 

D. PA, Sir, I never s^w Madrid till within these 

hours, though there is a gentleman in town that 
ew me intimately at Seville ; I met him by accident 
the inn where I alighted $ he's known here ; if it 

1 give you any present satisfadtion^ I believe I 
lid easily produce him to vouch for me* 

D. Man. At the inn, say ye, did you meet this 
itleman ? What's his name, pray ? 
D. PA. Oftavio Cruzado. 

D. Man, Ha, my bully confessor! this agrees word 
word witli honest Trappanti's intelligence— 
lide.] — Well, sir, and pray what does he give you 
this job? 
0, PA. Job, sir I 

Hij 
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D. Man. Ay» that is» do you undertake it 01 
good fellowship, or are you to have a sort of fel 
ieeling in the matter } 

2>. Pk, Sir, if you believe me to be the son of 
Fernando, I must tell ye, your manner of rece 
me is what yqu ought not to suppose can please 
cr I can thank you for ; if you think me an iitip< 
I'll ease you of the troub le of suspedting me, 
leaveyour house till I can bring better proofs who 
D. Map, Do so, friend ; and in the mean time 
see,, pray give my humble service to the polit 
auid tell him, that to your certain knowledge tl 
fellow, the old rogue, and the old put, d'y< 
I^nows how to bamboozle as well as himself. 

Z>. PA. Politician 1 and bamboozle 1 Pray, si 
me understand you, that I may know how to a 
you. 

D, Man. Come, come, don^t be discouraged, 
-^sometimes, you know, the strongest wits mui 
You have an admirable head, it is confessed, w 
able a face to it as ever stuck upon two shou 
hut who the devil can help ill luck e for it happ 
this time, d*ye see, that it won*t do. 
I>. PA. Won't do, sir ? 
D, Man, Nay, if you won't understand me 
here comes an honest fellow that will speak you 
t^ank to the matter. 

Enter Trappanti. 
Come hither, friend; dost thou know this gentl 
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p. Bless me, sir I is it you } Sir, this is my old 
r I lived with at Seville. 

Ph. I remember thee; thy name's Trappanti i 
ivert my servant when I first went to travel, 
p. Ay, sir, and about twenty months after you 
home too. 

Ph, You tee, sir, this fellow knows me. 
Man, Oh, I never questioned it in the leasty 
*r*ythee, what's this worthy gentleman's name, 
I? 

\p. Sir, your honour has heard me talk of him a 
and times ; his name, sir, his name is Guzman : 
ther, sir, old Don Guzman, is the most eminent 
r in Seville, was the very person that drew up 
rttlement and articles of my master's marriage 
your honour's daughter : this gentleman knows 
z particulars as well as if he had drawn them up 
:lf : but, sir, I hope there's no mistake in them 
nay defer the marriage. 
Ph, Confusion I 

Man, Now, sir, what sort of answer d'ye think 
make me ? 

Ph. Now, sir, that I'm obliged in honour not to 

your house till 1 at least have seen the villain 

rails himself Don Philip, that has robbed me of 

^rtmanteau, and would you, sir, of your honour 

our daughter As for this rascal 

^p. Sir, 1 demand protection. 

[Runs behind Don Manuel. 
Hiij 
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D. Man. Hold, sir ; since you are so brisk, and in 
my own house too, call your master, friend : you*ll 
find we have swords within can match you. 

Trap. Ay, sir, I may chance to send you one will 
Uke down your courage, \,J^xit Trappanti. 

D, Pk, I ask your pardon, sir; I must confess the 
villany I saw designed against my father*s friend had 
transported me beyond good mamiers; but be as- 
sured, sir, use me henceforward as you please, I will 
dete6l it though I lose my life. Nothing shall affront 
ipe now till I hsiye proved myself your friend indeed, 
s^nd Dqn Feniando's son, 

D. Man. Nay, look ye, sir, I will be very civil too 
T-1 won't say a word — you shall e'en squabble it out 
by yourselves; not but at the same time thou art to 
me (he merriest fellow that ever I saw in my life. 

Enter Hypolita, FlorAi tf«i Trappanti. 

Hyf). Who's this that dares usurp, rey name, and 
calls himself Don Philip de las Torres? 

i}. Ph. H^i I this is a young competitor indeed I 

//<?. Is this the gentleman, sir ? 
Z) Man, Yes, yes, thai*s he : ha, hal 
D. Ph. Yes, sir, I'm the man who but this morn- 
ing lost that naine upon the road; I'm informed an 
impudent young rascal has picked it out of some 
writings in the purtminteau he robbed jpe of, and 
has brought it hither before mc. P'ye know any 
s^ich, sir ? 
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F/o. The fellow really docs it very well, sir. 

D, Man, Oh, to a miracle 1 lAside* 

D. Ph. Pr'ythee, friend, how long dost thou ex- 
pe^ thy impudence will keep thee out of gaol } Could 
not the coxcomb that put thee upon this inform thee 
too that this gentleman was a magistrate \ 

D. M^n, Well said, my little champion. 

D. PA, Nowy in my opinion, child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own condition ; for sup- 
pose thy wit and impudence should so far succeed as 
to let thee ruin this gentleman's family, by really mar* 
rying his daughter, thou canst not but know 'tis im- 
possible thou should St enjoy her long $ a very few 
days must unavoidably discover thee : in the mean- 
time, if thou wilt spare me the trouble of exposing 
thee, and generously confess thy roguery, thus far I'll 
forgive thee; but if thou still proceedest upon his 
credulity to a marriage with the lady, don't flatter 
thyself that all her fortune shall buy off my evidence, 
for I'm bound in honour as well as law to hang thee 
for the robbery. 

Jiyp. Sir, you are extremely kind. 

F/o, Very civil, egad. 

Jfyp, But may not I presume, my dear friend ! this 
wheedle was offered as a trial of this gentleman's cre- 
dulity ? Ha, ha hal 

D, Man, Indeed, my friend, 'tis a very shallow one. 
Canst thou think I'm such a sot as to believe that if 
he knew 'twere in thy power to hang him, he would 
not have run away at the first sight of thee i 
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Trap, Ay, sir, he must be a dull rogue indeed that 
would not run away froni a haUer. Ha, ha, hal 

[Alt laugh* 

D. Ph. Sir, I ask your pardon ; I begin now to be 
a Kttle sensible of my folly — I perceive this gentleman 
has done his businsss with you eflfeftually : however, 
sir, the duty I owe my ^Either obliges me not to leave 
your cause, though I'll leave your house immediate* 
ly : when you sec mc next, you'll know Don Philip 
fVom a rascal. 

- D. Man. Ah, 'twill be the same thing if I know a 
rascal from Don Philip I But if you please, sir, never 
give yourself any further trouble in this business; for 
what you have done, d*ye see, is so far from inter- 
rupting my daughter's marriage, that, with this gen- 
tleman's leave, I'm resolved to finish it tliis very 
hour ; $0 that when you see your friend the politi- 
cian, you must tell him you had cursed luck; that's 
all. Ha, ha, ha! 

2), Pk. Very well, sir, I may have better when I 
see you next. 

Hyp. Look ye, ar, since your undertaking (though 
you designed it otherwise) has promoted my happi- 
ness, thus far I pass it by ; though I question if a man 
that stoops to do such base injuries dares defend them 
with his sword : however, now at least you're warn- 
ed ; but be assured, your next attempt 

D. Ph. Will startle you, my spark. I'm afraid 
you'll be a little humbler when you are handcuffed. 
Though you won't take my word against him, sir. 
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ips another magistrate may my oath^ which* be- 
: I see his marriage is in haste, I am obliged to 
*. immediately. If he can outface the law too, I 
be content to be the coxcomb then you think me. 

[Exit D. Phil. 
. Man, Ah, poor fellow 1 he's resolved to carry 
* with a good face however. Ha, hal 
ap. Ay, sir, that's all he has for't, indeed. 
'p. Trappanti, follow hjm, and do as I directed. 

\_Aside to Trap. 
ap, I warrant ye, sir. [Exit Trap* 

. Man, Ha \ my little champion, let me kiss thee ; 
hast carried the day like a hero. Man nor wo- 
, nothing can stand before thee. V\\ m^k^ thee 
arch of my daughter immediately. 
^p. That's the Indies, sir. 
. Man. Well said, my lad—- Ah » my heart's going 
ance again I — fr'yihee l^t's in before it gets the 
:r of me, and give the bride an account of thy 
3ry. 

yp. Sir, if you please to prepare the way, 1*11 
:h after you in form, and lay my laurels at her 
like a conqueror. 

. Man, Sayest thou so, my little soldier ? Why 
, I'll send for the priest, and thou shalt be mar- 
in triumph. [Exit D, Man* 
ip. Now, Flora. 

0, Ay, now, madam, who says we are not poli- 
(is ? I'd fain sec any turn of slate managed with 
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half this dexteri\y. But pray, what is Trappanti de- 
tached for? 

Hyp. Only to interrupt the motions of the enemy, 
girl, till we are safe in our trenches ; for should Don 
Philip chance to rally upon us with an Alguazil and a 
warrant, before I am fast tied to the lady, wc may be 
routed for all this. 

Flo. Trappanti knows his business I hope. 

HyP' You'll see presently — But hush ! here comes 
ttiy brother : poor gentleman I he's upon thorns to ; 
J have made Rosara write him a most provoking 
letter. 

Plo. Nay, you have an admirable genius to mischief. 
But what has poor Odlavio done to you, that he must 
be plagued too ? 

Hyp, Well, dear Flora, don't chide ; indeed this 
shall be the last day of my reign. Come, now let's 
in, keep up the old Don's humour, and laugh at 
him. 

Flo. Ay, there, with all my heart. [Exeunt 

Enter Octavio fvith a letter^ ai«</ Vilbtta. 

OQ. Rosara false 1 distraftion I 

ViL Nay, don't be in such a passion. 

03, Confess it too ! so changed within an hour! 

l^tL Ah, dear sir, if you had but seen how the 
young gentleman laid about him, you'd ha' wondered 
how she held out so long. 

Oa. Death I 'tis impossible I 
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ft/. Common, sir, common. I have known a 
prouder lady as nimble as she. — What will you lay, 
;hat before the moon changes she is not false to your 
rival ? 

061, Don't torture me, Viletta. 

Vil. Come, sir, take heart; my life on't youMl be 
the happy man at last. 

Od, Thou art mad. Does she not tell me here, in 
lier letter, she has herself consented to marry another? 
lay, does not she insult me too with a — yet loves me 
belter than the person she's to marry. 

Vil. Insult 1 is that the best you can make on't ? 
^h, you men have such heads I 

Ott. What dost thou mean } 

f^il. Sir, to be free with you, my mistress is grown 
vise at last \ my advice, 1 perceive, begins to work 
vith her, and your business is done. 

06k, What was thy advice ? 

ViU Why, to give the post of husband to your rival, 
md put you in for a deputy. You know the business 
)f the place, sir, if you mind it : by the help of a few 
{ood stars and a little moonshine, there's many a fair 
perquisite may fall in your way. 

Od* Thou ravest, Viletta ; *tis impossible she can 
fill so low. 

Vil, Ah, sir, you cann't think how love will humble 
I body. 

Od. I'll believe nothing ill of her, till her own 
nouth confesses it : she can never own this letter : 
>he cann't but know I should stab her with re« 
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proachcs } therefore, dear Vilctta I ease me of my tor- 
ments ; go this moment, and tell herl*m upon the rack 
till I speak with her. 

ya. Sir, I dare not for the world ? the old gentle* 
man's with her ; he*ll knock my brains out. 

03, I'll protect thee with my life. 

F'tL Sir, I would not venture to do it for— for^ 
for— -yes, I would for a pistole. 

0£t. Confound hcr--There, there 'tis: dearVilettai 
be my friend this time, and I'll be thine for ever. 

Fil* Now, sir, you deserve a friend. [ExttVi], 

03. Sure this letter must be but artifice, a humour 

to try how far my love can bear and yet methinks 

she can n't but know the impudence of my young 
rival, and her father's importunity, are too pressing 
to allow her any time to fool away : and if she were 
really false, she could not take a pride in confessing 
it. Death 1 I know not what to think : the sex is all 
a riddle, and we are the fools that crack our brains to 
expound them. 

Re -enter V I LETT A. 

Now, dear Viletta ! 

Fil. Sir, she begs your pardon j they have just sent 
for the priest ; but they will be glad to tee you about 
an hour hence, as soon as the wedding's over. 

Oa, Viletta I 

ya. Sir, she says, in short, she canii't possibly 
speak with you now^ for she is just going to be 
married. 
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Od, Death I daggers 1 biQod 1 confusion 1 and ten 
thousand furies! 

Va, Heyday 1 what's all this for ? 

0^, My brains are turned, Viletta* 

Vil. Ay, by my troth, so one would think, if one 
could but believe you had any at all : if you have 
three grains, Tm sure you cann*t but know her com* 
pliance with this match must give her a little liberty; 
and can you suppose she'd desire to see you an hour 
hence, if she did not design to make use of it ? 

03. Use of it 1 death 1 when the wedding's over ? 

ft/. Dear sir, but the bedding won't be over, and I 
presume that's the ceremony you have a mind to be 
master of. 

Oa. Don't flatter me, Viletta. 

yiL Faith, sir, I'll be very plain : you are to me 
the dullest person I ever saw in my life; but if you 
have a mind, I'll tell her you won't come. 

OS, No, don't say so, Viletta. 

I'U. Then, pray, sir, do as she bids you ; don't 
stay here to spoil your own sport; you'll have the old 
gentleman come thundering down upon ye by and 
bye, and then we shall have ye at your ten thousand 
furies again.— Hist I here's company ; good-bye to ye. 

[Exit ViU 

** Oct. How now, what's the meaning of this V 



\»» 



Enter Don Philip, his Sword drawUf «ii</T«.appanti. 
D. PA. Come, sir, there's no retreating now; this 
you must justify. 

I 
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Trap, Sir^ I will> and a great deal more; but, pray, 
sir, give me leave to recover my courage^l protest 
the keen looks of that instrument have quite frighted 
it away. Pray, put it up, sir. 

X). PA* Nay, to let thee see I had rather be thy 
friend than enemy, TU bribe thee to be honest. Dis^ 
charge thy conscience like a man, and I'll engage to 
make these five ten pieces. 

iLnter a Servant. 

Trap, Sir, your business will be done effectually. 

D, PA. Here, friend, will ye tell your master I de« 
sire to speak with him i 

Oa. Don Philip 1 

D. PA. Odaviol this is fortunate indeed 1 — the 
only place in the world I would have wished to have 
found you in. 

Oa. What's the matter ? 

jD. pa. You*ll see presently.— But, pr'ythee, how 
stands your affair with your mistress i 

Oa. The devil take me if I can tell ye— I don't 
know what to make of her ; about an hour ago she 
was for scaling walls to come at me ; and this minute 
—whip, she's going to marry the stranger I told yott 
of) nay, confesses too it is with her own consent; 
and yet begs by all means to see me as soon as her 
wedding's over. — Is not it very pretty ? 

Re-enter a Servant, 
D. PA, Something gay indeed. 
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$erv. Sir, my master wiU vifail on you presently. 

Od, But the plague on*! is, my love cannot bear 
this jesting. — Well, now, how stands your affair ) 
have you seen your mistress yet } 

D Ph. No, I cann't get admittance to hen 

Oct. How sof 

D. Ph. When I came to pay my duty here to th€ 
old gentleman-'*-^ 

Oa. Here I 

D. Ph. Ay, I found an impudent young rascal here 
before me, that had taken my name upon him, robbed 
me of my portmanteau, and by virtue of some papers 
there, knew all my concerns to a title : he has told a 
plausible tale to her t'atlier, faced him down that I'm 
an impostor, and if I don't this minute prevent him, 
is going to marry the lady. 

Oa. Death and hell I [jiside.] What sort of fellow 
was this rascal } 

D Ph. A little pert coxcomb : by his impudence 
and dress I guess him to be some French page. 

** 06i. A white wig, red coat— — — 

" D. Ph. Right ; the very picture of the littk 
** Englishman we knew at Paris." 

Oa, Confusion I my friend at last my rival too 
Yet hold — my rival is my friend ; he owns he has not 
seen her yet — — [ Aside^ 

D. Ph. You seem concerned. 

oa. Undone for ever, unless dear Philip's still my 
friend. 

D. Ph. What's the matter ? 

lii 
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** 03. Be generous, and tell me, have I ever yet 
*' deserved your friendship? 

" D. PJk, I hope my actions have confessed it." 

0&, Forgive my fears, and since *tis impossible 
you can feel the pain of loidng her you are engaged 
to marry, not having (as you own) yet ever seen her, 
let me conjure you, by all the ties of honour, friend- 
ship, and pity, never to attempt her more. 

/)• PA. You aroaze me 1 

03, 'Tis the same dear creature I so passionately 
dote on. 

D, PA, Is it possible ? Nay then, be easy in thy 
thoughts, Odlavio; and now I dare confess the folly 
of my own : I'm not sorry thou art my rival here. 
In spite of all my weak philosophy, I must own tl)e 
secret wishes of my soul are still Hypolita's. — I know 
not why, but " yet methinks the unaccountable re- 
** pulses I have met with here, look like an omen of 
*^ some new though far distant hope of her."— I 
cann't help thinking that my fortune still resolves, 
spite of her cruelty, to make me one day happy. 

OB, Quit but Rosara, Til engage she shall be 
yours. 

D, PA. Not only that, but will assist you with my 
life to gain her : I shall easily excuse myself to my 
father for not marrying the mistress of my dearcsfc 
friend. 

Od, Desir Philip, let me embrace you.— But hove 
shall we manage the rascal of an impostor r Suppose 
you run immediately and swear the rpbbery against 
him} 
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D. PA. I was jiist going about it, but accidentally 
meeting with this fellow, has luckily prevented me^ 
who, you must know^ has been chief engineer in the 
contrivance against me, but between tlireats, bribes, 
and promises, has confessed the whole roguery, and 
is now ready to swear it against him : ao becau^ I 
understand the spark is very near hh marriage, I 
thought this would be the best and soonest way to 
detedt him. 

O^. That's right ; the least delay might have lost 
all : besides, I am here to strengthen his evidence, 
for I can swear that you are the true; Don Philip, 

£>. Ph. Right. 

Trap. Sir, with humble submissiooy that will be 
quite wrong. 

Oa. Why so ? 

Trap, Because, sir, the old gentleman is substan- 
tially convinced, that *tis you who have put Don Phi- 
lip upon laying this pretended claim to his daughter, 
purely to defef the maniage, that in the mean time 
you ought g«!t an opportunity to run away with her ; 
for which reason, sir, youMl find your evidence will 
but fly in your face, and hasten the match with your 
rival. 

Z>. Ph. Ha 1 There's reason in that— All your en* 
4ravours will but confirm his jealousy of me. 

OH. What would you have me do \ 

Trap, Don't appear at the trial, sir. 

/>• Pk, By no means \ rather wait a little in the 

» • • • 

liij 
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Street : be within call, and leave the management to 
me. 

03, Be careful, dear Philip. 

D. Pk. 1 always used to be more fortunate in serv- 
ing my friend than myself. 

OS. But hark ye, here lives an Alguazil at the next 
house ; suppose I should send him to you to secure 
the spark in the mean time } 

D. Pk, Do so : we must not lose a moment. 

03. I won't stir from the door. 

D. Ph, You'll soon hear of me : away. [Exit 0^, 

Trap. So, now I have divided the enemy, there 
can be no great danger if it should come to a battle— 
Basta ! here comes our party. 

D. Ph. Stand aside till I call for you. [Trap, retira* 

Enter Don Manubl. 

D, Man. Well, sir, what service have you to com- 
mand me now, pray ? 

D, Ph. Now, sir, I hope my credit will stand a 
little fairer with you : all I beg is but your patieot 
hearing. 

D. Man. Well, sir, you shall have it. " But 

** then I must beg one favour of you too, which is, 
*• to make the business as short as you can ; for to 
** tell you the truth, I am not very willing to have 
** any farther trouble about it. 

** D. Ph, Sir, If I don't now convince you of your 
** error, believe and use me like a villain ; in the 
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^* mean time, sir, I hope you'U think of a proper 
<* punishment for the merry gentleman that hath im- 
•* posed upon you. 

•< Z). Man. With all my heart; TU leaye him to 
•* thy mercy." — Here he comes ; bring him to trial 
as soon as you please. 

£«/er Flora dSi^ Hypo LIT A. 

Fio, Sol Trappanti has succeeded; he's come with* 
eut the officers. [To Hyp. 

Hyp, Hearing, sir, you were below, I did not care 
to disturb the family, by putting the officers to 
the trouble of a needless search : let me see your 
warrant ; I'm ready to obey it. 

D, Man. Ay, where*s your officer ? 

Flo, I thought to have seen him march, in state, 
with an Alguazil before him. 

D, PL I was afraid, sir, upon second thoughts, 
your business would not stay for a warrant, though 
*tis possible 1 may provide for you, for I think this 
gentleman's a magistrate: in the mean tim t 04 
here, I have prevailed with an Alguazil to wait upon 
ye. 

Enter Alguazil. 

Allg, Did you send for me, sir ? 

D, Ph. Ay, secure that* gentleman. 

D. Man, Hold, hold, sir ; all things in order: this 
gentleman is yet my guest ; let me be first acquainted 
with bis crime, and then I shajl better know how he 
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deserves to be treated ; and that we may have no hard 
words upon one aaother, if you please, sir, let me 
first talk with you in private. i^^^ whisper. 

Hyp. Undone 1 that fool Trappanti, or that villain, 
I know not which, has at least mistaken or betrayed 
me I Ruined past redemption! 

" Flo, Our affairs, methinks, begin to look with a 

•* very indifferent face. Ha ! the old Don seems 

« surprised— I don't like that— What shall we do^ 

" Hyp, I am at my wit's end. {^Asidtk 

*^ Flo, Then we must either confess or to gaol, 
•• that's positive* 

** Hyp, rll rather starve there than be discovered. 
<* Should he at last marry with Rosara, the very 
** shame of this attempt would kill me.*' 

Flo. Death 1 what d'ye mean } that hanging look 
were enough to confirm a suspicion: bear up, for 
shame. 

Hyp. Impossible! I am dash'd, confounded : if thou 
hast any courage left, shew it quickly. Go, speak 
before my fears betray me. [ Aside* 

D, Man. If you can make this appear by any wit* 
ness, sir, I confess 'twill surprise me indeed. 

Flo* Ay, sir, if you have any witnesses, we desire 
you'd produce them. 

D. Ph. Sir, I have a witness at your service^ and a 
substantial one.— — >Hey ! Trappanti I 

Enter Trappanti. 
NoW| sir, what think ye i 
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Ifyp' Hal the rogue winks then there's life 

again. [/isideJ] Is this your witness, sir ? 

i>. Ph. Yes, sir; this poor fellow at last^ itseems, 
happens to be honest enough to confess himself a 
rogue, and your accomplice. 

Hyp, Ha, ha t 

D. PA. Ha, ha! you are very merry, sir. 

jD. Man. Nay, there's a jest between ye, that's cer- 
tain—But come, friend, what say you to the business I 
have ye any proof to o£fer upon oath that this gentle- 
man is the true Don Philip, and consequently this 
other an impostor ? 

J>. PA. Speak boldly. 

Trap. Ay, sir ; but shall I come to no harm if I 
do speak } 

D. Man. Let it be the truth and I'll proteft thee. 

Trap. Are you sure I shall be safe, sir } 

D. Man. I'll give you my word of honour : speak 
boldly to the question. 

Trap. Well, sir, since I must speak, then, in the 
first place, I desire your honour would be pleased to 
command the officer to secure that gentleman. 

D. Man. How, friend I 

2). Ph. Secure me, rascal I 

Trap. Sir, if I cann't be protected I shall never be 
able to speak. 

D. Man. I warrant thee — What is it you say, friend } 

Trap. Sir, as I was just now crossing the street, 
this gentlenian, \yith ^ sneer ii\ his face, takes me by 
th^ handSj claps five pistoles in my palm, (here they 
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are) shuts my fist close upon 'cm, my dear friend, 
says he, you must do me a piece of service; upon 
which, sir, I bows me him to the ground, and desired 
him to open his case. 

D. PA. What means the rascal ? 

JD. Man, Sir, I am as much amazed as you; but 
pray let's hear him, that we may know his meaning. 

Trap, So, sir, upon this he runs me over a long 
story of a sham and a flam he had just contrived, he 
said, to defer my master's marriage only for two day*» 

D. Ph. Confusion! 

Fio, Nay, pray, sir, let's hear the evidence. 

Trap, Upon the close of the matter, sir, I found.at 
kist, by his eloquence, that the whole business de- 
pended upon my bearing a little false witness against 
my roaster. 

Hyp. Oh, ho ! 

Trap. Upon this, sir, I began to demur : sir, sa^-s 
I, this business will never hold water; don't let me 
undertake it; I must be<r your pardon ; gave him the 
negative shrug, and was for sneaking off with the fees 
in my pocket. 

JD. Man, Very well ! 

D. Ph, Villain ! 

Flo, and Hyp, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Trap, Upon this, sir, he catches me fast hold by 
the collar, whips out his poker, claps it within lialf 
an inch of my guts ; now, dog I says he, you shall do 
it, or within two hours stink upon the dunghill you 
came from. 
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D. Pk. Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man— 

p, Man, Nay, nay, nay, one at a time; you shall be 
Leard presently. Go on, friend. 

Trap. Having me at this advantage, sir, I began to 
think my wit would do me more service than my 
courage, so prudently pretended, out of fear, to com** 
ply with his threats, and swallow the perjury ; but 
now, sir, being under prote6lion, and at liberty of 
conscience, 1 have 'honesty enough, you see, to tel) 
YOU the whole truth of the matter. 

D. Man, Ay this is evidence indeed 1 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha 1 

D. Ph, Dog! villain! did net you confess to me 
that this gentleman picked you up not three hours ago 
Ht the same inn where I alighted ? that he had owned 
his stealing my portmanteau at Toledo ? that if he 
-icceeded to marty the lady you were to have a con- 
derable sum for your pains, and these two were to 

ire the rest of her fortune between them \ 

Trap, O ludl O ludl Sir, as I hope to die in my 

d, these are the very words ; he threatened to stab 

» if I would not swear against my master 1 told 

n at first, sir, I was not fit for his business ; I was 

f er good at a lie in my life. 

Alg. Nay, sir, 1 saw this gentleman's sword at his 
breast out of my window. 

Trap, Look ye there, sir I 

D, Ph, Damnation 1 

Omn, Ha, ha, hal 

D, Man. Really, my friend, thou art almost turned 

3 



IOC SHB WOU'0 AND SHE WOU*D NOT. A3 IK 

fool in this business: if thou hadst prevailed upon 
this wretch to perjure himself, couldst thou think I 
should nut have deteded him ? But, poor man I 
you were a little hard put to it indeed; any shift 
was better than none it seems : you knew 'twould not 
be long to the wedding. You may go, friend. 

{^Exii Alguaailt 

Flo, Ha, ha! 

D. Pk. Sir, by my eternal hopes of peace and hap« 
piness, you're imposed on. "If you proceed thus 
** rashly, your daughter is inevitably ruined. If what 
*• I have said be not true in fa6l, as hell or he is false, 
" may Heaven brand me with the severest marks of 
" perjury." Defer the marriage but an hour. 

D. Man* Ay, and in half that time, 1 suppose^ you 
are in hopes to defer it for altogether. 

D, Ph. Perdition seize me if I have any hope or 
thought but that of serving you. 

jD. Man, Nay, now thou art adownriglit distradled 
man^-Dost thou expert I should take thy bare word, 
when here were two honest fellows that have just 
proved thee in a lie to thy face \ 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Sir, the priest is come. 

D, Man, Is he so } then, sir, if you please, since you 
see you can do me no farther service, I believe it may 
be time for you togo.— — Come, son, now let's wait 
upon the bride, and put an end to this gentleman's 
trouble altogether. [ExU Don Manuel. 
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Hyp, Sir, I'll wait on ye. 

D. Ph^ Confusion 1 I've undone my friend. 

[Walks ahuu 
Flo. l^Jside,'] Trappanti4 rogue, this was a master- 
piece. 

Trap. [^«(rfp.] Sir, 1 believe it won't be mended in 
t^aste. [Exeunt Flo. and Trap. 

Hyp, Sir. 
D, PA, Ha! aionel If 1 were not prevented now 

Well, sir. 

Hyp. I suppose you don't think the favours you 
bave designed me are to be put up without satisfac- 
tion, therefore 1 shall expe^ to see you early to- 
morrow near the Prado, with your sword in your 
tiand i in the mean time, sir, I'm a little more in 
haste to be the lady's huntble servant than yours. 

\^Going4 
D. PA, Holdy sirl — you and I cann't part upon 
uch easy terms. 
:Hyp. Sirl- 

|0. PA. You are not so near the lady, sir, perhaps 
rou imagine. [D. Phil. iocAs tAe door* 

Hyp. What d'ye mean i 
K PA, Speak softly. 
)^p. Hal 

PA. Come, sir — draw. 

My ruin has now caught me: << my plots are 
unripe for execution ; 1 must not, dare not, let 
know me till 1 am sure at least he cannot be 
ihcr's"*— — This was the very spite of fortune 

\ 
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D. PA. Come, sir, my time's but short. 

Hyp. And' mine's too precious to be lost on any 
thing but love ; besides, this is no proper place. 

2). Pk. O \ we'll make shift with it. 

Hyp, To-morrow, sir, I shall find a better. 

D,Ph, No, now, sir, if you please — Draw, villain! 
or expeft such usage as I'm sure Don Philip would 
not bear. 

Nyp. A lover, sir, may bear any thing to make sure 
of his mistress — ^You know it is not fear that 

D. PA, No evasions, sir; either this moment con- 
fess your viliany, your name and fortune, or exipc& 
no mercy. 

Hyp, Nay, then — within there I 

D. PA, Move but a step, or dare to raise thy voice 
beyond a whisper, this minute is thy last. 

\_Setzes Aer,andAolds his sword to her breast. 

Hyp, Sir! [TrembHn^, 

D. PA, Villain I be quick, confess, or 

Byp. Hold, sir . I own I dare not fight with you. 

JD. PA, No, I see thou art too poor a villain—- 
therefore be speedy, as thou hopest I*lt spare thy life. 

<* Hyp. Give me but a moment's respite, sir. 

<* D. PA. Dog, do you trifle?" 

Hyp, Nay, then, sir— Mercy, mercy 1 

[Tkrows hersflfat his feet. 
And since I must confess, have pity on my youth, 
have pity on my love I 

D, PA. Thy love I what art thou, spark ) 

Hyp. Unless your generous compastion spares me, 
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the most wretched youth that ever leh the pangs 
omients of a successless passion. 
D. Pk. Art thou indeed a lover then ? — tell me 
condition. 

^yfi. Sir, I confess my fortune's much inferior 
my pretences in this lady, though indeed I'm 
rn a gentleman ; and, bating this attempt against 
J, which, even the last extremities of a ruined 
e have forced me to, ne*er yet was guilty of a 
>d or thought that could debase my birth : but 
rou knew the torments I have borne from her 
dainful pride, the anxious days, the long- watched 
Iter nights I have endured, to gain of her per* 
;>s at last a cold relentless look, indeed youM pity 
: my heart was so entirely subdued the more 
i slighted me the more I loved, and as my pains 
reased, grew farther from cure. Her beauty 
Lick me with that submissive awe, that when I 
-ed to speak, my words and looks were softer 
m an infant's blushes; but all these pangs of my 
-sisting passion still were vain ; nor showers of 
Tif nor storms of sighs, could melt or move the 
zen hardness of her dead compassion I 
D, PA, How very near my condition 1 ^Asidch 
Hyp. But yet so subtle is the flame of love, spite 
her cruelty, I nourished still a secret living hope, 
hearing, sir, at last she was designed your bride, 
pair compelled me to this bold attempt of per- 
lating you. Her father knew not me or my un- 
>py love I I knew too you ne'er had seen her 

Kii 
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<* face, and therefore hoped, when I should offer to 
** repair with twice the worth the value, sir, I robbed 
** you of, begging thus low for your forgiveness; I 
** say, I hoped at least your generous heart, if ever it 
** was touched like mine, would pity m^c^istress, and 
•* pardon the necessitated wrong. 

*« D. Ph, Is't possible ? hast thou, then loved to 
*• this unfortunate degree? 

'« Hyp, Unfortunate indeed if you are still my ri- 
•* val, sir ; but were you not, I'm sure you?d pity 



" me." 



/)• Ph, Nay, then, I must forgive thee. [Raising 
Aer,'] for I have known too well the misery not to pity 
•—any thing in love. 

<* Byp» Have you, sic, been unhappy there } 

*\D, PA. Oh!| thou hast probed a wound that 
" time or art can never, heal. 

" Hyp. O joyful sound \^[4side.'] Cherish thatge- 
** nerous thought, and hope from my success your 
*' mistress or your fate may make you blest like me." 

D, PL Yet, hold — nor flatter thy fond hopes too 
far; for though I pity and forgive thee, yet I am bound 
in honour to assist thy love no f!arther than the justice 
of thy cause permits. 

Hyp, What mean you, sir ? 

D. PA, You must defer your marriage with this 
lady. 

** Hyp, Defer it 1 Sir, I hope it is not her you love! 

** D. PA, I have a nearest friend that is beloved 
*^ and loves her with an equal flanxe to yours j to him 



k 
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r friendship will oblige me to be just, and yet in 
:y of thy fortune thus far I'll be a friend to thee; 
re up thy title to the lady's breath, and if her 
oice pronounces thee the roan, I here assure thee 

nay hdoour to resign my claim, and not more 
rtial to my friend than thee, promote thy happi^ 
ss. 

Hyp, Alas, sirl this is no relief, but certain ruin« 
im too well assured she loves your friend. 
D. Pk. Then you confess his claim the fairer: 
r loving him is a proof that he deserves her ; if 
I you are bound in honour to resign her. 
H^p% Alas, sir 1 women have fantatic tastes, that 
re they know not what, and hate they know not 
ly ; else, sir, why are you unfortunate \ 
D. Ph* I am unfortunate, but would rather die 
than owe my happiness to any help but an en« 
ring love. 

Hyp. But, sir, I have endured, you see, in vain— 
/). PL If thouMst not have me think thy story 
Ise, thy soft pretence of love a cheat to melt me 
to pity, and invade my justice, yield ; submit thy 
ssion to its merit, and own I have proposed thee 
;c a friend/* 
fp. Sir, on my knees 

. Ph, £xpe£t no more from me; either comply 
moment, or my sword shall force thee. 
ip. Consider, sir- 

Pk, Nay» then discover quick, tell me thy name 
family. 

Kiij 
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Hyp* Hold, sin 

B. PA. Speak, or tboii diest. f /f noise at the door 

Hyp. Sir, I will — Ha ! they are entering — O I for 
moment's courage I Come on, sir I 
\She breaks from him^ and draws^ retiring till Doi 

Manuel, Flora, and Trappanti, with Servants, rust 

tn, and part them* 

D. Man. Knock him down. 

" Fl§. Part them. 

" Hyp. Away, rascal ! [7^ Trap, zoho holds her, 

** Trap. Hold, sir, dear sir! hold; you have given 
** him enough, 

« Hyp, Dog! let me go, or I'll cut away thy hold. 

** D. Man, Nay, dear son! hold, weMl find a- better 
** way to punish him, 

** Hyp. Pray, sir, give me way — a villain, to assault 
•* me in the very moment of my happiness I 

[Struggling. 

<* D. Ph, By Heaven, sir, he this moment has con- 
«* fcssed his villany, and begged my pardon upon his 
•• knees. 

^^ Hyp. D*ye hear him, sir; I beg you let me go) 
*< this is beyond bearing. 

" D. Ph. Thou liest, villain I 'tis thy fear that holds 
« thee." 
Hyp. Ah! let me go, I say. 
« Trap. Help, ho! I'm not able to hold him." 
JD. Man. Force him out of the room there; callao 
oSicer; in the mean time secure him in the cellar. 
D* PA, Hear me but one word, sir. 
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jy, Man. Stop his mouth— Out with him. 

[They hurry him off, 
-^— -Come, dear son ! be pacified. 

Hyp, A villain I [JValhing in a heat. 

Flo, Why should he be concerned, now he's secure ? 
such a rascal would but contaminate the sword of a 
man of honour. 

" />. Man. Ay,SQn, leave him to me and the law." 

Hyp. I am sorry, sir, such a fellow should have it 
in his power to disturb me But 

Enter Rosara. 

ZJ. Man, Look; here's my daughter in a fright to 
sec for you. 

Hyp, Then I'm composed again — \^Runs to Rosara. 

Ros, I heard fighting here; I hope you are not 
wounded, sir ? 

Hyp. I have no wound but what the priesit can heal. 

D, Man, Ay! well said, my little champion f 

Hyp, Oh, madam, i have such a terrible escape to 
teH yoO. 

Ros. Truly I began tq be afraid I should lose my 
little husband. 

Hyp. Husband, quotha! Get me but once safe out 
of these breeches, if ever I wear them again— 

D, Man, Come, come, children, the priest stays for 
us. 

Hyp. Sir, we wait on you. [Exeunt, 
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ACrV. SCENE I. 



Continues, Enter Trappanti. 

Trappanti. 
^^HAT in the name of roguery can this new master 
of mine be ? he's either a fool or bewitched, that's 
positive. — First he gives me fifty pieces for help- 
ing him to marry the lady, and as soon as the wed- 
ding is over, claps me twenty more into the 
other hand to help him to get rid of her — Nay, not 
only that, but gives me a stri6l charge to observe his 
diredions in being evidence against him as an impos- 
tor, to refund all the lies I have told in his service ; 
to sweep him clear out of my conscience, and now to 
swear the robbery against him. What the bottom 
of this can be, I must confess, does a little puzzle my 

wit There's but one way in the world I can solve 

it He must certainly have some reason to hang 

himself that he's ashamed to own, and so was resolved 
first to be married, that his friends might not wonder 
at the occasion. But here he comeS| with his noose 
in his hand. 

Enter Hypolita and Rosara. 

Byp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro 5 he has business 
with you. 

Trap. Yes, sir. [Exit Trap. 

Rot. Who's Don Pedro/pray. 
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Hyp. Flora, madam ; he knows her yet by no other 
name. 

Roi, Well, if Don Philip, docs not think you de- 
serve him, I am afraid he won't find another woman 
that will have him in haste. — But this last escape of 
yours was such a masterpiece 1 

Hyp, Nay, I confess, between fear and shajne, I 
would have given my life for a ducat. 

** jRoi. Though I wonder, when you perceived him 
«* so sensibly touched with his old passion, how you 
** had patience to conceal yourself any longer. 

** Hyp, Indeed I could not easily have resisted it, 
** but that I knew, if I had been discovered before my 
•* marriage with you, your father, to be sure, would 
^* have insisted then upon his contrail with lijm, 
•* which I did not know how far Don Philip might 
<• be carried in point of honour to keep ; 1 knew too 
«* his refusing it would but the more incense the old 
*< gentlemanagainst my brother's happiness with you ; 
*' and I found myself obliged, in gratitude, not toj 
*• build my own upon the ruin of yours. 

*-« Rot. This is an obligation 1 never could deserve. 

** Hyp. Your assistance, madam, in my atikir iias 
«« overpaid it." 

Roi, What's become of Don Philip \ I hope you 
have not kept him piisoner all this while \ 

Hyp, Oh, he'll be released presently ; Flora has 
her orders. — Where's your father, madam ? 

Roi, I saw him^ gg towards his closet ; I belie v? 
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he's gone to fetch you part of my fortune— he 
seemed in mighty good humour. 

ffypr We must be sure to keep it up as high as 
we can, that he may be the more stunned when he 
falls. 

Ros. With all my heart : methinks I am possessed 
with the very spirit of disobedience— Now could I, 
in the humour I am in, consent to any mischief that 
would but heartily plague my old gentleman, ** for 
** daring to be better than his word to Oflavio." 

ffyp. And if we don't plague him But here he 

comes. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

jO. Man. Ah, my little coi>queror I let me embrace 

thee ! That ever I should live to see this dayl— 

this most triumphant day I this day of all days io 
my life ! 

Hyp. Ay, and of my life too, sir. lEm^rdcing him. 

D. Man, Ay, my cares are over— now I have no- 
thing to do but to think of the other world, for I've 
done all my business in this ; got as many children as 
I could, and now I'm grown old, have set a young 
couple to work that will do it better. 

Hyp. I warrant ye, sir, you'll soon sec whether your 
daughter has married a man or nO. 

D. Man. Ah, well said I and that you may never 
be out of humour with your business, look you here, 
children, I have brought you some baubles that will 



\ 
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make you merry as long as you live ; twelve thou- 
sand pistoles are the least value of them; the rest of 
your fortune shall be paid in the best Barbary gold 
to-morrow morning. 

Hyp. Ay, sir, this is speaking like a father ! this is 
encouragement indeed 1 

£>. Man. Much good may do thy heart and soul 

with them — and Heaven bless you together! 1 

have had a great deal of c^re and trouble to bring it 
about, children^ but thank my stars 'tis over — *tis 
over now — now I may sleep with my doors open, and 
never have my slumbers broken with the fear of 
rogues and rivals. 

Roi, Don't interrupt him, and see how far his hu« 
mour will carry him. \To Hyp. 

/>• Man* But there is no joy lasting in this world ; 
we must all die, when we have done our best, sooner 
or later ; old or young, prince or peasant, high or 
low, kings, lords, and— common whores, must die I 
nothing certain ; we are forced to buy one comfort 
with the loss of another. Now I have married my 
child, I have lost my companion — I have parted wiih 
my girl — her heart's gone another way now — She'll 
forget her old father— I shall never have her wake 
me more, like a cheerful lark, with her pretty songs 
in a mornings— I shall have nobody to chat at dinner 
with roe now, or take up a godly book, and reatl me 
to sleep in an afternoon. Ah I these comforts are all 
gone now. \Wteps* 

Hyp. How very near the e^Htreme of one passion is 
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to another! Now he is tired with joy till he is down* 
right melancholy. 

Ros, What's the matter, sir ? 

D.Man, Ay, my child 1 now it comes to the test, 
methinks I don't know how to part with thee. 

Ros. Oh, sir I we (shall be better friends than ever* 

D. Man. Uh, uh! shall we? wilt thou come and 
see the old man now and then? Well, Heaven bless 
thee I give me a kiss — I must kiss thee at parting: be 
a good girl, use thy husband ^^U, make an obedient 
wife, and I shall die contented. 

Hyp» Die, sir! Come, come, you have a great while 
to live — Hang these melancholy thoughts! they are 
the worst company in the world at a wedding — Con- 
sider, sir, we are young; if you would oblige us, let 
IIS have a little life and mirth, a jubilee to>day at 
least: stir your servants; call in your neighbours; 
let me see your whole family mad for joy, sir. 

D. Man: Ha ! shall we! shall we be merry thDii? 

Hyp. Merry, sir I ay, as beggars at a feasr. What! 
shall a dull Spanish custom tell me, when I am the 
happiest man in the kingdom, i sha'n't be as mad as 
1 have a mind to ? Let me see the face of nothingto- 
day but revels, friends, feasts, and music, sir. 

D. Man. Ahl thou shalt have thy humour — thou 
shalt have thy humour! Hey, within there! rogues! 
dogs! slaves! where are my rascals? Ah, my joy 
flows again^ 1 cann't bear it. 

Enter several Servants, 
Serv, Did you call^ sir ? 
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Man. Call, sir 1 ay, sir. Wh<^'s the reason you 
ot all out of your wits, sir ! don*t you know that 
young mistress is married, scoundrels } 
• Serv. Yes, sir ; and we are all ready to be mad 
)n as your honour will please to give any distra^- 
ders. 

p. You see, sir, they only want a little encou* 
ncnt. 

Man, Ah, there shall be nothing wanting this 

if I were sure to beg for it all my life after 
, sirrah, cook I look into the Roman history, see 

Mark Antony had for supper when Cleopatra 
treated him cher entire : rogue, let me have a re- 
that will be six times as expensive and provoking 
>. 
. Serv. It shall be done, sir. 

Man. And, d'ye hear ? one of you step to Mon. 
' Vendevin, the king's butler, for the same wine 
his majesty reserves for his own drinking ; tell 
he shall have his price for it. 
!. Strv. How much will you please to have, sir } 
. Man> Too much, sir ; I'll have every thing on 
mtside of enough to day.. Go you, sirrah, run 
e theatre, and detach me a regiment of fiddlers, 
•ingcrs, and dancers ; and you, sir, to my nephew, 

Louis, give my service^ and bring all his family 
r with him. 

fp. Ay, sir, this is as it should be ; now it begins 
ok like a wedding. 

L 
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D» Man. Ah, we'll make all the hair in the world 
stand an end at our joy. 

Hyp. Here com«s Flora— -Now, madaniy observe 
your cue. 

Enter Flora. 

Flo, Your servant gentlemen — I need not wish yeu 
Joy— You have it I see — Don Philip, I must needs 
speak with you. 

Hyp» Psha ! Pr'ythee don't plague me with busi- 
ness at such a time as this. 

Flo. My business won't be deferred, sir. 

Hyp. Sir! 

Flo, I suppose you guess if, sir ; and I must tell 
you, I take it ill it was not done before. 

Hyp. What d'ye mean ? 

Flo. Your ear, sir, [^O' «;>l/5^r. 

D. Man. What's the matter now, trow ? 

Ros. The gentleman seems very free, methinks. 

D. Man. Troth, I don't like it. 

Ros. Don't disturb them, sir — We shall know all 
presently. *" 

« Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip ? 

Fio. 1 drew the servants out of the way while he 
made his escape ;. I saw him very busy in the street 
with Oftavio and another gentleman ; Trappanti 
dogged ihem, and brings me word they just now 
went into the Corrigidore's in the next street — there- 
fore what we do, we must do quickly. Come, come, 
put on your fighting face, and I'll be with them pre- 
sently. [^Aiide* 
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Hyp. [Aloud '\ Sir, I have offered you very fair; if 

>u don*t think so, I have married the lady, and take 

>ur course. 

Flo. Sir, our contrail was a full third ; a third 

irt*s my right, and 1*11 have it, sir. 

D. Man. Hey 1 

Hyp. Then I must tell you, sir, since you arc 

eased to call it your right, you shall not have it. 

Flo. Not, sir! 

Hyp. No, sir ! — Look ye, don't put on your pert 

rs to me — 'gad I shall use you very scurvily. 

Flo. Use me I — You little son of a whore, draw. 

Hyp. Oh, sir, I am for you. 

[Th^ fight y and Z>. Man. interposes. 
Ros. Ah, help! murder 1 [^Runs out. 

D* Man. Within there I help I murder I — Why, 
:ntlemen, are ye mad } pray, put up. 
Ifyp. A rascal 1 

D. Man. Friends and quarrel ? for shame 1 
Flo. Friends j I scorn his friendship ; and since he 
9es not know how to use a gentleman. Til do a pub* 
c piece of justice, and use him like a villain. 
Hyp. Let me go. 

D. Man, Better words, sir. [To Flo« 

Flo. Why, sir, do ye take this fellow for Don 
hilip } 

D. Man. What do ye mean, sir ? 
Flo. That he has cheated me a^ well as you — but 
'11 have my revenge immediately. [Exit Flo. 

[Hyp. zoalks about, and D. Man. starts* 
Lij 
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D, Man, Hey \ what's all this ?— what is it— my 
heart misgives me. 

Hyp, Hey 1 who waits there ? Here you I [To a 
servant.'] bid my servant run, and hire me a coach 
and four horses immediately. 

Serv, Yes, sir. lExit Sem 

D, Man, A coach I 

EnterViLETTA. 

. Vil. Sir, sir! bless met what's the matter, sir? 
are you not well \ 

X). Man. Yes, yes — I am — that is-«hal 

F'iL I have brought you a letter, sir. 

D, Man, What business can he have for a coach ? 

Vil, I have brought you a letter, sir, from Oc- 
tavio. 

jD. Man. To me ? 

Vil, No, sir, to my mistress— -he charged mc to 
deliver it immediately, for he said it concerned her 
life and fortune. 

D, Man, How ! let's see it^— There's what I pro- 
mised thee — begone. What can this be now I [Reads."] 
* The person whom your father ignorant )y designs 
you to marry, is a known cheat, and an impostor ; 
the true Don Philip, whp is my intimate friend, will 
immediately appear with the Corrigidore, and fresh 
evidence against him. , I thought this advice, though 
from one you hate, would be well received, if it came 
time enough to prevent your ruin. Octavio.' 

Oh, my heart I this letter was upt designed to fall 
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into my hands — I am affrighted — I dare not think 
on't. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Ser, Sir, your man is not within. 

Hyp. Careless rascal, to be out of the way when 
xny life's at stake — Pr'ythee, do thou go and see if 
thou canst get me any post-horses. 

D, Man, Post horses I 

Enter Rosa&a. 

Ros, Oh, dear sir, what was the matter \ 

D. Man, Hey) 

Ro5» What made them quarrel, sir? 

D, Man. Child !- — 

JElos. What was it about^ sir \ — You look concerned. 

D. Man, Concerned 1 

Ros. 1 hope you are not hurt, sir. \To Hyp. wh9 
minds her not»'\ — What's the matter with him, sir? he 
won't speak to me. \To D» Man. 

D. Man. A-^speak I — a — go to him again — try 
what fair words will do, and see if you can pick out 
the meaning of all this. 

Ros, Dear sir I what's the matter ? [To Hyp. 

D, Man, Ay, sir, pray what's the matter ? 

Hyp, I'm a little vexed at my servant's being out 
of the way, and the insolence of this other rascal* 

D, Man, But what occasion have you for post- 
horses, sir? 

. Hyp, Something happens a little cross, sir. 

L lij 
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D, Man. Pray, what is it } 

Hyp, 1*11 tell you another time, sir, 

D, Man, Another time, sir I pray, satisfy me 

now. 

Hyp, Lord, sir ! when you see a man out of hu- 
mour. 

D. Man, Sir, it may be I*m as much out of humour 
as you ; and I must tell ye I don't like your beha- 
viour, and Pm resolved to be satisfied. 

Hyp. Sir, what is it you'd have ? [Peevishly, 

D, Man. Look ye, sir in short — I — I have re- 
ceived a letter. 

Hyp, Well, sir. 

D, Man, I wish it may be well, sir. 

Hyp, Bless me, sir ! what's the matter with you ? 

D, Man. Matter, sir ! — in troth, I'm almost afraid 
and ashamed to tell ye — ^but jf you must needs know 
—there's the matter, sir. [Gives the UUer% 

Enter Don Lo VIS, 

• 

D, Lou, Uncle, I am your humble servant. 

D, Man. I am glad to see you, nephew. 

D, Lou, I received your invitation, and am come to 
pay my duty : but here I met with the most surpris- 
ing news. 

D. Man, Pray, what is it ? 

p, Lou. Why, first your servant told me my young 
cousin was to be married to-day, to Don Philip de 
)as Torres; and just as I was entering your-doors 
fvfiQ should I meet but Don Philip, with the Corrigi- 
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dore and several witnesses, to prove, it seems, that 
the person whom you were just going to marry my 
cousin to, has usurped his name, betrayed you, robbed 
him, and is in short a rank impostor 1 

Ilyp' So, now it's come home to him. 

D. Man. Dear nephew! don't torture me. Are 
ye sure you know Don Philip when you see him ? 

£>,Lou. Know him, sir I were we not school-fellows, 
fellow-collegians, and fellow-travellers ^ 

Z>. Man, But are you sure you may not have forgot 
him, neither ? 

£>, Lou. You might as well ask me if I had not for« 
got you, sir. 

D, Man. But one question more, and I am dumb 
for ever— ^is that he i 

D. Lou, That, sir! no, nor in the least like him— 
But, pray, why this concern ? I hope we are not come 
too late to prevent the marriage? 

D, Man. Oh, oh, oh, oh 1 my poor child I 

Bos. Oh I {^Seems to faint, 

£nter VlLETTA. 

VU. What's the ^matter, sir ? 

D. Man, Ah 1 look to my child. 

D, Lou, Is this the villain, then, that has imposed 
on you ? 

Hyp, Sir, I'm this lady's husband, and while I'm 
sure that name cann't be taken from me, I shall be 
contented with laughing at any other you or your 
party dare gi^^e me. 
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D. Man. Oh 1 

D. Lou. Nay then, within there I — such a villain 
ought to be made an example. 

Enter Corrigidore and Officers, with Don Philip, Oc* 
TAYio, Flora, ani Trappanti. 

Oh gentlemen, we're undone 1 all comes too late 1 my 
poor cousin's married the impostor I 

D.Ph. Howl 

Od. Confusion 1 

/). Man, Oh, oh I 

D. PA. Tliat*s the person, sir, and I demand your 
justice. 

Oa. And I. 

Fio. And all of us. 

D. Man. Will my cares never be over i 

Cor. Well, gentlemen, let me rightly understand 
what *tis you charge him with, and I'll commit him 
immediately— First, sir, you say these gentlemen all 
know you to be the true Don Philip? 

D. Lou. That, sir, I presume, my oath will prove. 

0^. Or mine. 

Fio. And mine. 

Trap. Ay, and mine too, sir. 

D, Man. Where shall I hide this shameful head( 

Flo. And for the robbery, that I can prove upon 
him; he contesse.d to me at Toledo he stole this 
gentleman's portmanteau there to carry on his design 
upon this lady, and agreed to give me a third part 
•f her fortune for my assistance, which he refusing 
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to pay as soon as the marriage was over, I thought 
myself obliged in honour to discover him. 

Hyp. Well, gentlemen, you may insult me if you 
please; but I presume you'll hardly be able to prove 
Uiat I'm not married to the lady, or have not the best 
part of her fortune in my pocket ; so do your worst % 
I own my ingenuity, and am proud on't. 

D. hian. Ingenuity, abandoned villain! — But, sir, 
before you send him to gaol I desire he may returii 
fhe jewels I gave him as part of my daughter's por- 
(fon. 

Cor, That cann't be, sir^since he has married the 
lady her fortune's lawfully his. All we can do is to 
prosecute him for robbing this gentleman. 

D, Man, Oh that ever I was born I 

Hyp, Return the jewels, sir I If you don't pay me 
the rest of her fortune to-morrow morning you may 
chance to go to gaol before me. 

D, Man, Oh that I were buried ! will my cares 
never be over \ 

Hyp, They are pretty near, it, sir 5 you cann't 
have much more to trouble you. 

Cor, Come, sir, if you please, I must desire to take 
your affidavit in writing. [Goes to the table with Flora* 

D, Ph, Now, sir, you see what your own rashness 
has brought ye to. '< How shall I be stared at when 
<< I give an account of this to my father, or your 
** friends in Seville j you'll be the public jest ; your 
'< understanding or your folly will be the mirth of 
•I every table." 
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D. Man, Pray forbear, sir. 

Hyp. Keep it up, madam. {^/Iside to Ros. 

Ros. Oh, sir I how wretched have you made me I 

Is this the care you have taken of me for my blind 

obedience to your commands } this my reward for 

filial duty ? 

D. Man. Ah, ray poor child ! 
Ros. But I deserve it all for ever listening to your 
barbarous proposal, when my conscience might have 
told me my vows and person, in justice and honoufi 
were ihe wronged O^avio's. 
D. Man. Oh, oh 1 

Od. Can she repent her falsehood then at last } 
I s*t possible ^ then I'm wounded tool Oh, my poor 
undone Rosara I [Goes to Aer.'\ Ungrateful! cruel! 
perjured man I " how canst thou bear to sec the light 
•* after this heap of ruin thou hast raised, by tearing 
<< thus asunder the most solemn vows of plighted 
*« love V 

D, Man. Oh, don't insult me ; I deserve the worst 
you can say — I'm a miserable wretch, and 1 repent 
me. 

" OQ. Repent \ canst thou believe whole years of 
** sorrow will atone thy crime ? no ; groan on, sigh 
•* and weep away thy life to come, and when the stings 
** and horrors of thy conscience have laid thy tortured 
«* body in the grave — then, then — as thou dost me, 
«* when it is too laie. Til pity thee." 

Vil. So I here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, 
the old gentleman out of his senses, most of the com* 
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paiiy distradledy and the bridegroom in a fair way to 
be hanged — the merriest wedding that ever I saw in 
my life. [7b Hyp. 

Cor, Well, sir, have you any thing to say before I 
make your warrant ? 

Hyp, A word or two, and I obey ye, sir. — Gentle* 
men, I have reflected on the folly of my action, and 
foresee the disquiets I am like to undergo in being 
this lady's husband ;■ therefore, as I own myself the 
author of all this seeming ruin and confusion, so I 
am willing (desiring first the officers may withdraw) 
to offer something to the general quiet. 

0(3. What can this mean \ 

D, PA, Psha ! some new contrivance — Let's begone* 

D. Lou. Stay a moment ; it can be no harm to hear 
bim— Sir, will you oblige us ? 

Cor, Wait without— [Exeunt OJicers* 

f^il. What's to be done now, trow } 

Trap, Some smart thing I warrant ye: the little 
gentleman hath a notable head, faith I 

I'lo. Nay, gentlemen, thus much I knew of him, 
that if you can but persuade him to be honest, ^tis still 
in his power to make you all amends, and in my opi- 
nion 'tis high time he should propose it. 

D. Man, Ay, 'tis time he were hanged, indeed, for 
I know no other amends he can make us. 

Hyp, Then I must tell you, sir, I owe you no re- 
paration ; the injuries which you complain of, your 
«ordid avarice and breach of promise here have justly 
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brought upon yoUk— << Had you, as you were obligedi 
'<in conscience and in nature, first given your daugh* 
•< ter with your heart, she had now been honourably 
<< happy, and, if any, I the only miserable penon 
** here* 

*^ D, Tjou. He talks reason. 

" D, Ph. I don't think him in the wrong thcrt^ 
«« indeed." 

Hyp, Therefore, sir, if you are injured you may 
thank yourself for it. 

D, Man, Nay, dear sir—I do confess my blindness, 
and could heartily wish your eyes or mine had dropped 
out of our heads before ever we saw one another. 

Hyp, Well, sir, (however little you have deserved 
it) yet, for your daughter's sake, if you'll oblige your- 
self by signing this paper to keep your first promise, 
and give her with her full fortune to this gentleman, 
I*m still content, on that condition, to disannul my 
own pretences, and resign her. 

*^0a. Ha! what says he? 

" D. Lou, This is strange I" 

D. Man, Sir, I don't know how to answer you, for 
I can never believe you'll have good nature enough 
to hang yourself out of the way to make room for 
him. 

Hyp, Then, sir, to let you see I have not only an 
honest meaning but an immediate power to make good 
my word, I first renounce all title to her fortune; 
these jewels which I received from you I give hiffl 



\ 
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free possession of; and now, sir, the rest of her for- 
tune you owe him with her person. 
" 03, I am all amazement I 
** D. Lou. What can tliis end in ? 
** D, PA, I am surprised, indeed I'* 
D. Man. This is unaccountable, I must confess- 
But still, sir, if you disannul your pretences, how 
you'll persuade that gentleman, to whom I am obliged 
to contrail, to part with his— — 

D. PA. That, sir, shall be no let; I am too well ac- 
quainted with the virtue of my friend*s title to enter- 
tain a thought that can disturb it. 

Hyp. " Then my fears are over^" lAside.] Now, 
sir, it only stops at you, 

D. Man. Well, sir, I see the paper is only condi- 
tional, and since the general welfare is concerned I 
won*t refuse to lend you my helping hand to it ; but 
if you should not make your words good, sir, I hope 
you won*t take it ill if a man should poison you ? 

D. PA. And, sir, let me too warn you how you 
execute this promise ; your flattery and dissembled 
penitence has deceived me once already, which makes 
me, I confess, a little slow in my belief; therefore, 
take heed, expe6l no second mercy y for, be assured 
of this, I never can forgive a villain. 

Hyp, If I am proved one spare me not — I ask but 
this — Use me as you find me. 

D. PA. That you may depend on. 

D. Man. There, sir. \^Gives Hyp. tAe writing signed , 

Ros. Now I tremble for her. \^Aiide» 

M 
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Hyp. And now, Don Philip, I confess you are the « ^ 
only injured person here. 

D. Ph. I know not that— do my friend right and I 
shall easily forgive thee. 

Hyp. His pardon, with his thanks, I am sure I 
shall deserve ; but how shall 1 forgive myself ? Is 
there in nature left a means that can repair the 
shameful slights, the insults, and the long disquiets 
you have known from love? 

D. Ph. Let me understand thee. « 

Hyp* Examine well your heart; and if the fieree u 
resentment of its wrongs has not exstingui&hed quite 
the usual soft compassion there, revive at least one 
spark, in pity of my woman^s weakness. 

** D. Man. How! a woman! 

*• D, Ph, Whither wouldst thou carry me ? 

•• Hyp, Not but I know you generous as the heart 
•* of Love J yet let me doubt if even this low sub- 
•* mission can deserve your pardon — Don*t look on 
^* met I cannot bear that you should know me yet." 
The extravagant attempt I have this day run 
through, to meet you thus justly, may subjedl me to 
your contempt and scorn, unless the same forgiving 
goodness that used to overlook the failings of Hy- 
polita prove still my friend, and soften all wltli the 
excuse of love. 

*'0a. My sister I Oh, Rosa ra! Philip l" 

[ /ill seem amazed* 

D. PA* Oh, stop this vast effusion of my tran- 
sporter] thoughts! '' ere my offending w4«hes break 



f r. SHE WOU'D AND SHE WOV*D NOT. I27 

heir prison tlirough my eyes, and surfeit on for 
bidden hopes again : or if my tears are false, if 
rour relenting heart is touched at last in pity of my 
enduring love, be kind at once, speak on, and 
Lwake me to the joy, while I have sense to hear 

'OU. 

Hyp* ** Nay, then I am subdued indeed! Is it 
)ossible, 'spite of my follies, still your generous 
leart can love ? 'Tis so I your eyes confess it, and 
ny fears are dead. — Why then should I blush, to 
et at once the honest fullness of my heart gush 
•orth ?" 
Dh, Philip ! Hypolita is — yours for ever. 

[^TAfy advance slowly , and at last rusA into one 
another s arms.'] 
D. PA, ** Oh, ecstasy! distracting joy ! — Do I then 
ive to call you mine ? Is there an end at last ot 
ny repeated pangs, my sighs, my torments, and 
ny rejected vows ? is it possible — is it. she? — Oh, 
et me view thee thus with aching eyes, and feed 
ny eagar sense upon the transport of thy love 
ro/ifessed 1 What, kind I and yet,** it is, it is 
polita! and yet 'tis she 1 I know her by the busy 
>ses at my heart, which only love like mine caa 
1, and she alone can give. [Eagerly embracing Aer* 
* Hyp. Now, Philip, you may insult our sex's 
tride, for 1 confess you have subdued it all in me } 
plead no merit but my knowing yours : I own the 
(weakness of my boasted power, aiid now am only 
>roud of my humility. 

Mij 
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** Z). Pk, Oh, never I never shall thy empire 
« cease I 'Tis not in thy power to give thy power 
« away : this last surprise of generous love has 
<< bound me to thy heart, a poor indebted wretch for 
** ever. 

*' Hyp, No more j the rest the priest should say— 
** But now our joys grow rude — Here are our friends 
•* that must be happy too. 

** D, Pk. Louis I 06tavio ! my brother now ! oh, 
** forgive the hurry of a transported heart." 

/). Man, A woman I and 06tavio*s sister I 

" 03, That heart that does not feel, as 'twere its 
•* own, a joy like this ne'er yet confessed the power 
•* of friendship nor of love." [^Embracing him* 

D, Man* Have I then been pleased, and plagued, 
and frighted out of my wits by a woman all this 
while ? Odsbud f she is a notable contriver I Stand 
clear, ho 1 for if I have not a fair brush at her lips, 
nay, if she does not give me the hearty smack too, 
odswinds and thunder I she is not the good humoured 
girl I took her for. 

Hyp, Come, sir, I won't baulk your good humour. 
\He kisses ker,'\ And now I have a favour to beg of 
you : you remember your promise ; only your bles- 
sing here, sir. [O^avio and Rosara knecL 

D, Man. Ah, I can deny thee nothing; and since 
I find thou art not fit for my girl's business thyself, 
Odzooks! it shall never be done out of the family— 
and so, children. Heaven bless you together I— Come, 
I'll give you her hand myself, you know the way to 
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her heart ; and as soon as the priest has said grace, 
he shall toss you the rest of her body into the bar* 
gain. — And now my cares are over again. 

Od, We'll study to deserve your love, sir*— Oh^ 
Rosara I 

Ros. Now, Oflavio, do you believe I loved you 
better ihan the person i was to marry ? 

Od. Kind creature I you were in her secret then \ 

Ros. I was, and »he in mine. 

Oiii. Sister ! what words can thank you f 

Hyp, Any that tell me of Odavio's happiness. 

D. Ph. My friend successful too I then my joys 
ar« double.— But how this generous attempt was 
started first ; bow it has been pursued, and carried 
with this kind surprise at last, gives me wonder equal 
to my joy. 

Hyp, Here is one that at more leisure shall inform 
you all : she was ever a friend to your love, has had 
a hearty share in the fatigue, and now I am bound 
in honour to give her part of the garland too. 

D, Ph. How ! she I 

Flo. Trusty Flora, sir, at your service. I have had 
many a battle with my lady upon your account ; but 
1 always told her we should do her business at last.. 

D. Man, Another metamorphosis I Brave girlsy 
faith I 'Odzooks I we shall have them make cam- 
paigns shortly I 

D. Ph. *• Take this as earnest of my thanks /* in 
Seville I'll provide for thee. 

Hjp. Nay, here's another accomplice too, confe« 

Miy 
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derate I cann't say, for honest Trappanti did not 
know but that I was as great a rogue as himself 

Tra/f, It's a folly to lie; I did not indeed, madam 
-»6ut the woFld cannot say I have been a rogue to 
your ladyship — and if you had not parted with your 
money 

Hyp. Thou hadst not parted with thy honesty. 
Trap, Right, madam ; but how should a poor naked 
fellow resist when he had so many pistoles held 
against him. ISAews money* 

D, Man. Ay, ay, well said, lad. 
FiL La ! a tempting bate indeed I Let him offer to 
marry me again if he dares. [Asidi. 

D. Ph. Well, Trappanti, thou hast been serviceable 
however, and I'll think of thee. 
OQ, Nay, I am his debtor too. 
Trap* Ah, there's a very easy way, gentlemen, to 
reward me ; and since you partly owe your happiness 
to my roguery, I should be very proud to owe mine 
only t0 your generosity. 
OQ, As how, pray ? 

Trap, Why, sir, I find by my constitution that it is 
as natural to be in love as an hungry, and that I ha*n*t 
a jot less stomach than the best of my betters ; and 
though I have often thought a wife but dining every 
day upon the same dish, yet methinks it's better than 
no dinner at all : and, for my part, 1 had 'rather have 
no stomach to my meat than no meat to my stomach: 
upon which consideration, gentlemen and ladies, t 
desire you'll use your interest with Madona here- 
to let me dine at her ordinary. 
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D. Man, A pleasant rogue, faith ! 'Odzooks I the 
ja3e shall have him. Come, hussy, he's an ingenious 
person. 

F^il. Sir, I don't understand his stuff; when he 
ipeaks plain, I know what to say to him. 

Trap, Why then, in plain terms, let me a lease of 
^our tenement-^marry me. 

F^il. Ay, now you say something 1 was afraid, 

yy what you said in the garden, you had only a mind 
[Q be a wicked tenant at will. 

Trap. No, no, child, I have no mind to be turned 
>ut at a quarter's warning. 

Vil. Well, there's my hand — and now meet me as 
K>on as you. will with a canonical lawyer, and I'll give 
^ou possession of the rest of the premises. 

D, Man- 'Odzooks I and well thought of ; I'll send 
for one presently. Hear you, sirrah, run to Father 
Benedict again, tell him his work don't hold here, his 
last marriage is dropped to pieces, but now we have 
got better tackle, he must come and stitch two or 
three fresh couple together as fast as he c^n* 

*' Enter Servant* 

*' Serv. Sir, the music's come. 

** D, Man, Ah, they could never take us in a bet- 

* ter time — let them enter Ladies, and sons and 

* daughters, for I think you are all akin to me now, 
'* will you be pleased to sit ? [y^fter the Entertainment,, 

** D. Man, Come^ gentlemen, now our collation 
■* waits. 
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** Enter Servant, 
«* Serv. Sir, the priest's come. 
*^ D. Man. That's well; we'll dispatch him pre* 
« sently." 

D. Ph. Now, my Hypolita, 

< Let our example teach mankind to lov^^ 
From thine the fair their favours may improve ; 
To the quick pains you give our joys we owe^ 
Till those we feel these we can never know . 
But warned with honest hope from my success, 
Ev*n in the height of all its miseries. 
Oh, never let a virtuous mind despair. 
For constant hearts are Loves peculiar care, 

[Exeunt Omnes. 



EPILOGUE. 



MoNGSTall the rules the Ancients had in vogue. 
We find no mention of an Epilogue^ 
Which plainly shows they* re innovationsy brought 
Since rules f design, and nature, were for got % 
7he custom therefore our next Play shall breah. 
But now a joyful motive bids us speak \ 
For while our arms return with conquest home. 
While children prattle Vigo and the boom. 
Is' t fit the mouth of all mankind, the Stage, be dumb? 
While the proud Spaniards read old annals o'dr. 
And on the leaves in lazy safety pore, 
Essex and Raleigh thunder on their shore ; 
Again their Donships start and mend their speed. 
With the same fear of their forefathers dead. 
While Amadis dt Gaul laments in vain. 
And wishes his young Quixote out of Spain : 
While foreign forts are but beheld and seized. 
While English hearts iumuUuously are pleased. 
Shall we, whose sole subsistence purely fiows 
From minds in joy or undisturbed repose. 
Shall we behold each face with pleasure glow. 
Unthankful to the arms that made them so? 
Shall we not say 



Old English honour now revives again 
Memorably fatal to the pride of Spain, 
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But hold 

IVkiU Anne repeats the vengeance of Eliza's reign I 
For to the glorious condu6i sure that drew 
A Senate* s grateful vote our adoration* s duei 
From that alone all other thanks are poor^ 
no old triumphing Romans ask*d no more. 
And Rome indeed gave all within its power m 
But your superior stars^ that know too well 
Tou English heroes should old Rome^s excel. 
To crownyour arms beyond the bribes of spoil 
Raised English beauty to reward your toil: 
Thd' seized of all the rifled world had lost 
Sojdir a circle [To the Boxes] Rome could nevet 

boast. 
Proceed f auspicious Chiefs I inflame the war^ 
Pursue your tonquest^ and possess the fair ^ 
That ages may record of them and you 
They only could inspire what you alone could do. 
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the work of Mn. Fkahces Sheridak, an 
r of very exquisite talents, from which, no doubt, 
[le measure, are derived the abilities, yet more 
)rdinary, of her son* Indeed this family has 
remarkable for Very great genius in most of its 
hes. 

e Discovert is rather a novel than a comedy 
las no incident that can surprise, and the dia« 
ts languid, and the sentences loose— they have 
3f the terse manner so necessary for the stage. 

: talents like those of the author, applied even to 
suit unfavourable for their exertion, leave some 
I of their value. The design of that ** maiden 
1 at arms," Sir Anthony Branville, who 
a woman like a divinity, is excellent : — 

^g'^^g ^^ lovtif from listUis day to day^ 
ind fvffi hU Jiamt of sentiment away. 

e Flutters are also well imagined, and worked 
th more comic eflfe^l than the rest of the comedy* 
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-A Female culprit at your bar appears^ 
Not destitute of hope ^ nor free from fear u 
Her utmost crime she's ready to confess^ 

A simple trespass neither more nor less ; 

For^ truant-like f she rambled out of bounds^ 
And dar*d to venture on poetic grounds. 

The fault is deemed high treason by the men. 
Those lordly tyrants who usurp the pen ! 
Then try the vile monopoly to hide 
With flattering arts, — " Tou, ladies, have beside 
** So many ways to conquer — sure, 'tis Jit 
*' You Uave to us that dangerous toeapon, witl** 
For women, like state criminals, they think. 
Should be debarred the use of pen and ink. 

Our author, who disclaims such partial laws:. 
To her own sex appeals to judge her cause. 
She pleads old magna ckarta en her side, 
That British subjeSis by their peers be try'd* 

Ladies, to you she dedicates her lays. 
Assert your right to censure or to praise ; 
Nor doubt a sentence by such lips decreed. 
Firm as the laws of Persian or ofMede C 
Boldly your will in open court declare. 
And let the men dispute it if they dare I 
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Our kumbk scenes no charms of art can boast. 
But simple nature^ and plain sense at most .* 
Perhaps some ckarader — a moral too~^ 
Andf what is stranger still — the story* s new : 
No borroufd thoughts throughout the piece are shewUf 
But what our author writes is all her own* 

By no sly hintf or incident, she tries 
Tb Sid on modest cheeks the blush arise c 
The loosest thoughts our decent scenes suggest, 
Virtue herself might harbour in her breast ; 
And where our harmless satire vents its spleen, 
7%e soberest prude may laugh without a screen* 
But not to mirth alone we claim your ear. 
Some tender scenes demand the melting tear; 
The comic dame, her different powers to prove. 
Gives you the dear variety you love ; 
Sometimes assumes her graver sister* s art. 
Borrows her form, and tries to touch the heart* 
But fancy's pi&ures float upon the brain. 
And short'Uv^d o^er the heart is passion* s reign ; 
Till judgement stamp her sanSion on the whole. 
And sink th* impression deep into the soul. 
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COVENT^GARDEN. 

Mtih 
Lord MedwaY) - • . • • • Mr. Aickin. 
Sir Anthony Branvillb, - - Mr. Henderson. 
Sir Harry Flutter, - - - - Mr. Lewis. 
Colonel Medway, son to Lord Mtdw^y^ Mr. Wroughton* 

fTomeit* 
LadyMEDWAYy ------- Mrs. Webb. 

Lady FluttbR) nitce to Sir Anthony^ Mrs. Abington^ 
Mrs. Knightly, a young JVidowt - Mrs. Mattocks. 
Miss Richly, ber sister^ . « . - Mrs. S. Kemble* 
IfOUJSAi daughter to Lord Med way, - Miss Morris. 




THE DISCOVERY. 



ACTL SCENE /. 

f Idbrary. Lord M e d w a Y reading at a Table. Enter 

Lady Mbdway. 

Lord Medway* 
Iow*s this, ni^dam? pursue me into my study } 
ly san6luacy ? I thought this place, at least, was to 
p considered by your ladyship as inviolable. 

Z^dy Med* 1 hope I don't interrupt yoii, my dear. 

Lord Med. I should be glad, Lady Medway, that 
e rememberM our respe6tive bounds; I never in^ 
tide at your tea»table, or toilet; and I desire my 
ours of retirement may be held as sacred by you* 

Lady Med, 1 beg your pardon, my lord, but indeed 
>u have made me so exceedingly unhappy, by this 
idden resolution you have taken, in regard to mar- 
king your daughter, that I can find rest no where. 

<* Lord Med- And so you are come, like the evil 

spirit^ to take possession of me, in order to mak« 
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** me as restless as yourself. I am really extremely 
•' obliged to your ladyship ; but you must know, 
*< ma*am» I am of so strange a disposition, that I have 
^* an absolute dislike to the being made uneasy ; 
** and therefore shall take it as a favour, if you will 
** either at once cheerfully acquiesce in what I have 
<* determined, or elsesgo, and display your plaintive 
<* eloquence to some one better disposed to sympa- 
•' thise with you than I am. 

<* Lady Med. My lord, you know your will has ever 
•* been a law to me ; but I beg of you to consider the 
** cruelty of forcing young people to marry against 
** their inclinations." 

Lord Med. Madam, I did not expefl this idle oppo- 
Bition from you, especially when you know my mo- 
tives to this marriage. 

Lady Med. My lord, you have not yet explsuoed 
them to me ; I can only guess at large. 

Lord Med, You know I am harrassed with debts, 
and I now tell you, I don't know where to raise five 
hundred pounds more, if it would save me from per- 
dition ; and pray, let me ask your ladyship, do you 
know any one besides Sir Anthony Branville, who 
will take your daughter without a fortune ? for I nei- 
ther am, nor probably ever shall be, able to give her 
one. 

Lady Med. But Louisa is very young, my lord; 
why need we be so precipitate ? Besides, if this match 
between Mrs. Knightly and your son* should take 
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place, it will then be in your power to provide for 
your daughter. 

Lord Med. Right woman ! — a hint is but just 
started, and you pursue, run it down, and seize it at 
once. I have not yet proposed the thing to my son. 
Perhaps he may not like the lady when I do; and t 
presume you will Ihink his inclinations as proper to be 
consulted as those of the young lady his sister. 

Lady Med. Certainly, my lord. 

Lord Med. Oh, no doubt on't ; love*matehes against 
the world 1 <* All you ladies, in this particular, are 
•* very ready to adhere to that Christian precept, of 
•* doing as you would be done by :" and so I suppose, 
you, out of your maternal fondne&s, would lecom* 
mend it to me to let miss please herself in the choict 
of a husband, as her mama did before her. 

Lady Med, That reproach from you, my lord, is not 
kind — but I do not desire you to let her please her- 
self in choosing one she likes, only do not force her to 
take one she hates. 

Lord Med, Has she told you that she hates Sir An- 
thony-? 

Lady Med. Not in express words ; but the repug* 
nance she shews 

Lord Med. Perhaps she loves some one else. 

Lady Med. To tell you the truth, my lord, I believe 
she does. 

** Lord Med, And she has made you the confidant 
** of her tender passion . 

** Lady Med. I extorted soitiething like a confession 
•• of this sort from her." 
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Lord Med. And pray, who may be the happy man? 

Lady Med, Young Branville, Sir Anthony's ne- 
phew, who is now on his travels, and is expelled every 
day home. 

Lord Med. A forward little gipsey " This is the 

*' curse of marrying early, to have our children tug- 
^' ging at our purse-strings, at a time when we hare 
<* as quick a relish for the joys of life as they have, 
<< and ten times a better capacity for pursuing them." 
— Look'ye, madam, I cannot give her a shilling; Sirl^|^ 
Anthony^ is ready to take her as she is ; and if ^\\t^ 
should have a family, is able to provide liberally for 
them all. On the contrary, if she follows her own 
soft inclinations, in marrying Mr. Branville, I siippose>ft^ 
in three or four years, I should have the pleasure of ||^ 
seeing myself a grand papa to two or three pretty lit- 
tle beggars, who, between their mother's vanity, and 
their father's poverty, may happen to continue so all 
their lives. 

Lady Med. But, my lord, as Sir Anthony has scot 
his nephew abroad at his own expence, it looks as if 
he meant to do something handsome for him: be- 
sides, he is his uncle's heir, in case he should die with* ^^ 
out children by marriage. 

Lord Med. And so you think you can keep him iflL^ 
a state of celibacy, by refusing him your daughter ||^ 
——Oh fye. Lady Medway, I never heard you argue 
so weakly. Sir Anthony is not yet past the prime of 
life ; besides, he has owned to me that it was his be* i j^ 
ing discarded by Mrs. Knightly, which made him re- [^^ 
5olve^ at once in a sort of pique, to marry the first girl 
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lat fell in his way ; birth and reputation being all 
le fortune he desired with her. A man thus circum- 
anced is very little likely to continue a batchelor— 
Oy no ; I'll take him in the humour^^nd secure him 
hile I may. 

Lady Med. Before it be too late, my lord, let me 
ICC more beseech you to reflect on the misery of a 
larried life, where on either side love or esteem is . 
anting. Have we not a glaring instance of this in 
\t house with us, in Sir Harry Flutter and his wife ? 
re they not as wretched a pair as ever met in wedlock^ 
erpetually quarrelling I I own, I almost repent my 
ivitation to them, and wish them fairly back again 
I the country. 

Lord Med. That must not be. [Aside."] You have 
lade a very unlucky choice in your example, ma*am ; 
foolish boy, and a giddy girl, that know not either 
f them what they would be at. He married the wife 
is mother chose for him, to get rid of his tutor ; and' 
he took the husband her wise father provided for 
cr, to escape from a boarding-school. What can 
e expedled from two such simpletons ? He, proud 
f the authority of a husband, exercises it from the 
ame principle, and with pretty much the same capa- 
ity, that children shew with regard to poor little 
nimals that are in their power, in teasing and con* 
rolling them s and this he thinks makes him look 
nanly. 

Lady Med. So I imagine, for I have heard him say^ 
te does no more than other husbands* 
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Jjfrd Med, She, on the other hand, fancies th 
rogatives of a wife consist in contradicting an 
posing him ; and this, I presume, she thinks is 
like other wives 5 but my life for it, when they 
a little more of the world, they will be very haj 

Lady Med. Never in each other, I am a&ai 
lord, 

*^ Lord Med. And pray, ma'am, let me ask you 
** mighty felicity have you e^joyed> in being oi 
<* to the man of your choice ? 

^^Lady Med, This is a strange question^ my 
<* I never complained of my lot ; but if I ha^ 
*< been completely happy, it is not owing to an] 
*' of mine. 

<< Lord Med. Is may be mine for aught I kno' 

(f but I only mention if, to shew you that love 

<< such an almighty deity, as to confer hap 

« without certain ingredients besides, that I 
** name. 

*< I^dy Med. My lord, v^here it is reciprocal, 
<< wants not much besides. 

*< Lord Med, Be sure you preach that wise do 
<< to your daughter ; it will become your pru( 
*< and no doubt will be extremely agreeable t 
**. pretty romantic notions."— But, pr*y thee, 
have done with the subject at once. One circum: 
more, however, I shall acquaint you with s if the 
riage between Medway and this lady should 1 
complished, I have other purposes to appropria 
fortune to, than buying a husband for your dau 
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* But this is only in speculation — the thing may 

never happen-— —for nothing but the last extremity 
should compel me to urge my son against his inciina* 
tion. In regard to Louisa, in two words, I will be 
obeyed : do me the favour to tell her as much. I shall 
see her presently, and expert such an answer from 
her, as her du^y shall didate. 

Lady Med, My lord, it is an unpleasing task yoii 
have assign*d me, but I will obey you. [EkiU 

Lord Med, {^Looking after her,"] That you have al- 
ways done, so much praise I will allow you - — but I 
am out of humour with every thing. If this boy 
should dislike the match, I am undone at once ; and 
I fear, from some hints I have lately received, I shall 
find an obstacle in the way which will not easily be 

iremoved " 'Sdeath I what a thing it is to have po« 

*' verty staring a man in the face, and no way to keep 
*< the horrid spectre from laying hold on you 1 — No 
*• way but one; it all depends on Medway*s filial 
«« duty" A thousand vexations crowd upon me to- 
gether — 'Tis a pretty time for a man to think of in* 
triguing I and yet the blooming beauty of that little 
madcap, with all her childishness about her^ has 
caught such hold on mcj that I must have her — Oh, 
with what alacrity now could I pursue the chace, if 

my thoughts were a little more disengaged I She 

has been complaining to my wife of her husband*s ill 
usage of her; and he, I suppose, will come to mc 
presently) to take a lesson, as he calls it| to enable 

B 
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him to use her worse— —he sha'n't want my assist- 
ance— —and here he conies to receive it. 



SCENE II. 



Enter Sir Harrt Flutter. 

Sir H, Flut, Oh, my dear lord. 

Lord Med, Why you seem out of breath. Sir Harry; 
what is the matter \ 

Sir H, Flut. Upon my soul, my lord, I have been 
80 stunn'd this morning, with the din of conjugal in* 
terrogatories, that I am quite bated" '—do let me 
lounge a little on this couch of yours. 

Lord Med. What, I suppose you were playing the 
rogue last night.' 

Sir H, Flut. No, faith, only at the tavern. I was 
at home before three o'clock, and yet my wife was 
•such an unreasonable little devil, as to aik me forty 
questions about my staying out so late. 

Lord Med. It's the way of them all— «-but I hope 
you are too well acquainted with your own preroga- 
tive, to give her any satisfaction on those accounts. 

Sir //. Flut. Satisfaflion I oh, catch me at that, and 
sacrifice me — no, f\Or- But pray now, my lord, how 
would you behave on such an occasion ? for 1 should 
be very glad to find that my condu6t squared with 
yours. 

Lord Med, Why — not roughly — you know that is 
not my way — it is not manly ; besides, it would s^t 

Bij 



'AS h THE DISCOVERY* I5 

once provoke, and justify your wife in her resent- 
ment.— But there is a sort of sneering, ironical 
treatment, that I never knew fail of nettling a woman 
to the quick ; and the best of it is, the thing won't 
bear repetition ; for let them deliver your very words^ 
without the tone and air accompanying them, and 
there shall not appear the least harm in them. 

Sir H, Flut. Ay, that, that's the secret I want to 
come at ; that's the true art of tormenting, and what 
of all the talents your lordship possesses, I envy you 
for the most— Heavens, how 1 have seen my lady 
swell, and tears start into her eyes, when, devil take 
me, if I thought you were not in perfe^ good hu« 
mour all the while — Now I am rather petulant, flash, 
flash, flash, as quick as lightning, till I put myself into 
a confounded passion, when I only meant to vex her 
•—Though 1 think I was rather temperate too, this 
morning* 

Lord Med* How was it ; let's hear ? 

Sir H. Flut. Why, I came home at three o'clock, 
as I told you, a little tipsey too, by the bye; but 
what was that to her, you know ; for 1 am always 
good-humoured in my cups. To bed I crept, as 
softly as a mouse, for I had no more thoughts of 
quarrelling with her then, than I have now with your 

lordship La, says she, with a great heavy sigh, it 

is a sad thing that one must be disturbed in this man- 
ner ; and on she went, mutter, mutter, mutter, for a 
quarter of an hour ; I all the while lying as quiet as 
a lamb, without making her a word of an answer -, at 
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last, quite tired of her perpetual buzzing in my ear, 
pr'ythee be quiet, Mrs. Wasp, says f, and let me 
sleep (I was not thoroughly awake when I spoke). 
Do so, Mr. Drone, grumbled she, and gave a great 
flounce. I said no more, for in two minutes I was as 
fast as a top. Just now, when I came down to break- 
fast, she was ses^ted at the tea-table all alone, and 
looked so neat, and so cool, and so pretty, that e*gad, 
not thinking of what had passed, I was going to give 
her a kiss ; when up she tossM her demure little face, 
you were a pretty fellow last night, Sir Harry, says 
she. So ! am every, night, I hope, ma'am, says I, 
making her a very low bow. Wa$ not that something 
ill your manner, mv lord ^ 

Lord Med. Oh, ve^ry well, very well — — 

Sir H, Flut. Pray vx here were you till that unconr 
scionable hour I s^ys she. At the tavern, drinking, 
says I, very civilly. And who was with you, sir ? Oh, 
thought I, I'll match you for your enquiries; I nam'4 
your lordship, and half a dozen more wild fellows 
(whom, by the way, I had not so much as seen), and 
two or three girls of the town, added I, whistlingi 
^nd looking another way' 

Lord Med, That was rather a little, though but 9, 
littje, too much. 

Sir H. Flut. Down she slapp'd her cup and saucer \ 
if this be the case, Sir Harry (half sobbing), I shall 
desire a separate bed. That's as I please, madam, 
sticking my hand in my side, and looking her full in 
the face. No, it shall be as I please, sir—— it 5ha'n*t| 
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madam ; it shall, sir ; and it sha*nt and it shall, and 
it shall and it sha^n't, was bandied backwards and 
forwards, till we were both out of breath with pas* 
sion. At last she said something to provoke me ; I 
don't know what it was, but I answered her a little 
tartly. You would not have said it, I believe— -—I'd 
give the world for your command of temper — but it 
slipp'd out, faith 

Lord Med. What was it ? 

Sir H. Fhtt» Why, I said (for she vexed me cursed* 
ly), I said — faith, I think 1 — as good as told her she 
ly'd, 

Lord Med. Oh, fyc I 

Sir H. Flut, She burst out a crying, I kick'd down 
the tea->table, and away I scamper'd up to you lord* 
ship, to receive advice and consolation. 

Lord Med. Why, really. Sir Harry, I pity you ; to 
be ty'd to such a little termagant is the devil ; but 
*tis the fortune of wedlock. One thing I have always 
observed ; the more a husband submits, the more a 
wife tyrannizes* 'Twas my own case at Brst ; but I 
was soon obliged to alter my course, and by exerting 
myself a little, I brouglit Lady Medway to be as well* 
behaved, 1 think, as any woman of quality in town. 

Sir H. FluU So she is, upon my word, my lonl| 
I'd change with you with all my heart, if my lady 
were a little younger. Duce take me, but I wish we 
were like the Spartans j I assure you, if their laws 
were in force here, my wife should be at your service^ 
and I dare say I should be as welcome to yours» 

Biij 
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Lord Med. Oh^ undoubtedly, Sir Harry I 

Sir H. Flut, The women would ike it vastly ' 
your wife and mine I mean. 

LordAUd. Hoiv do you know that ? 

SirH, Flut, Why I know mine does not care six- 
pence for me, and I Suppose it may be pretty much 
the same with yours, and with ^all of them for that 
matter. 

Lord Med. That doesn't follow — But how do yoq 
intend to aft with regard to Lady Flutter ? I suppose 
this little breach will be made up like all the rest. 

SirH. Flut, Not by me, I assure you, my lord ; I 
don't intend to speak to her to-day; and when I do, 
^hc shall ask my pardon before 1 forgive her. 

Lord Med. Poh, that's children's play, fall out, and 
then pray, pray, kiss and be friends. No, Sir Harry, 
if you would shew yourself a man, and a husband, let 
her see that you despise her little girlish petulance, 
by taking no farther notice of it. Now, were I in 
your case, I'd behave just as if nothing at all had 
happened. If she pouts, smile ; and ask her how she 
likes your new sword-knot, or the point in your ruf- 
fles, or any other idle question. You know she must 
give you an answer. If it be a peevish one, laugh in 
her face, take up your hat, and wish her a good 
morning; if, on the contrary, she speaks wi'h good- 
humour, seem not to hear her, but walk about the 
rooTOJ, repeating verses. Then, as if you had not ob- 
Siervcd her before. Did you speak to me, Lady Flut- 
\c^l hut without waiting for her reply, slide out of 
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the room, humming a tune^ Now all this, you see, 

ivhere she to relate it, will not have the appearance 
of ill treatment ; and yet, my life for yours, it hum- 
bles her more than all the blustering airs you could 
put on. 

Sir H» Flut. I am sure you are right, my lord. The 
case is plain ; but the difficulty is in executing th6 
thing properly, I am so warm in my temper. Oh, 
what would i give for your glorious cool sheer of 
<:ontcmpt !— ■;— ril try for it positively; and, 'egad, 
I'll now go to her and make the experiment ; and so; 
my lord, adieu for the present, and thanks for this 
lesson. 

LardM^d. Sir Harry I ^o you dine at home to-day ? 

Sir H. Flut, I don*t know how that may be till I 
have reconnoitred j your lordship, 1 know, does not 
— ' and I hate to dine alone with the women. 

Lord Med, Oh, I shall certainly be at home soon af- 
ter dinner, for I shall long to know on what terms 
you and my lady may be by that time. 

Sir H Flut. Qh, Heaven knows- we may be at 

fruffs by that time, perhaps ; but I shall be in the way. 

[Exit Sir Harry. 

Lard Med. If he follows my advice, I think she must 
bate him heartily — and then I step in as her comforter 
—But I have other business jto mind at present — so 
many projedts on foot without a certainty of accom- 
plishing one of them— ——Zounds, if I had not the 
^rmness of a' Stoic, I should beat my own brains out. 

lExiU 
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SCENE HI. 



Changes to a Chamber. Enter Lady Med way and 

Louisa. 

Lady Med. My dear, it afflicts me as much as it 
does you; but you know your papa is absolute; I 
wish, therefore, you would endeavour to reconcile 
yourself to Sir Anthony. 

Lou. Indeed, madam, it is impossible I If my heart 
were ever so much at liberty, it never could endure 
that forbidden man. 

Lady Med. But, child, you are too much governed 

by fancy ; though he is not quite in the bloom of 

youth, yet he is far from being disagreeable. What 
is it you so much dislike in him I 

Lou. Dear madam 1 sure the .pomp and strange turn 
of his phrases, and the solemnity of his manner, is aU 
most ridiculous. 

Lady Med. He is rather formal, I allow you. 

Lou. And then his notions of love so extravagant, 
his address so romantic^ nothing but flames and rap- 
tures in his mouth, and, according to my brother's 
account of him, he has no more real warmth than a 
marble statue. 

Lady Med. You find he loved Mrs. Knightly. 

Lou. His peculiarities diverted her, madam, and 

she indulged him in them 1 am told he used to 

sigh at her feet for half a day, and if he committed 
the smsiUest fault, she would impose a penance on 
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him, which Sir Anthony always received as a mark of . 
^vour. 

Lady Med, I am sorry, my dear, it is not moref 
agreeable to you ; for I am commissioned to tell you> 
positively, you must accept of him for a husband. 

L&u, But, madam, he has never spoken a word to 
me on the subjeiul — I have seen him but a few times^ 
and — in short, I cann*t bear him. 

Lady Med, Shall I tell your papa what you say ? he, 
no doubt, will be perfedly satisfied with this deter- 
mination. 

Lou. Dear madam I sure you will not. Save me 
from my papa's anger; you know I dare not open my 
heart to him. You (except in your maternal tender- 
ness) are more like a companion to me than a parent. 
The authority of the mother is melted down in the 
kindness of the friend ; my papa's severity had else 
been insupportable. 

Lady Med. Louisa, you are not to give so harsh z 
name to your father's solicitude for your happiness. 
He is not to be shaken in his resolution. I have air 
ready exerted my utmost influence over him, and 
that r am sorry to say is less, much less, than it 

ought to be. Hist! — I hear your father's voice 

below ; he is coming up to you. I beg, my dear, you 
Vi^ill let him see by your obedience, that my interpo- 
sition has had its proper etfe6t. I'll give you the op^ 
portunity to talk to him alone. 

Lou, Dear madam, don't leave me— my pap?i is so 
Stem. 
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Lady Med, I go to avoid ungrateful appeals from 
him. Consent with a good grace, Louisa, for 'tis cer- 
tain you have no choice left. [£xiV Lady Medway. 

Lou, Heavens, what will become of me ! 

[SAe stands musing* 

SCENE IV. 

Lord Medway enters, stops at the door, and looks at 
her, she not observing him* 

Lord Med. [Repeating qffe&edly.'\ 

On every hill, in every grove. 

Along the margin of each stream. 

Dear conscious scenes of former love 

I mourn, and Damon is my theme, 
■. 

What is your pretty tender heart ruminating upon ? 
your Damon, 1 suppose— were not you thinking of 
Mr. Branville ? 

Lou* No, my lord. 

Lord Med, I believe you don't tell truth, my lady- 
look up, girl Ahy Louisa, Louisa, that conscious 

blush 1 but 'tis Well you have the grace to be ashamed. 

Lau, My lord, if I do blush, I am not conscious of 
any cause, unless the fear of offending you. 

Lord Med. Pretty innocent I — all obedience too, I 
warrant. I hate hypocrisy from my very soul ; you 
know that you are a rebel in the bottom of your 
heart. Speak honestly now, would not you run 
away with Branville this very night, if it were in your 
power f 



. 
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Lou. My lord, I — ^I — 

Lord Med, My lord, I — I—, speak out, mistress. 

Lou. If I had your permission, my lord, I own I 
should be — inclined to prefer him to— any other. 

LordMed. Thou prevaricating monkey— dissemblers 
too from the very egg. And witlyut my permission, 
xniss ; what answer does your modesty and filial piety 
suggest to that i 

Lou. That without it, I will never marry any one. 

LordMtd, 1 don't believe one syllable of that ; but 
I take you at your word ; and now I tell you that you 
never shall have it to marry him — How does your 
love- sick heart relish that ? 

Lou, My lord, I am resigned to your pleasure. 
[She curtsies and offers to go, he bows and lets her 
walh to the door. 

Lord Med, Now, ma'am— walk back if you please 
^— for I have not done with you yet. [She comes dach.^ 
** -—Whither were you swimming with that sweet 
** languishing air, like an Arcadian princess } 

^< Lou. I was going to ray chamber, my lord, if 
*^ you had not forbid it. 

** Lord Med. Forbid ! fie, what an ungenteel word to 
« use towards a heroine in romance I There are some 
** surly fathers, indeed, who take those liberties with 
«« their children; but I, who know breeding better, 
** only intreat ; and therefore, ma*am, beg the favour 
*^ of your company a little longer ; if a mind digni- 
« fied by the noble passion of love, can condescend to 
^* the admonitions of a parent.—*'* What does the fool 
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hang her head for I Sit down there — What, you ar^ 
going to faint, I hope — Oh, I d— i — e I I ex-/>i>e— 
Branville, take my last adieu — Here, Betty, some 
hartshorn for the despairing nymph, quickly — your 
lady is dying for love. — So, so, so, the sluice is let 
out at last. 

So Ullies look surcharged with morning dew I 
You really look very pretty when you cry, Louisa, I 
had a mind to see how it would become you. 

Lou. Indeed, my lord, you are too hard upon me. 

Lord Med* How now, mistress! how c^are you speak 
thus ? What do you call a hardship ? Love makes 
some timorous animals bold, they say j it makes wo- 
men so with a vengeance* 

Lou, My lord, I beg your permission to withdraw* 

Lord Med. Stay where you are, madam. — When I 
condescend to talk with you, methinks yoii ought to 
know, *tis your duty to attend to what I have to say. 
You know my mind already in regard to young 
Branville. — *« Ay, sigh on — fie, fie, do those glowing 
** aspirations became a young lady educated as you 
** have been ? Your mother, I am sure, has always 
** set you a good example. I was no pattern for you 

** to follow.** But observe what I say; I forbid 

you to think, but even to think, of Branville. That 
is the first, and perhaps the hardest part of my com- 
mand. The next is, that you resolve immediately to 
accept of Sir Anthony for your husband. And nowj 
miss, you may, if you please, retire to your cham* 
beri and, in plaintive strains^ cither in verse or prose^ 
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bemoan your hard fate; and be sure you complain to 
your waitings woman what a tyrant you have to your 
father.— Go, get you gone. {Exit Louisa.] This is 
the plague of having daughters ; no sooner out of 
their leading- strings than in love, forsooth. 
f! " ■ ' ■' 

SCENE V. 



Enter Ccionel Medway. 

Oh, George, I am glad you ire come ; that foolish 
girl has ruffled me so, I Kant relief from my own 
thoughts. 

Col, Med, I met my sister in tears-^ — I hope, my 
lord, she has done nothing to disoblige you. 

l^rd Med, Oh, a mere trifle — only confessed" a pas^ 
fcion for a fellow not worth sixpence, but what de« 
pends on the caprice of a relation, and, like a pr«« 
dent as well as dutiful child, has shewn a thorough 
dislike of her father's choice. 

Col. Med, My lord, she will consider better of it; 
I am sure my sister will willingly obey you in every 
thing. 

Lord Med. To what purpose is a father's solicitude 
for the welfare of his children, if a perverse silly girl 
will counteract all his projeds ? — You, Medway, have 
ever shewn yourself an affedionate, as well as an obe- 
dient son, to a parent who confesses himself, with 
regard to you, not one of the most provident— I wish 
I could make you amends^ 

C 
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Col, Med. My lord, the tenderness you have al- 
ways shewn me, deserved every return I could make 
you. — I wish for no other amends but to see you easy 
in your mind and in your circumstances. 

Lord Med. That's well said ! but I expedted as 
much from you. Suppose, now, that it were in your 
power to make me easy in both, and at the same time 
cfFedtually to serve yourself. 

Col. Med. I wish it were, my lord, you should sec 
ray readiness to embrace the opportunity — But I am 
afraid there is nothing now in my power. 

Lord Med. Oh, you are mistaken, there are ways 
and means to retrieve all ; and it was on this subjed 
I wanted to talk with you — ^There is a certain lady of 
fortune, son — What I droop at the very mention of 
her \ that's an ill omen. 

Col. Med. My lord, I doubt my fortpne never can 
be mended by those means. 

Lord Med, No! Suppose the widow Knightly, with 
a real estate of three thousand a year, and a personal 
one of fifty thousand' pounds, should have taken a 
fancy to you, would not that be a means ? — You 
blush 5 perhaps you are already acquainted with the 
lady's passion. 

Col. Med. My lord, I am glad to see you so plea> 
sant. 

. Lord Med. I am serious, I assure you — Why, is there 
anything so extraordinary qn a woman's falling in 
love with a handsome young fellow ? 

CoL Med, My lord| if the lady has really done me 
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that honour, 'tis more than 1 deserve j for I never 
made the least advances. 

Lord Mfd, Well ; but how do you like her ? 
. Col, Med, She is genteel, I think— I really never 
examined her features. 

Lord Med* That's strange I Why, you visit her 
tometimes, I find. 

Col, Med. I go to her house, my lord ; but 'tis her 
Ifounger sister whom I visit. 

Lord Med. Humph — What sort of a damsel is she? 

Col, Med, A most angelic creature. 

Lord Med. Ay 1 then it seems you have examined 
her features ? 

CoL Med. My lord, I have known her long. Miss 
Richly, who, as well as her sister, was born abroad, 
was sent hither some years since for her education, 
»nd I became acquainted with her in the house of a 
friend of mine, with whom she lived. Mrs. Knightly, 
who had married an English merchant, was then set- 
tled at Lisbon, and knew but little of her sister till 
lately; when, having lost her husband, she came to 
England, and took the young lady under her own 
care. 

Lord Med. So I I perceive you know their history. 

Col. Med, I do, my lord. Poor Miss Richly's part 
of it is a melancholy one ; for her father was so par- 
tial to his eldest daughter, that he left her by much 
the greatest portion of his estate ; and what the 
youngest had to her share, she had the misfortune to 

Cij 
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losCy by the breaking of a merchant^ in whose hands 
her money lay. 

Lord Med, You are better informed than I am, I 

find. Well, but what do you think of Mrs» 

Knightly ? 

Col, Med, Think, my lord 1 I really don't know 
wliat tu think. The lady is very deserving, but— 

Lord Med* But I Oh those damned buts ! Am I tQ 
be butted by you all, one: aiter the other \ There's 
your mother first, to be sure she is very ready to ac- 
quiesce iu every -thing that 1 apiprove, but she thinks 
iBL hard a young creature should have any force put 
on her inclinations, though it be for her own good—* 
Then, Miss Louisa-^she is all obedien(:e and submis- 
sion-->^but, alas I $he has given away her heart aU 
ready— ^ And you, you too are perfc6^ly disposed to 
oblige me ; but you will choose for yourself, 1 pre« 
sume, notwithstanding. 

CoL Med» My lord, you really distress me, by en- 
tertaining the least doubt of that reverence I ever 
have borne towards you, and ever will bear; but in 
^ case like this (pardon me, my lord,} I cannot at 
once give up all that 1 have now left, or can claim a 
right in the disposal of, my honour and my love — I 
own I love Miss Richly, have loved her long ; and if 
virtue, beauty, and unafFei^ed innocence, deserve a 
heart, my lord, she has ^ claim to mine, and is, I 
confess, entire mistress of it; yet I wish the eyit' 
(since it is one) had stopped there— b^t•^ 

Lord Med, But what? 
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CoL Med, My lord, she loves me too. 

Lord Med. I am sorry for it Oh, son, son, a 

pretty face will not redeem* our acres. 

CoL Med, ^ never till now lamented her want of 
fortune, which I knew indeed from the beginning; 
but still hoped that I might one day be in a condition 
to support her as her own merit and my rank re* 
quired. I even flattered myself th«it I should obtain 
your consent. 

Lord Med, What 1 to m&rry a beggar, Med way ? 

CoL Med. I beg, my lord, you will not use so harsh 
a word. She is worthy of higher, much higher dig- 
nity, than ever I could raise her to. — What is a title, 
my lord, stripped as I am of every thing besides } 

Lord Med, That reproach is ungenerous, Med way ; 
but I have deserved it. 

CoL Med, Forgive me, my lord, I meant it not as 
such. 

Lord Med, I f you had, I could forgive it— but we 
will say no more on the subject. I will not urge you 
on so tender a point. 

CoL Med. My lord, I thank you. 

Lord Med, Answer me but one question : are you 
under a promise to marry Miss Richly ? 

CoL Med, No, my lord, her generosity would not 
sufier her to let me bind myself by any other tie than 
that of inclination, as I insisted on her being free. 

Lord Med, That's well — Then I do not see how 
your honour is so much concerned ; as for your love, 
when I was of yo^r age, Medway, 1 had so many 

nj 
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loves, that it was hard to tcU which of them had the 
best claim. 

Col. Med. My lord, you were so kind as to promise 
you would insist no farther on the subjed. 

Lord Med, Well, well, I have done — rU detain you 
no longer. Some business calls me out at present; 
I shall see you in the evening. 

CoL Med, My lord, I'll attend you, \^Bows, and exit. 

Lord Med. The firmness of this young man*s virtue 
awes me. I know in point of interest with regard to 
himself at least, it will be impossible to prevail on 
him to think of this marriage — and the obligations he. 
has already laid me under^ will not suffer me to make, 
on my own account,' so severe a trial of the tender- 
ness and generosity of his heart — Let it go ; I'll think 
no more of it. [Exit. 



ACT 11. SCENE I 

A Dressing* Room. Sir Harry Flutter^ m just 
dressed^ a Servant attending. ^ 

Sir H, Flutter. 
Is your lady come in, can you tell? 
Serv. My lady did not go out at all, sir. 
Sir H Flut. Not at all 1 Why, I understood she 
dined abroad. 

Serv. No, sir; I believe she only ordered Mrs, 
Betty to say so for an excuse^ because she hs^d no mind 
to comt down to dinaex* 
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Sir H, Fhtt, Was that all ? — Then do you step to 
her, and tell her I desire to speak with her — On very 
particular business, tell her. [Exit Servant .'] Now to 
put my lesson in praflice — —If I can but Iiit on the 
manner — I'll pretend not to see her at first — But if 
she should not come now — 'egad, that would discon- 
cert the whole plan Yes, faith, here she is; her 

curiosity, nothing else I am sure, has brought her. 

Enter Lady Flutter, with Knettingin her Hand. 

Lady F/ut, [Sullenly.'} What do you want with me. 
Sir Harry ? 

Sir H, Flut. I want with you, Lady Flutter I I 
never wanted any thing with you in my life, that I 
know of. 

Lady Flut, Why, didn't you send for me this mi* 
nute, and say you had particular business ? I should 
not have been so ready to come else, I assure you. 

Sir H. Flut. [Aside.'] *Egad, I believe I am wrong 
at setting out; it should have all been done as if by 

<:-hance. What shall I say to her now ! How do 

you like this suit of clothes, my dear } Don't you 
think it very elegant ? 

Lady Flut, Was that all the business you had with 
me? [She ofers to go. 

Sir H. Flut, Ma'am, I insist on your not going tili 
you answer my question, just how you please now, 
civilly or uncivilly; I am prepared for either, lean 
tell you, 
JLady Flut. And so, Sir Harry, I suppose you think. 
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with those airs, to carry off your behaviour tome this 
morning, do you ? 

Sir H. Flut. Te gods^ yt gave to me a wife^ 
Out of your grace and favour* 

[He walks about* 

Lady Flut, But I can tell you, sir, I won*t bear such 
treatmenty to be drawn off and on like your glove. 

Sir H', Flut, Are you speaking to me, ma*am ? 

Lady Flut. To whom else should I speak } 

Sir f/. Flut, I protest I did not know you were m 
the room, child. 

Lady Flut. Oh ridiculous affeaation Child 1 PU 

assure you. 

Sir H, Flut. [yJside,'] Oh now it begins to work, if I 
can but keep cool. 

But if your providence divine 

For greater bliss design her^ 
"^0 obey your willf at any time^ 
I am ready to resign Aer* 

Lady Flut. Absurd! 

Sir H. Flut. [Going up close to her.'\ To resign her, 
to resign her. 

Lady Flut, [Pushing him from ker.l Stupid 1 

Sir H, Flut. Ay, madam I 

l^dy Flut. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Sir H, Flut. Retire to your chamber, madam, di- 
rectly, instantly ; and let me inform you, once for all, 
that you are not to take the liberty of coming into 
xny dressing-room— -~ A man*s serious hours are not 
to be broke in upon by female impertinence* 



J 
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Lady FluU A man's ? Ha, ha, ha t 

Sir //. Flut. Those flippant airs don't become you 
in the leasty nui'am ; but I don*t think a slily girl 
worth my serious resentment — Retire with your trum* 
pery work 1 choose to be alone. 

Lady Flut, Then IMl stay ta vex you. 

Sir H, Flut, Then^ ma*am, I must teach you the 

obedience that is due to the commands of a husband. 

i Lady Flut, A husband I Oh gracious, defend me 

I from such a husband — A battledore and shittlecock 

i' would be fitter for you than a wife, I fancy. 

, Sir H. Flut. And let me tell your pertness, a doll 
jFKOuld be properer for you than a hus^band— there's 
|*ibr you, miss. 

Lady Flut. You'U be a boy all your life, Sir Harry. 
t,Sir H. Flut, And you'll be a fool all your Tife, 
^!^3Lady Snap. 

, Lady Flut, I shall be the fitter company for you, 
then. 

Sir H. Flut, Tchou, tchou, tchou. [Jeering hcr^ 

Laady Flut. You are vastly poUte, sir— Did you ever 
fce Lord Mcdway behave thus to his lady \ 

Sir //. FluU And did you ever .see Lady Medway 
bchave'thus to her lord, if you go to that ? Rat mc 
but a man had better be a galley-slave, than married 
to a simpleton that ought to be sewing her sampler. 

Lady Flut, And Til s^ear a woman had better be 
a bdilad-singer, than joined to a Jack-a-dandy, tliat 
pu^it to have a satchel at his back. 

Stir H. Fliu* Devil lake me, but 1 have a good mmd 
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to break every bit of the china you bought this 
morning. 

Lady Flut. Do, do, do, and make taws of them to 
play with* 

Sir H. Flutt A provoking, impertinent little 

Lady Flut. How dare you call me names, sir \ I 
won't be called names, 1*11 tell my papa of this, so I 
will. 

Sir H, Flut, Pretty baby, laugh and cry ' > 

Enter Lord Med way. 

For shame^ wipe your eyes, don't let him see you thus* 

[ ^side to Lady Pint. 

iMdy Flut. I don't care who sees me ; Til bear it 
no (onger. I'il write to my papa to send for me— 
I'll go to my uncle Branville's this very night. 

Lord Med. Lady Flutter I I am sorry to see you in 
tears, madam^ I did not know you had been at home 
— Sir Harry, I ask your pardon, perhaps I intrude — 
HO afflifting news, 1 hope. 

Sir H. Flut, News I no, no, there is nothing new in 
the case, I assure you, my lord. 

Lord Med. Then, Sir Harry, I am afraid you are in 
fault here. 

Lady Flut. {^Sodiing.] Indeed, my lord, he is always 
in faiiilt. 

Sir H. Flut. If your lordship will take her word 
for it. 

Lord Med* I should be glad to mediate between 
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3rou, but I really don't know how, unless I were in- 
formed of your cause of quarrel. 

Sir H. Flut, V\\ tell you, my lord 

Lady Flut, No, I'll tell him, sir 

Sir H. Flut, Look'e there now. 

Lady Flut, He sent for me, my lord- 
Sir H, Flut. Not I, indeed, my lord. 

Lady Flut, I say you did, Sir Harry, on purpose to 
tease me, and talk nonsense to me 

Lord Med, Oh, fye, Sir Harry, could you find no 
better entertainment for your lady, than talking non- 
sense } — This is a sad account. {^^Iside to Aim* 

Sir H, Flut. Faith, my lord, a man must unbend 
sometimes, and indulge in a little foolery— Life would 
be tedious else. 

Lady Flut, And there he went on, repeating silly 
verses, to shew he wanted to get rid of me. 

Sir H. Flut, Mere raillery, my lord ; but she does 
not understand it* 

Lady Flut, I should not have minded that so mi^ch 
peither, for I could be even with him in his gibing 
airs, if he had not at last called me names, downright 
abusive names, my lord : But I'll put an end to it at 
once. \Sk<: goes to the glass drying her eyes^ 

Lard Med. All wrong — ail wrong — was this the ad- 
yice I gave you \ [Aside to Sir Harry. 

Sir //. Flut. My lord, you cann't imagine how pro- 
yoking sbe was. 

Lady Flut* I dare say, my papa will be very ready 
to take me home again. 
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Lord Med, This must not be ; yet don't you conde- 
scend to desire her stay, I'll try to persuade her, 

[Aside to Sir Harry* 

Sir H, Flut, Ough she's a vixen ! 

[Lady Flutter rings a hell. 

Lord Med, 1*11 establish ' your empire, I'll engage, 
if you will give me the opportunity of talking with 
her, [/iside to Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Flut. Faith I wish you would, for I am al- 
most tired of the struggle, {^Aside to Lord Med. 

Enter a Servant. 

Lddy Flut. Arc my chairmen in the way ? 

Serv. I'll see, madam. 

Lady Flut, If they are, order them to get ready. 

[Exit Serif, 

Lord Med, Going a visiting so soon Lady Flutter? 

Lady Flut, Only to my uncle Branville's, my lord ; 
it is proper to acquaint him with my design. 

Lord Med, Make some excuse quickly to leave us, 
or all will be over. [Aside to Sir Harry. 

Sir H, Flut, I will— you shall see— Bless me ! Well, 
I am sure-/y the most thoughtless fellow breathing. 
[Sir Harry takes out his pocket'booky and turns over the 
/fflt/M.] My lord, can you forgive my rudeness now, 
if I run away from you ? I must shew you the nature 
of my engagement though, and that, I hope, will be 

some apology .Wednesday, half an houraftcr five 

•—you see — it's almost that already— 

Lord Med, Humph I 
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c* ; . Sir H. Flut, Perhaps I mayn't stay long—: — I am 
f very sorry to leave your lordship alone though ; but 
ryi you'll forgive me. 

[Exit Sir H. Flut. without looking at Lady Flut, 
L- Lord Med. Leave me alone 1 'Twere well if you 
^. were going to half as good cpmpany as that in which 
"^ you leave me. [Half aside* 

r- Lady Flut, [Turning about, 1^ What does your lord- 
L- ship say ? 

:> Lord Med. Nothing, ma'am, but that I can excuse 
Sir Harry's going, as he leaves me in such good com^ 
pany. 

Lady Flut. Oh, my lord, I am nobody in Sir Harry'a 
opinion; but indeed, at present, I should be but a 
very dull companion to any one ; so I am sure your 
lordship will excuse me if I take my leave. 

Lord Med,' A quarter of an hour, I hope, ma'am, 
^ill not break in too much upon your time. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, My master is gone out in your chair, madam| 
he said you might take the chariot ; will your lady« 
ship please to have it ordered ? 

Lady Flut. Gone out in my chair 1 See there my 
lord I did you evpr know the like \ I won't have the 
chariot— call me a hackney chair. [Exit Serv.'\ Pray, 
my lord, whprc is he gone I I saw he shewed you his 
memorandum. 

Lord Med* Gone I on businessy I think, of some 

kind. 

D 
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Lady Flut, Business I— -I don't know of ai 
siness that he has j I am sure it is some other e 
ment. 

Lord Med, Oh — ^what am I thinking of} *tis 
play. 

Lady Fiut. The play 1 he could not have 1 
such a hurry for that, *tis too early. 

Lord Med, He was to go with a party, and 
on some people by the way ; that was the case, 

Lady Fiut, I don't much care; but I am su 
was not the thing neither; for I heard you 
were well if he were going to half as good coi 
as that in which he left you. 

Lord Med. And that I should certainly say, i 
let him be going to whom he would. But Sir 
has a depraved taste. 

Lady Fiut, I don't doubt but he is going to s 
his tavern-ladies. With all my heart ; I dor 
him well enough to be jealous of him. 

Lord Med, I wish you did, for that would 1 
my work, l/lside.^ Why, indeed, my dear Lad] 
ter, I cann't say that Sir Harry is quite so deser 
you, as I could wish he were. But he is a mei 
and cann't be supposed to be so sensible of yo 
rit, as those are, who have had a little more < 
ence in the sex. 

Lady Fiut, I sha'n't be long with him, thai 
comfort. 

Lord Med, But, my dear ma'am, consider he 
will appear in the eyes of the world. Here ) 
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but a little while marriedi what must people think ot 
a separation } Your good understanding is unquesti- 
oned, your personal accomplishments admired by all 
who know you ; the blame then mtist all fall on poor 
Sir Harry. 

Lady Flut, And so let it for me* 

Lord Med, He deserves it, I confess ; but, ma'am, 
give me leave to reason with you a little now ; for I 
know you are a woman of sense, and capable of rea* 
soning. Don't you think a Uetie stroke of censure 
may possibly glance on you, for not endeavouring to 
bear, for a while longer at least, with his indiscretioni 
for every*body knows that your prudence is much 
superior to his, and therefore more will be cxpe^ed 
from you. 

Lady Flut, My lord, you compliment now. 

Lord Med, Upon my life I don*t. I am sure I 
have said it a thousand times, that I don't know a 
woman of fashion in town (a handsome one 1 mean, 
you are to take that into the account too) with half 
your talents. 

Lady Flut, Oh, my lord. 

Lord Med, Upon my word lam serious; and be* 
tween ourselves. Sir Harry is thought to be but of 
very moderate parts, and that it was almost a sacrifice 
to marry you to him^— >6ut I would not say this for 
the world to any one but you. 

Lady Flut, That is very good of you, my lord. 

Lord Med, Your discretion, I am sure, will make a 
proper use of the hint. There are great allowances 

Dij 
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to be made for a raw young fellow, who, like some 
vain and ignorant virtuoso, is possessed of a rarity, of 
which he neither understands the nature, nor knows 
the vahie. Oh, Lady Flutter, a beautiful and accom* 
plishcd woman is a gem fit only for the cabinet of a 
man of sense and taste* 

JEnter a Servant, 

Serv. Madam, the chair is ready. 
lady Flut, Let it wait awhile. 
Lord M^d, Another sip of that sweet cordial flat- 
tery, and all the rougher passions will subside. 

Lady Hut. What were you saying, my lord \ 

Lord Med. I believe I was saying, or at least I was 
thinking, that you are— 

iMdy Flut, What now ? 

Lord Med, A charming woman — taking you all to- 
gether — 



Lady Flut. Poh ! fiddle faddle 

Lord Med, Indeed you are! 

Lady Flut. Well, that is nothing to the purpose— 
What would you advise me to do with this foolish 
boy; for I would not haVe my discretion called in 
question, neither? I am sure if he had but the sense 
to talk to me as you have done, he might do just what 
he pleased with me. 

Lord Med. Amiable creature!-^— —Well, whatever 
you do, don't think of parting from him, for that 
would only be making mirth for all tiie spiteful old 
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maids in town ; who have already prophesied, that 
miss and master would quarrel before a month was 
at an end, and each run home crying to their several 
mama's. 
JLady F/ut, Do the malicious creatures say so I— — 

Welly ril disappoint them in that But what can 

I doy my lordy he is so intolerably conceited and 
pert. 

Lord Med. Oh, don't mind him, and it will wear ofif 
by degrees I But, my dear Lady Flutter, are there 
not other pleasures with which a fine woman could 
make herself amends, for the ill- humour of her hus- 
band ^ 

Lady Fiut* Not that I know of, my lord— [Stghs^ 

Lord Med, I could name you some, if you would 
give me leave ■ ■ 

Lady Flut. You have [my leave, indeed, my lord— 
My stars, what a charming thing good sense and good 
nature is! Your conversation has, 1 don*t know how, 
soothed me so, that, though I am not happy, yet I 
don't find myself so much out of temper as I was a 
while ago. 

Lord Med. Oh that Sir Harry and I could change 
situations, then would the loveliest womanin England 
be the happiest. \He kisses her hand. 

Lady Flut. Lardl my lord, what's that for} 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir Anthony Branville, madam, comes to wait 

on your ladyship. 

D iij 
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Lady F/ut, Oh, 1 am glad of that — shew him up. 
Lord Mid, So am not I. [Aside, 

Lady Flut, You know, my lord, it will save me the 
trouble of going to his house this evening. 

Lard Med. Let me beg of you, my dear Lady Flut- 
ter, tint to mention to your uncle any thing that has 
passed between you and Sir Harry, 1*11 give you 
many good reasons for it another time. Have I so 
much influence over you ? 
Lady Flut, Well, my lord, to oblige you, T won't. 
Lord Med. Sweet condescending creature ! 
Lady Flut, But you must tell me what you pro- 
mised. 

Lord Med, Not now, my dear ma'am — some other 
opportunity I will tell you such things— 

Enter Sir Anthony Branvillb, Ae Sows very low to 

hotkf without speaking, 

Jjady Flut, Uncle, your servant. 

Lord Med. Sir Anthony, your most obedient. 

Sir A, Bran, My lord (without a compliment) I 
esteem myself extremely happy, in the agreeable hope, 
that I now see your lordship in perfect health. 

Lord Med. I thank you, good Sir Anthony, pretty 
well. Heavens! what a circumlocution, to ask a man 
how he does! [Aside, 

Sir A. Bran, And you, niece, I assure you, have a 
very proper proporiioa (as undoubtedly your merit 
claims) of my unfeigned esteem and good wishes,* as 
likewise hath my worthy nephew^ Sir Harry ; whom 
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I should have been proud to have found in this goQd 
company, and deem both myself and him unfortunate 
in his being absent from it. 

Lady Flut, Sir Harry does not think so, I believe. 

[^Half aside. 

Lord Med. Hush hush. [Aside to her » 

Sir A, Bran. What does my niece Flutter say \ 

Lady Flut. Nothing, uncle. 

Sir A, Bran. Pardon me; I apprehend you had ut* 
tcred something. Well, my lord, I am next to inquire 
(though,' to say the truth, 1 ought, in point of good 
breeding, to have done it first); I am next, I Say, to 
inquire how your excellent lady does, and the fair 
young lady, your daughter. 

Lord Med, Both at your service. Sir Anthony. 

Sir A. Bran. May I presume to ask the Ciiristian 
name of the young lady. 

Lord Med. I would not have Lady Medway hear 
you make so emphatical a distinction, Sir Anthony; 

ladies you know, are always young- 

SirfA. Bran. *Tis a privilege I know they claim, 
my lord, and I hope you don't think me capable of 
such barbarism as to dispute it with them; but at the 
same time 1 imagine *tis not possible in nature, but 
that the mother must be rather older than lier daugh- 
ter You'll excuse my pleasantry. 

Lord Med. Oh, surely, as the ladies are not by — But 
why do you inquire my daughter's name. Sir An* 
thony ? 
Sir A. Bran. Why, my lord, there ii a pretty fa- 
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miliar tenderness in sometimes using the chris>(t«an 
name, that is truly delightful to a lover ; for such, my 
lord, with all due deference to the lady*s high desertSi 
I wish myself to be considered. 

Lady Flut, Oh lord, oh lord, my uncle Miss Med* 
way's lover I I shall burst if I stay— [^fife. 

Lord Med. Louisa, Sir Anthony, is her christian's 
name, which you are at liberty to use with as much 
familiar tenderness as you please. 

Sir A. Bran. My lord, I have a most lively sense 
of the very great honour you lordship does me ; and 
I can assure you my heart, [sighs] if I can with cer- 
tainty venture to pronounce about any thing which iJ 
in its own nature so uncertain*- . 

LadyFtut. Oh, now he has got into his parenthesis— 

[Asidt* 

Sir A. Bran. My heart, I say, is endeavouring tf 
reassume that liberty, of which it has so long been 
deprived, for no other purpose, than that of offering 
itself a willing captive again ta the fair Louisa's 
charms. 

Lady Flut. Very wdl, uncle ; I see this visit wai 
not all intended for me ; I find you have something 
to say to my lord, so I won't interrupt you. 

Sir A, Bran, No, no, no, niece Flutter ; upon my 
reputation, this visit was meant wholly for you, as I 
could not possibly divine that I should have found his 
lordship with you ; to whom I intended to have paid 
my respe£ls separately and apart. 

Lord Mid. Lady Flutter \ I ask a thousand pardons 
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— We turn you out of your apartment— ^ir Anthony 
\rill you do me the favour to step into my study ? 

Lady Flut, No, no, indeed you sha'n't stir! 1*H go 
and see what the ladies are doing; I fancy they think 
I am lost. [Exit Lady Mutter. 

Lord Med, Sir Anthony, I assure you I should think 
myself very happy in an alliance with a gentleman of 
your worth. 

Sir A, Bran. My lord, you do me honour. 
Lord Med, 1 have mentioned you to my daughter- 
Sir A. Bran. Mentioned me, my lord I 
Lord Med, Wouldn't you have hid it so, Sir An- 
thony? 

Sir A. Bran, My lord, the profound respcft I have, 
for your lordship, makes me unwilling to animadvert 
on such proceedings, as you in your wisdom (which I 
t-dkt to be very great) have thought expedient; but I 
am a man, my lord, who love method. 

Lord Med. Sir Anthony, I imagined it would have 
been agreeable to you, or it should have been very 

far 

Sir A, Bran, Conceive me right, Lord Medway ; 
*tis perfectly agreeable to me, and consonant to my 
wishes, to be looked on with a favourable eye by the 
virtuous young lady your daughter; but, my lord, to 
tell you sincerely (and sincerity, my lord, 1 hold to 
be a virtue), my heart is at present in a fluduating 
state. 

Lord Med, I am sorry then, sir, that the thing has 
been mentioned at all. I understood you were deter* 
nined. What can the blockhead meaa \ \A^\4a^ 
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Sir A, Bran» Good^ my lord, your patience: I am 
determined 1 that is to say» my will is determined; 
but the will and the hearty your lordship knows, 
arc two very different things. 

Lord Med, Sir Anthony, I should be glad we under- 
stood each other at once. I apprehended Mrs. 
Knightly's ill usage of you, had made you give up all 
thoughts of her ; and as you seemed determined to 
marry,and declared yourself an admirer of inydaughter, 
who, I must say, (the article of fortune excepted) is, 
I think, as unobje£lionable a wife as you could choose. 

Sir ji. Bran, Undoubtedly, my lord 

Lbrd Med, I was willing to give my consent, and 
thought you appeared as ready to embrace it. 

Sir A, Bran, True, my lord i and so I do stillf 
most cordially. 

Lord Med, Why then, sir, what is your determina- 
tion } for a young woman of family and reputation 
must not be trifled with. 

Sir A. Bran, My lord, I believe trifling is a fault 
which was never yet attributed to Sir Anthony Bran- 
ville— — My lord, I am above the imputation — and 
your lordship would do well to remember, that I have 
the misfortune to be of a warm, not to say of an im- 
petuous disposition. 

Lord Med, Sir, I don't mean to provoke your wrath* 

Sir A, Bran. You are the father of my mistress, 
my lord — that thought restrains my fury — But this 
woman (Mrs. Knightly I mean, for a woman I find 
she is, though I once thought her an angel ;) she, 1 
say, has not ytt dismissed me in form j and till that is 
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done, I think myself bound in honour, not to make a 
tender of ray heart or hand to any lady whatsoever. 

Lord Med. Oh, Sir Anthony, I find you have still a 
hankering after the widow, and only want aaoppor* 
tunity to endeavour at getting into her good' graces 
again— r You would fain see her. 

Sir A. Bran, By no means my lord ; not for the 
A¥orld 1 — for, as I told your lordship, I would not trust 
my heart with such an interview.— No, no, I know 
the witchcraft of her beauty too well. 

Lord Med, How do you mean to disengage yourself 
then ? 

^> A, Bran, My design is to indite an epistle to 
her, and to request that she will, under her hand, in 
full and explicit terms, give me an absolute and final 
release from all the vows I have made her. 

Lord Med, I think you are perfectly right, Sir An» 

thony, and a6t agreeably to the dictates of true honour. 

—I wont lose the fool if I can help it. [4sidt* 

Sir A, Bran, I would fain do so, my lord. 

Lord Med, I dare say you will get a full and free 

^scharge from your sovereign lady and mistress. 

Sir A, Bran, 'Tis to be so presum-^^, my lord— but 
a$ for seeing her, 'twere safer, my lord, to encounter a 
basilisk, I assure you. 

Mrs, Knight LT rushes in^ a Servant attending her to 
the door* Sir Anthony starts and draws back, 

Mrs, Knight. My lord, I beg your pardon ^ your 
servant told me Lady Flutter was here. 

a 
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Lord Med, I am glad he made the mistake, madam, 
as it has given me the honour of seeing you. Go tell 
your lady— She was here but this minute-— ^-This is 
unlucky. [Aside, 

Mrs. Knight. I am quite ashamed of this, my lord; 
I just came to prattle half an hour with Lady Flutter, 
and to try if I could tempt her to the opera, and here 
I have broke in upon you so unawares— —Bless /nc, 
Sir Anthony 1 is it you > I declare I did not see you. 
Why, you l?arbarian, where have you been for this 
month past \ My lord, do you know that Sir An- 
thony is a lover of mine ? [Sir Anthony advancts, bou* 
ing gravely, ] 

Sir A. Bran. That Sir Anthony was a lover of 
yours, madam, he has but too fatally experienced. 

Mrs, KnigAt, And a*n*t you so still, you inconstant 
toad? 

Lord Med. Take my advice — and make your retreat 
as fast as you can. [Aside to Sir Anth. 

Sir A. Bran. Impossible, my lord ; the magic of 
her eyes renders me immoveable — but I'll try. 

[Aside to Lord Med. 

Mrs. Knight. What, I suppose my lord is your con* 
€dant ; you see I have made him mine too.' 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. The ladies are all gone out together, my 
lord. 

Lord Med. Did your lady leave word what time she 
would be at home i 
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Serv, No, my lord. 

Lord Med, Oh once they are on the wing, there is 
no knowing when they vvill return — I wish she would 
go. [v/jjWr] Will you allow me the honour of gal- 
lanting you to the opera, ma*am ? I dare say Sir An- 
thony, on such an occasion, will excuse my leaving 
him — *Tis almost the time, I believe. 

Mrs. Knight, Oh dear, my lord ! too soon by an 
age. [^Looking at her n/fl/c^.]— I am such an impa* 
tient creature, T cannot endure to wait a minute for 
any thing, and therefore never go to any public en» 
tertainment till after it begins. Is not that the right 
V7ay, Sir]Anthony ? but I should not ask you, who arc 
so phlegmatic, you could wait till dooms-day for any 
thing. 

Lord Med, Come, ma*am, you are too severe on my 
friend Sir Anthony. 

Sir A, Bran. My lord, this is but an inconsi- 
derable specimen, a trifle, to what I could produce, 
of the severity I have received from this ungrateful 
fair-one. 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv* There is a gentleman below desires to speak 
with your lordship on business. 

Lord Med, I'll come to him.— For Heaven's sake, 
ma^am, don't keep this poor lover any longer in ex* 
peclation, but dismiss him fairly at once, for your 
•wn honour as well as in pity to him. \_Aside to Mrs*. 

£ 
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Knightly.] Sir Anthony, you'll excuse me for a few 
zninutes, lExit. 

Sir A, Bran, My lord, I shall beg leave to wish 
your lordship a good evening—— —I was just going 
away. 

Mrs* Knight, Why, sure you would not be such a 
clown as to leave me by myself, Sir Anthony 1— I 
cannot go; for thinking that Lady Flutter was at 
home, I sent my chair to pay two or three visits.—- 
Now, pr'ythee sit down, and say some sprightly thing 
to me. 

Sir A. Bran. Ah, madam, my sprightly sallies were 
for happier days 

When Flavia listtned to my sigks^ 

jindfanrCd the amorous dlaze, 
That love which reveled in my eyes 

Grew wanton in her praise 

Mrs. Knight, I protest I did not know you were so 
good a poet. 

Sir 4, Bran, The Muses, madam, are not such 
niggards of their favours. 1 have been indulged with 
some rapturous intercourses with those ladies, I can 
assure you. 

Mrs. Knight. Oh fie, Sir Anthony. What tell 

tales ? 

Sir A. Bran, No aspersions, madam— -'tis very well 
known they are all virgins. 

Mrs. Knight, Well, but now let's hear what you can 
Bay to me in prose. 

Sir A, Bran* Trulv, Madam, this unexpected (I 



may say unhoped for) encounter, has so disconcerted 
me, tliat though I have much to say, I am utterly at 
a loss where to begin. 

Mrs, Knight. Why then don't begin at all, Sir An- 
thony; for I think you are generally more at a loss 
how to make an end. 

. << Sir A. Bran, Madam, I must beg the favour of 
*< being allowed a hearing ; a patient one, madam j 
•* for such the nature of my case requires. 

'' Mrs. Knight, Is it a physical one, or a case of 
•* conscience, Sir Anthony } 

^* Sir A, Bran, Neitlier, madam. I did propose 
** to unfold my mind to yon in a letter— 
. ** Mrs, Knight. Bat then if I should not unfold 
<< your letter. Sir Anthony, which is a thing might 
^< happen, in that case I should never know your 
** mind, you know." 

Sir A, Bran, If you won't hear me, madam — 
Mrs, Knight. Well, well, I will hear you ; but 
squeeze what you have to say into as small a com« 
pass as you can, my dear Sir Anthony. 

Sir A. Bran. The occasion, madam, of my giving 
you this trouble (if as such you are pleased to consi« 
der it) is as follows. I have courted you, madam, 
that is, made honourable addresses to you, for the 
9pace of six months, during which time you gave me 

all the encouragement 

Mrs, Knight, Encouragement I [screams J] Oh, all you 
powers of chastity defend me 1-^EncoMragement, Sir 
Anthony 1 Of what nature, pray ^ 

E ij 
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Sir A, Bran. Your pardon, madam — Consistently 
with modesty I mean ; or such as became a virtuous 
lady to bestow on a passionate admirer ; for such I 
pronounce myself to have been. 

Afrj. Knight. Oh, I understand you now— Well, sir? 

Sir A. than. For a time I was favoured with your 
smiles, and had reason to believe that my faithful pas- 
sion would have been crowned with success. When 
all of a sudden, to my unutterable astonishment, the 
sun-shine of my hopes vanished. 

Mn. Knight. I only stepp'd behind a cloud, Sif 
Anthony, to play at bo- peep with you. 

Sir A, Bran, Oh, madam, a total eclipse, I do as» 
sure you. — My visits were repulsed, my letters unan- 
swered, and finally your doors shut against me. 

Mrs. Knight, Did I do all this to poor Sir Anthony? 

Sir A. Bran. You tiid, madam — Tyrant, you know 
you did. And now, madam, I would fain learn your 
reasons for such usa<je. 

Mrs. Knight. Reasons — I never gave a reason for 
any tiling I did since I was born. 

Sir A. Bran, That is rather extraordinary, ma- 
dam ; but if you will not condescend to give me any 
reasons for your cruel ry> all 1 have left to desire, or 
rather to demand, (pardon me the expression, madam) 
is now from your own lips, to receive my final doom. 

Mrs. Knight, Why, 1 shan't marry these ten years. 
Sir Anthony. 

Sir A. Bran. That, madam, is an indeterminate an« 
svver. I humbly recjuest the favour oj a final one. 



I^£F. //• THE DISCOVERY. 5| 

^ Mrs, Knight, Why, what arc you in such a hurry 

for ? I protest, Sir Anthony, 1 begin to grow jealous. 

Sir A. Bran, A final answer, madam. 

Mrs, Knight, I'll be hanged if I have not got a ri- 

I ! Oh, faithless man I that have sworn I don't know 

many times over, to be true to me till death— 

I, like the rest of my easy sex, to believe you ? 

j[fV A. Bran, Madam, let me most humbly beseech 




Mrs, Knight, Begone, dissembler — but what could 
I expeft from such levity as yours — 

Sir ji. Bran, Levity, madam I levity 1 T absolutely 

disavow the charge — pray, madam— let me implore 

^ou, for the last time (pray observe that, madam, for 

jthe last time) to grant me the favour. — \Hi ddvances^ 

b§aing lowy she Jlirts from him, and he catchts h9ld of her 

I |i^^. Knight, Bless me I Why sure. Sir Anthony, 

iijsrould not offer to kiss me I 

Sir A. Bran, Oh, heavens, madam, kiss you t Ma* 

let me take the liberty to inform you, that since 

d distinguish between virtue and vice, I never 

so unwarrantable a freedom with any lady upon 

face of the earth. 

Enter Lady Flvttek» 

, Lady Flut, My goodnessl what's all this about? 
,Mrs. Knightly, my dear, what's the matter? 

E iij 
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have most cause. 

Lady Flut, What, in the name of wonder, ii 
this about ? 

Mrs. Knight, Oh, Lady Flutter, I am ashame 
tell you his behaviour ! 

Lady Flut, My uncle's behaviour, madam ! 

Sir A. Bran. Madam, I hope my niece Fluttei 
too good an opinion of the propriety of my cone 
Upon all occasions, to be prejudiced by your un 
ritable insinuations, And now, madam, I den 
in the presence of my niece aforesaid, that you 
give me a full and formal acquittal of all my vow 
promises to you* 

** Mrs. Knight. I must take time to consid< 
•* that, Sir Anthony; vows are serious things; I 
** pose all yours are registered in Cupid's books 

*< 52> yf. Bran, I insist on my release, madam 

" Mrs. Knight, I don't know whether it be sa 

I* orivf» vnn niip. Sir Anfl^nnv • T miKf rr>n«ii1f o 
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«< ornament to the fair part of the creation-«I only 
«< ask for the favour of being discharged — a favour I 
<< was never refused by any lady before, I assure you, 
«* niece. 

" Lady Flut. That I dare say." [Aside.'^ Well, I 
cannot for my life understand all this. 

Mrs, Knight, Oh, he's a rebel in his heart, that's 
plain, and only wants a pretence to forfeit his alle- 
giance ; but I won't give him that satisfadlion. 

Sir A. Bran. Then, madam, since you urge me to 
it, in one word, I here cancel all my vows— 

Mrs. Knight. It is not in your power. 

Sir A. Bran. Renounce your empire, madam- 

Mrs, Knight. I defy you. 

Sir A. Bran, And utterly disclaim your favour. 

Mrs» Knight, Stubborn traitor! 

Sir d. Bran% And now, madam, I will withdravr 
niy person and my heart 

Mrs, Knight. Not your heart. Sir Anthony I 

Sir A. Bran. Both, both, madam, I do aver it to 
you; and will make an offering of them where they 
wi'ill be more honourably, and more gratefully enter- 
tained. And so, madam, I am, with proper respeft, 
your most obedient (though reje(^led) humble ser- 
vant. Niece Flutter, I have the pleasure of wishing 
you a very good evening. 

\^Exit Sir Anthony, bowings both ladies burst out 
a laughing. "^ 

Mrs* Knight, \_lmitaiing his manner^ looking after 
f^m^ and curtsying very lota,'\ And 1 return you vx^ 
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very unfeigned acknowledgments for ridding me of 
your most insipid solenmity, my dear Sir Anthony. 
Ha, ha, ha, poor soul I to whom is he going to of&r 
his Platonic adorations, do you know, my dear ? 

Liuly Flut. Why, by what I gathered just now from 
the conversation between my lord and him (for it was 
a secret to me before) I find Miss Medway is likely 
to supplant you. 

Mrs. Knight, Supplant me, my dear creature I why, 
sure you cannot suppose I had ever any serious 
thoughts of the poor man ; humbly begging your 
pardon, as he says, for taking such a liberty with 
your uncle. 

Lady Flut, I should wonder if you had, I own; 
I am sure nothing but his fortune could have made 
my lord think of him for a son-in-law. 

Mrs, Kfdgkt, Does Miss Med way approve of the 
thing } she is a sober sort of a girl, 1 think. 

Lady Flut. Oh, intolerably so; I hardly ever con- 
verse with her, though under the same roof. She is 
for ever poring over a book or a needle.— —Yet I 
don't suppose she likes him either $ I have heard it 
whispered that she loves my cousin Branville, who, I 
hear, is expe6ted home every hour. 

Mrs. Knigkt. If I thought so, I would keep Sir An- 
thony dangling this twelvemonth, out of mere com- 
passion to the poor girl. For, notwithstanding his 
threats, I know he is still devoted to me. 

Lady Flut. But how would that square with your 
mws in regard to Colonel Medway } 



ABU. THE DISCOVERY. 57 

Mrs. Knight. Oh, my sweet friend, that question 
has made me serious all at once. I can laugh at Sir 
Anthony no more j indeed I have not lately had spi- 
rits enough to be diverted with him, and, tor that 
reason, tried to shake him off. I don't know what 
to think of the colonel. I came here this evening on 
purpose to consult you. My lord, who, I perceive, 
is a man of the world, and full of design, dropped 
some hints to me about his son, by which I find the 
thing would at least be very agreeable to him ; yet 
the colonel has not been near me since, I wish I 
knew his sentiments. 

Lady flat. 1 am sure I cannot inform you. There 
is none of the family very communicative, but my 
Jord ; he is the best of them, that is certain. 

Enter Sir l^KKKY Flu TTtK. 

Sir H. Flue. Ha, Mrs. Knightly I my adorable ! I 
kiss your hands. 

Mrs. Knight, Oh, Sir Harry, you have missed such 
^n entertainment I Here has been Sir Anthony 

Sir H. F/ta. Well, and what did uncle parenthesis 
say to you ? 

Mrs. Knight, Oh, he has abandoned me— -I am 
doomed to wear the willow garland. 

Sir H, Flut» Oh, you cruel devil, you—'tis you who 

have abandoned him, I dare say. What, Lady 

Flutter! I am amazed to find you here; I thought 
you had abandoned me, as Mrs. Knightly says, and 
that by this time you had taken post for Oxfordshire, 
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m order to tell papa, that Sir Harry was such a 
naughty boy, he would not give it its way in every 
thing.— Mrs. Knightly, when I went out this evening, 
she was going to elope, absolutely bent upon running 
away from her husband. 

Lady Fiut, And you see, ma'am, the return he makes 
me for my good nature in not doing «o. I think Sir 
Harry, after the provocation I received from you, if 
1 changed my mind, you ought to be very much ob' 
liged to me. 

Sir H, Flut, My dear^ if the changing your mind be 
an obligation, I own my obligations to you on tliat 
score are innumerable. 

Lady Flut, I suppose you think that witty, now. 

Mrs, Knight, Pny^ pray, good people, am I to be 
left out of the conversation } 

Sir H, Flut, Oh, ma*am> my Lady Flutter is so ex- 
tremely quick in her repartees, that you will find it 
very hard to put in a word, I assure you. 

Lady Flut, And Sir Harry is so immoderately fond 
of hearing himself talk, that he does not desire 
either of us to give him any interruption, I assure 
you. 
' Sir H, Flut, Not your ladyship, I acknowledge. 

Mrs, Knight. Well, I vow, Sir Harry, if you were 
my husband, I should hate you, for all you are such a 
. handsome toad. 

Sir H. Flut, Indeed you would not. 

Mrs, Knight, Indeed I should. 

Sir H, Flut. Go, you little hypocrite—— 
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Mrs. Knight, Get you gone, you rattlepate, I don't 

mind what you say. Come, Lady Flutter, will you 

go with me to the opera, my dear } 

Lady Flut. With all my heart. Any where, rather 
than stay at home. 

Sir H. Flutm You see, ma*am, what a happy man I 
am in domestic felicity! But here, Lady Flutter, you 
must give me leave to interpose a little of my lawful 
authority; and therefore I desire, if it be not too great 
an honour, that you will oblige me with your com* 
pany at home this evening. 

Lady Flut, Indeed I sha'n't, Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Flut, Then, ma'am, I say, indeed you shall. 

Mrs, Knight, Bless me, Sir Harry, you a*n't serious^ 
sure I I am vastly sorry I proposed the thing at all. 
I won't go to the opera, for my part — 1*11 stay and * 
chat with you, if you will give me leave — or — suppose 
we had a pool at piquet. 

Sir H, Flut, By no means, ma*am. Why should 
you deprive yourself of your entertainment for her 
childishness ? — I'll attend you to the opera myself. 

Mrs* Knight, Indeed you sha'n't, for I won't go. 

Sir H, Flut, Indeed you shall, and 1*J1 go with you. 

Mr. Knight, I vow you shall neither of you go, and 
so good-bye to you. [Runs out* 

Lady Flut, So, Sir Harry, you have exposed your- 
self prettily I 

Sir H. Flut, Not in the least, my dear j I have only 
shew n you to advantage. 
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will prefer my company to your ladyship's. ( 

Lady Flut. Very well, sir 1 If I am not 

with you for this I— i 



Enter Lord Med way at another Door, 

Lord Med. Alone, ma'am I {I Iiave been det 
longer than I expelled.) What is become of 
Knightly and Sir Anthony ? 

■ j Lady Flut. Both gone, my lord My uncle t 

away in resentment, never, I think, to see her mi 

Lord Med. So, so ! What have you done 

\ Lady Medway and my daughter? 

Lady Flut, They are at their evening meditatio 
, , suppose, my lord. They both came in with me, 

we had made a, short visit, but, according to cus 
retired to my lady's dressing-room. 

Lord Med, Oh, they read together every evenin 
But you seem ruffled, my dear Lady Flutter ; wh 
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rably rude and provoking, positively there's no en- 
during him any longer. I should be sorry to leave 
your lordship's house so soon, where I have been so 
kindly received ; but I am determined not to continue 
Under the same roof with Sir Harry. 

LordMed, If your departure were to be a punishment 
only to Sir Harry, I should not oppose it j for I must 
allow, that he deserves all your resentment. But, my 
dear Lady Flutter, 1 could name another, whom you 
would make infinitely more' unhappy by your ab«- 
tence. 

Lady FluU Who can that be, my lord ? 
Lord Med, Suppose I were to name myself? 
Lady Flut, You are very obliging, my lord ; I have 
not the least doubt of your friendship. 

Lord Med. Friendship, my dear ma*am, sometimes 

assumes a tenderer name When a man entertains 

it for a woman, young and charming as you are, what 
ought it then to be called ? 

Lady Flut, Why, friendship, to be sure what 

should it be else \ 

Lord Med, Shall I tell you? 
Lady Flut, No, I won't be told. 

Lord Med, Then you guess 

Lady Flut, Not I, indeed, my lord." ■ ■ 
Lord Med, 'Tis love 1 love 1 — is not that a sweeter 
found ? 

Lady Flut, 'Tis a sound with which I am very little 
acquainted. [Sighsm 

F 
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' Lord Med* Then let me be your tutor, to teach you 
a science, in which Sir Harry is not worthy to instrud 
you. 

Lady Fiut. Oh, my lord, if I had met with you be- 
fore I was married, and before you were married— 
But it is too late now 

Lord Med. You must^not say so. What are marriage 
ties, if the hearts are not joined i 'Tis that alone which 
makes the union sacred. 

Lady Flut, That is the chief thing, I grant. 

Lord Med, Oh, it is all in all I— With regard to Ladf 
Medway now ; she is a good woman, it is true, and I 
esteem her as such ; but there is no love in the case, 
so that I consider myself absolutely as a single man. 
'Tis just the same with you ; there has a ceremonf 
indeed passed between you and Sir Harry ; but he 
slights you, and you very justly despise him: so that, 
to all intents and purposes you are a single woman. 

Lady Fiut, I wish I were, I'm sure, my lord. 

Lord Med. Why so you are, my dear ma'am, if yoa 
would consider the thing rightly — If I thought other- 
wise, though I confess I love you to adoration, I would 
sooner stab myself to thie heart, than endeavour to wis 
your afleflions. 

Lady Fiut, Indeed, my lord, I believe you. 

Lord Med, Then, since we are equally unhappy in 
wedlock, what crime can there be in our mutual en* 
deavours to console each other ? 

Ladj FluU I am sure I don't intend any harm. 
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Lfrd Med, Then why will you talk of leaving me ? 
You know Sir Harry is too indifferent to be concerned 
at a separation ; the grief, the disappointment, will all 
be mine. 

Lady Flut. Indeed, my lord, I should be very un* 
willing to make you uneasy, to whom I owe so many 
obligations. 

• Lord Med, Then speak no more of parting. [Ht takes 
ker kand,^ I have a thousand things to tell you. The 
delightful subject we are upon is inexhaustible, but I 
can never get you for half an hour to myself. 

Lady Flut, Why, no $ Sir Harry is so perpetually 
whiffling backwards and forwards, one cannot be alone 
a minute for him. 

[^Lady Medway comes to the door^ and steps back on 
seeing Lord Medway and Lady Flutter in suck 
familiar conjerence,'] 
Lord Med. I have thought of an expedient, which, 
if you will agree to, will secure us against all inter- 
ruptions for the future. 

• LadyFlut, What is it ? 

lunrd Med. You know Lady Lovegrove, who sat in 
the box with us at the play the other night (a very 
worthy woman.) I am sure she would be glad of 
your acquaintance. I'll introduce you to her^ and 
there, you know, when you go on an evening to drink 
tea, 1 can meet you, and we can enjoy an hour's con- 
versation without being interrupted. 

Lady Fiut, I protest that will do very well. But 
we must not let Sir Harry knOW a word of my ac- 

Fij 
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quaintance with her, or may-be, some evening, heUl 
be for thrusting himself in. 

Lord Med, By no means, he shall never be of our 

party. Come, ma*am, I fancy, by this time, the 

ladies have done with their sober studies. — Suppose 
we were to join tliem. 

Ladjf Fiht, As you will, my lord. 

Lord Med, Not a word more of parting, remember* 

Lady Flut, I'll try what I can do to oblige your 
lordship. [^Kxit Lord Med. leading her out. 

Lady Medway comes out. 

Lady Med. Oh, Lord Medway 1 this is beyond what 
I thought you capable of ; but I will, if possible, pre* 
vent the destruction that you have plan'd. [Exit, 



ACT in. SCENE I. 



Changes to the Widow Knightly'^. Enter Colonel 
Medway and Miss Richly. 

Colonel Medway, 
I WOULD not have mentioned it at all, if I thought 
you could have suffered it to make so serious an im- 
prcs>ion on you. 

Miss Rich. It ought nor, I confess, knowing as I do 
the trutli and generosity of your heart — and yet I 
cannot help being alarmed-^an immense foriunei and 
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a fine woman, as my sister really is — the temptation 
is so great I that were it any one but you— — 

CoL Med. Indeed, my dear Clara, these fears of 
yours reproach, at the same time that they flatter me. 
Is it necessary that I should tell you, over and over 
ag^n, for the thousandth time, that I never can love 
any woman but yourself? 

Miss Rick. I do not want to be convinced — and yet 
I own I am pleased to hear you repeat even what you 
have said a thousand times ; but your father*s autho* 
yity 1 dread that. 

Col. Med. Believe me, you have no reason ; for, 
though no son was ever more observant of a father's 
will than I have always been of his, yet, in the par- 
ticular concerns of my heart, I must be my own di- 
rc6tor. This my father knows, and I hope he will 
never urge me iiiore upon the subje^. 

Miss Risk. But if he should \ 

Col. Med. Would you have me swear to you ? 

Miss Rick, Oh, not for the world I — I am ashamed 
-^f doubting, and yet I don't know how it is, I am full 
of apprehensions : the truth is, I am not very happy 
at home; my sister is, of late, grown cold and 
peevish to me — I never suspe6led the cause before, 
but it is now too plain. 

CoL Med. Did she ever mention me to you ? 

Miss Rick. Never but in a careless way — and yet I 
think since your father's last visit to her, she has been 
in better spirits than before, though I am not used 
^ne bit the kinder, 

F iij 
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Col. Med You shall not long be subjefl to li 
ranny. My father already knows the secret ( 
love ; and I think that, notwithstanding the arli 
fortune weighs much with him, his regard to my 
piness will even out-balance that. 

Miss Rich, I wish it may Bless mc I here 

sister. 

EnUr Mrs, Knightly, she curtsies gravely i 

Colonel. 

Mrs, Knight, I thought yon had been alone, 
Riclily, and came to chat with you; but I sc 
are engaged. [< 

CoL Med, I hope my being here, ma'am, wi 
deprive Miss Richly of ihe pleasure of your 
pany. 

Miss Rich. I believe, sister, we shall both thir 
conversation very much improved by your mal 
third in it. 

Mrs, Knight. I don't know that — A tfite-a-i 
to the full as often disagreeably interrupted, s 
proved by another person. 

Col, Med. That, madam, I am sure, can never 
pen, where you make the addition. 

Mrs. Knight, 1 should be sorry it were th< 
now, I own, colonel ; for, to tell you the truth, 1 
vanity enough to be morntiedat the thoughts of 
considered as an intruder. 

Col, Med. Bless me, madam! I kno^v of bi 
circumstance in the world, which cuuld possibly 
you in such a Ughi« 
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Mrs. Knight. What is that, pray, sir? 

CoL Med, Where an inferior beauty was meditating 
a conquest j and you stcpt in to snatch it from her. 

Mrs, Knight, An inferior beauty — I protest, co- 
lonel, I don't well understand that Tiiere is an 

appearance of gallantry in the compliment, and yet 
there is something a little mystical in it too. Clara^ 
are you ^-ood at solving riddles ? 

Miss Rich. No, indeed, sister; you know I have a 
very literal understanding j besides, I think what the 
colonel says requires no explanation. 

Mrs. Knight, Then, my dear, I won't affront you 
by making any applicarion. 

Miss Rich. If you should, sister, I am very ready 
to acknowledge my part in it ; but you should con- 
sider that, by the remainder, you would draw on 
yourself that imputation, which, but now, you wished 
to avoid. 

Mrs, Knight, You see, colonel, the mysterious 

speech you have made has the fate of all oracles, to 

• be interpreted different ways, and, perhaps, none of 

^ them right. Nay, I am inclined to think it bears a 

still nearer resemblance to them, and that you, like 
the priests of old, delivered what you said without 
any inspiration of a god. 

' Col. Med. There, madam,- your comparison fails, 
for I assure you, I am at this instant under the influ- 
ence of a very powerful one. 

Mrs. Knight, I vow I don't believe you \ do yon> 
Clara? 



$^ THE DI^COVEItf . AB /If. 

Miss Rich. I never had any reason to doubt the co- 
lonel's veracity, sister. 

Mrs, Knight. What, then, you think he is really tft 

love } 

Miss Rich, Don't you hear him acknowledge itf 

CoL Med. Nay, madam, if you won't take my word 
for it, I cannot see what reason you have to believe 
any one's else. 

Mrs, Knight. Why, no, that's true — But where a 
matter of faith doesn't concern one's self, infidelity, 
you know, can be of no great consequence one way 
*or another, 

CoL Med. That's pretty home, {^ Aside, 

Miss Rich. Very true, sister ; but scepticism is a 
xlangeroiis, as well as an uneasy state, in some cases, 

Mrs, Knight, And a state of security. Miss Clan, 
the casuists in love, as well as religion, are agreed, is 
not always the safest. But I don't know how we fell 
upon this odd topic. 

Miss Rich, Nor I, I am sure. 

Col, Med. I don't know how we came to talk of it; 
but I am convinced the man must be very insensible 
who could avoid thinking of it in this company, 

Mrs>, Knight, Clara, you are a monopolist ; but I 
will have my share in that compliment-?-—! don't 
knoW| colonel^ though^ what your mistress would say 
-if she were to hear you say so \ 

Miss Riih, She'd forgive him, I dare say, 
, CoL Med. Come, come, ladies» I see by your pur« 
suing this subje6t| that you have a design of getting 
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my secret out of me ; and, as I am sure I could not 
withstand your united force, I think my safest way is 
to make my retreat before I betray myself. 

[^Bows to bothy and exit 9 

Mrs, Knight, Ijow long was the colonel here before 
I came in, Claras 

Miss Rich, Not above a quarter of an hour ■ 

Pray, sister, why do you ask? 

Mrs* Knight, Because it is quite astonishing to me, 
how a man of his vivacity can be entertained by such 
a piece of still-life as you arc.' 

Miss Rich, Why, sister, it is not an infallible 
maxim that we most admire tliose who are exa6lly 
of our own disposition. I, now, for example, who 
am naturally grave, do, notwithstanding, admire 
sprightliness in other people. 

Mrs. Knight, Umph, so it seems— ^ 

Miss Rich. And the colonel, though extremely 
lively himself, may, however, not disrelish the con- 
versation of a serious woman. 

Mrs. Knight. Indeed, Clara, you are a very con- 
ceited girl. I dare swear, if the colonel says fine 
things to you, you believe every word of them. 

Miss Rich. Indeed, sister, I have as humble aa 
opinion of myself as you, or any one else, can possl* 
biy have of me. 

Mrs. Knight. I am very glad to hear it, child ; for 
I own I think vanity would not Ipe a very desirable 
#omp^nion in your situation. 
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Miss Rich, What have I done, sister, to dc 
these severe taunts from you? 

Mrs. Knight. Oh, Clara, if you accuse me < 
verity, I must tell you that you are an ungratefu 
and I fancy we shall not continue much I 
together. 

«* Miss Rich, I am not quite so destitute, mi 
** but that I can still be received by that friend 
** had the care of me from my childhood. 

** Mrs, Knight. Very well, madam, I shall 
<* sider of it; but, perhaps, I may find out 
** more eligible place for you." / 

Miss Rich, I see, sister, you are resolved to c 
prove of every thing I say or do ; my company 
come irksome to you, and, for the present at 
I'll rid you of it— | 

Mrs, Knight, I was very unlucky in ever takin 
into my house ; had it not been for that, I s! 
never, perhaps, have seen the only man who 
bably could have given me a minute*s uneasine; 
&m puzzled at his condu£t — and yet 1 suspe^ 
more than ever that they love each other. — 
be so, I shall know it too soon, for I am sure 
Med way is thoroughly in my interests.— —Yc 
suspense is insupportable. Who's there f 

Enter a Maid, 

Maid, Madam, your chair is ready. ^ 

Mrs. Knight, Come hither 1 desire you 



i 
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{We orders to the servants, that any letters di reeled 
to nny sister should be brougiit to me— -I suspeiSt 
that girl has got into a silly intrigue. 

Maid, I believe^ nladam, miss receives letters verjr 
often ; but I shall take care, for the future, that you 
shall have them first. 

Mrs, Knight. Be sure you do* [ExeunU 

SCENE 11. 



C&anges to Lord Med WAY* s. Lady ^LvrrzK at ker 
Toilet, Enter to her Lady M e D w a Y . 

Lady Flut, Good morning to your ladyship. 

[Looks coolly at her* 

Lady Med. I was afraid you were not well. Lady 
Flutter, as you lay a-bed so long this morning. 

LadyFluU I rested ill last nighr, nothing more. 

Lady Med, I hope 1 don't interrupt you, madam. 

Lady Fbu. Not in the least; but I vow yoii are so 
ceremonious. Lady Medway, that you will not allow 
me to think myself at home. 

Lady Med, I should be sorry for that, madam ; but 
you know there are times when one would not choose 
to be broke in upon by any one ; yet, to shew you 
how free 1 make with you, I have brought my work 
with me, if you will let me pore a little at it. 

Lady Flut, I wish she and her work were far 
enough. [ Aside,"] Your ladyship is excessively ob« 
ligii^g* You and Miss Medway are such housewives^ 
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you quite shame me — This is prodigiously pretty 
who are these ruffles for? 

Lady Med. My lord, to be sure Where is S 

Harry tliis morning ? I have not seen him yet. 

Lady Flut, Dear Lady Medway, don't ask n 

about him, for I know nothing of him. 

1 Lady Med, What, not of your husband, my dear 

Well, well, Lady Flutter, when your young neck 

are a little more inured to the marriage yoke, I hop 

it will sit easier on you both.- This work blinc 

me, I'll lay it by. 

Lady Flut, Oh, impossible I he grows worse an 
worse every day. There never was such an incoi 
rigible, ill-natured thing in the universe. 

Lady Med. Now, really, there I must differ froi 
you ; 1 never took Sir Harry to be ill-natured ; hast 
and petulant, I grant you, he is. 

Lady FluU Madam, I hope you will allow mc t 
be the best judge. 

Lady Med, You have reason to be so, I own ; but 
8tander-by may form an opinion. 

Lady Flut, 1 don't know what your ladyship's opi 
nion may be; but I am sure it is the opinion ( 
others, and some that I could name of undoubte 
good judgement, that there never was, since the crc 
ation, a woman so unfortunate in a husband as I an 

Lady Med, Oh, Lord Medway, what have you t 
answer fori [Aside."] I must say. Lady Flutter, th; 
if it even were so (which. Heaven knows, is far froi 
being the case), they are not your friends^ no moi 
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than Sir Harry's, who would endeavour to persuade 
you to such a belief. 

«* LadyFlut. Bless me, ma'am! Why, isn't it vi- 
<< sible to all the world ? Doesn't all the town ring of 
<< his ridiculous behaviour, and wonder at my pa- 
« tience in bearing it ? 

<* Lady Med, Indeed, Lady Flutter, I believe you 
« are mistaken. The town have something else to 
<* mind beside little domesiic quarrels that no way 
** concern them; and I dare say, nobody but your 
** particular friends trouble their heads about it. 
« Though, I must observe, that had both you and 
«* Sir Harry been a little less communicative, even to 
** some of your friends, on the subject of your dis- 
** agreement, it might have been happier for you," 

Lady Flut. Oh, dear ma'am! I know there are 
some tame wives in the world, who can submit in 
silence to any usage ; but I am not one of those, I 
assure you. I have not been used to control], nor I 
won't be controlled, that's more. 

Lady Med. Softly, dear Lady Flutter, I don't mean 
to offend you ; I would argue with you as a friend. 
Pray speak lower; I would not have any of our ser- 
vants hear on what subjeft we are discoursing. 

Lady Flut, Gracious ! why, every servant in the 
house knows how we live. 

Lady Med, But, madam, don't you think your un- 
guarded complaints without doors, and perhaps your 
unadvised choice of confidants within, may lead you 
into some inconvenience ? 

G 
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Lady Flvt, I don't well understand your question 
Lady Medway ; my choice of confidants within 

Lady Med. Yes — male ones, I mean ; for exampl 
now, if a young married lady should make choice o 
a gentleman, to whom she should open 'her heart 
and let him so far into her confidence as to tell hin 
she despises her husband, what do you think must bi 
the consequence ? 

Lady Fiut, What ! why, I suppose he'd think — ht\ 
hnagine — I don't know what he'd think 

iMdy Med. I'll tell you ; he'd think, perhaps, tha 
a liking to him had as great a share in the lady's coo- 
tempt for her husband, as any real fault of the hu» 
band's. 

Lady Flut. If he thought so, I could not help it 
but I am sure there is no one to whom I complaii 
will draw any such inference. 

Li^dy Med. There is nothing but what is very na 
tural in all this, Lady Flutter; and the gentleman, oi 
this supposition, will think himself bound to mak< 
an ofier of his love to the lady; she, perhaps, re 
ceives it 

Lady FluU Lord, ma'am I these sre strange con< 
elusions— What can she mean ) 

Lady Med. If this should be the case, what mus 
ensue 1 Oh, Lady Flutter, an innocent young crea 
ture, like you, should start at the thought. 

Lady Flut. Upon my word. Lady Medway, I don* 
understand such insinuations. If Sir Harry insult 
me, I am not obliged to bear it from every one. 
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Lady Med. I am sorry, madam, that you construe a 
friendly caution into an insult. I am your friend, per* 
haps the only one who has the power of saving you 
from destrui^tion. 

Lady Fiut, Destruflion I Madam, I could not have 
cxpefted this from you, in your own house. I be- 
lieve my lord would not thank you for treating me 
thus — but if you are tired of me, madam 

Lady Med, Oh, my dear madam I you are in a very 
great error, my lord is the greatest enemy you have 
m the world. 

Lady Fiut, You may happen to be mistaken in that. 
Lady Medway, as well as in other things.— Poor 
woman, she little knows ■ \^j4stde» 

Lady Med, Come, not to play at cross- purposes 
with you any longer, I must tell you that I am no 
stranger to my }ord*6 designs on you— ^ 

Lady Fiut, His designs on me I 

Lady Med, Yes, madam, his cruel, his (I grieve to 
say) infamous designs on you. Oh, Lady Flutter, 
you stand on a dreadful precipice I do not reje^ the 
kind hand that would snatch you from certain ruin. 

Lady Fiut, This is such extraordinary language. 
Lady Medway, that really — — 1 don't know what to 
say to it— I little imagined I should have created any 
jealousy when I came into your family* 

Lady Med, Indeed, my dear, you intirely mistake 
my motive. I own there was a time when I might 
have been influenced by jealousy, but I have outlived 
4t ; and am not now a^luated by<so selfish a passion. 

Gij 
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Pity to your inexperienced youth, friendship to youi 
worthy parents, regard to the honour of your hus- 
band, joined to llie tenderness and duty I owe m] 
lord, are the sole motives which urge me to save yo» 
all, if possible from ruin. I know my lord make 
love to you ; and that you have, unwarily, beei 
diawn in to make an assignation with him. 

Lady Flut, If he has been so trea^cherous as to tel 
this ! 

Lady Med, He has not, I assure you ; yet I am ccr 
tain of the fa6^ ; I know too well the nature of his con 
nedlions with Lady Lovegrove — And now, my deai 
if you would escape the snare which is laid for you 
undoing, be advised by me, who am your true frienc 
Lady Flut, I don't think 1 have a friend in lb 
world. 

Lady Med. You are mistaken ; I am siucerely s( 
My lord is a man of pleasure, and is perhaps le 
scrupulous in affairs of gallantry, than in any oth< 
vice. Your youth and agreeable person were aloi 
sufficient to attr^dthim ; but when superadded to thi 
he found you despised your husband, and made i 
difficulty of owing it ta him, it almost amounted 
an invitation. 

La4y Flut, An invitation, Lady Medway I you u 
me very ill. 

Lady Med, To a man of his cast, madam, it c( 
tainly does. Your unac^uaintedness with men of i 
trigue makes you blind to your pwn danger ; but i 
fieedy Lady Fiutter^ there is but one step between y 
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and inevitable shame and misery. What do you 
think must be the consequence, if Sir Harry should 
discover that you have appointed a private place of 
meeting with my lord ? What must he think of the 
nature of a correspondence thus meanly carried on by 
stealth ? Ask your own heart if you can justify this to 
your husband and to your friends } 

Lady FluU Lord bless me, Lady Med way! — you 
terrify me — I am amazed how you came to the know» 
ledge of this. 

Lady Med, 'Tis a happiness to you, madam, that i 
have, if by it I can be the means of saving you. 

Lady Flut. I own I was a fool for consenting ; but 
sure, madam, you won*t be so barbarous as to tell Sir 
Harry ; it would give him such an advantage over me^ 
I cannot bear the thoughts of it. 

Lady Med. Why really, my dear, I should be sorry 
to be under the necessity of taking so disagreeable a 
step ; and if I thought I could rely on your honour 
and discretion in your future condu6ty I certainly 
should keep your secret. 

Lady Flut. Madam, 1*11 quit your house directly, 
if that will satisfy you. 

Lady Med, By no means, madam; how would you 
answer that to your friends, if they should inquire the 
reason } Here you came to town to stay the winter 
with me, and before a month's elapsed you quit my 
house I 

Lady Flut, Why I can tell them that Sir Harry is 
10 insufierablei I cannot live with him.. 

Giij 
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Lady Med. If you will be ruled by me, Lady Flut- 
ter, for one week, nay but for three days, I'll engage 
that Sir Harry and you shall be as happy a couple as 
any in England. 

Lady Fiut. Oh, gracious ! you could as soon convert 
us into angels. 

Lady Med, But will you promise to be guided by 
me, but for a little while ? 

Lady Flut. Oh, dear Lady Medway, I know you 
would recommend patience and submission, and all 
that ; but I never can, nor never will submit to his 
humour. 

Lady Med, Why then, madam, I shall think it my 
duty to write to your father immediately, and let him 
know the danger of your situation ; " for though I 
** am sure the parting you from your husband would 
" afflidl him, yet 'tis better he should receive you 
** while vou are innccent." 

Lady Flut, What is it you would have me do, 
madam i 

Lady Med. Your task is not hard, if you are dispo- 
sed to set about it. You are married to a very young 
man, Lady Flutter; who, though he is warm and vo- 
latile, does not want sense, and am sure is good«iisi- 
tured ii\ the main. 

Lady Flut. Dear Lady Medway— -you are enough to 
turn one's brain. 

Lady Med, Hear me out, madam. You, on the 
otiier iiand, who have as much sense, and as much 
good*natuie »s he^ are at the same time a little tot 
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quick and impatient of contradidtion. He, I will al- 
low, is too ready to give offence ; but you in your lurn 
must grant, that you are as sudden in taking it. Now, 
my dear, 'tis in your power, and give me leave to tell 
you, 'tis your duty also to correct yours. And I'll 
answer for it iliai Sir Harry will follow your lead 5 
for I am sure that he loves you a great deal better 
than nny lord does, let him tell you what he pleases* 

Lady Flut. I wish I could see any proofs of it. 

Lady Med, Will you make the experiment ? 

Lady Flut, What, and give up to him ? 

Lady Med- Only for once, just for a trial ; if he doe$ 
not receive it as he ought, I will never desiie you to 
repeat it — I think i hear his rap at the door. 

Lady Flut. Well, madam, to shew you that it is not 
my fault that we live so uneasily, I will do as you 
would I'.ave me; you yourself shall be the judge j 
but then remember >ou are not to write to my papa. 

Lady Med. 1 will not, and remember you are not to 
have any private cuiilereuces with myjord. 

Lady FLut, Agreed. 

i^n/^rSi> Harry Flutter. 

Sir H. Flut. How does your ladyship do this morn- 
ing ? [To Lady Medway.] I am tired to death, I have 
been at my banker's, and jolting all over the detest* 

able city. Defend nicl Why your head is dressed 

so barbarously, Lady Flutter, you look like ten furies; 
by my life, an absolute Medusa ; pr'ythee who gavt 
thee that formidable appearance, child } 
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K Fiut. I am sorry you don't like it, Sir Hanyj 

t employ that Frenchman any more. 

H, F/ut. Then I am sure you don't like it your- 

for Sir Harry's judgment has not the happiness 

ing any great weight with you. 

y Flut. No, I pi^otest i think it quite becoming 

:nteel. 

y Med, Then it must be to oblige you, Sir 
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//. Fim, Undoubtedly, ma'am, that's her study. ^^ ^ 

y Flut, Upon my word. Sir Harry, 1 would ? ^^ ^^^ 

it so, if you would let roe. 

H, Flvt, My dear I say that over again pray } it 

s vastly pretty, if it were but true. 

ly Flut. Why then seriously i would rather dress 

ase you than any body. 

H. Flut. Hark'e, Lady Flutter, irony is t 
ty ticklish weapon, and you handle it very auk- 
ly, upon my soul j lay it by, or you'll cut your 
s. 
iy Flut, I declare and vow I am in earnest. 

H. Flut. Oh, dearma'am, your most obedient-* 
ou're a bungler, take my word for it. 
iyMed. But, Sir Harry, why should you doubt 
Lady Flutter is serious^ 
• H. Flut. Why really, ma'am, because I never 

Lady Flutter serious in any thing, but her en- 
Q>urs to make herself disagreeable to me. 
dy Med. In which I fancy however she has ooC 
;eded, Sir Harry. 
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Lady Flut. If that be the case, then I am resolved 
to take another course, and try what my endeavours 
to please him will do. 
Lady Med. What do you say to that Sir Harry ? 
Sir H. Flut, Say I *gad, 1 don't well know what to 
say to it. There is something devilish pleasant in 
hearing her talk so, if the humour would but last. 

Lady Med» Take my word for it, Sir Harry, it will 
be your own fault if it does not. 

Sir H, Flut* Faith, ma'am, I should be glad to keep 
up the ball as long as I could. 

Lady Flut, Indeed, indeed, Sir Harry, I will never 
quarrel with you again. 

Sir H, Flut. Upon your honour. 
J^dy Flut. Upon my honour. 
Sir H. Flut, Nor I with you, upon my. soulv-And 
shall we grow fond of one another. 
Lady Flut. Immensely. 

Sir H. Flut, Agreed — I'll never find fault with any 
thing you do. 

. Lady Flut. Nor I with any thing you say. 
Sir H. Flut. V\\ never contradict you. 
Lady Flut. Nor I yoiu 
iSiV H. Flut, Sweet rogue ! 
Lady Flut, My dear Sir Harry^ 

[ Hi takes her hand and kisses it. 
Lady Med. Well, now is not this charming ? I con- 
gratulate you both on your happiness, and leave you 
to the enjoyment of it. [Ejcit Lady Medway^. 

Sir //. Flut. Duce take me but 1 should ihijik you 
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prodigious agreeable^ if you werie always in good 
bumour. 

Lady Flut* And, upon my life^ I should think the 
same of you. 

. Sir H, Fiut, How came we not to discover this 
sooner i 

Lady FluU Because we never tried to find it out. 
Lady Medway was the first that told me we might be 
happy if we pleased. ! 

Sir H, Ftut» Faith then she has more sagacity than 
my lord ; for he was of a contrary opinion, and used 
to pity me of all things. t 

Lady Flut. For what ? 

Sir H, FluL For being married to you. 

Lady FluU Really I 

Sir H, Flut, Truth, upon my word. 

Lady Flut. I see his treachery. [Aside."] Then, Sir 
Harry, I will convince him of his error, by making 
the best wife in the world, in spite of liim. 

Sir H, Flut. Charming creature I I shall grow too 
fond of you— ( won't let you be so engaging, hussy— 

Lady Flut. You shall tho' 

Enter Lord Med WAY, who stops on seeing Sir HarRT. 

Sir H, Flut, Pray, my lord, come in —I have a sad 
complaint to make to you. This is certainly the most 
perverse girl 

Lord Med. Oh, Sir Harry, this is the old story— I 
won't hear what you have to say. 
. SirH, Flut But, my lord, this is a new, a quite 
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&pick and span new affair. She has taken such a re- 
solution ! 
I Lord Mid. Not to part I hope I 

Sir //• Flut, No, no^ my lord) a much stranger 
thing. 

Lord Med. Ay I what can that be ? 

Sir H, Flut, Vou will be amazed when I tell you— - 
We were disputing about it when you came in 

Lord Med. I am sorry. Sir Harry, to find you al* 
ivays in disputes with your lady. I wish from my 
heart I could compose your differences— 

Sir H. Flut. Oh, she is the very spirit pf contra* 
di6lion, my lord. 

Lady Flut. Depend upon it. Sir Harry, I'll have my 
own way in this. 

Lord Med* And in every thing else, I'll be sworn. 

I Aside to Sir Harry. 

Sir H, Flut. You must not. 

Lady Flut, I will. 

Lord Med. That's right. \_A5ide to Lady Flutter.] 
What's the matter in debate ? 

Sir H. Flut. Why, my lord, 'tis the oddest thing 
in the world ; she is resolved right or wrong, in spite 
of all I can say — to be very good — and make me love 
her whether I will or not— Don't you think that is 
monstrously provoking t 

Lady Flut. And he, my lord, has taken up as unac- 
countable a design — of never contradicting me in any 
thing Is not that as provoking ? 

Sir H. Flut, A'n't wc a couple of fools, my lord? 
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Lord Med. Why really, Sir Harry — if this could be 
—I cannot say — I am sure I sincerely wish to sec you 
both on good terms-^and if you have found out a way 
—with all my heart, 

[^Sir H. Flut. and Lady Flut. 6otA Burst out a laughing* 

Lord Med. I am glad to see you so merry, my young 

gentry — I wish it may last, that*s all.- Sir Harry, 

1 have a word to say to you — Why, you are undone, 
noan^ if once you let her turn matters to ridicule. 

[Aside to Sir H. Flut. 

Sir H. Flut. Oh, my lord, you are quite mistaken, 
all this is serious. [Aside to Lord Med. 

Ijidy Flut. Come, 1*11 have no plotting. 

Lord Med. Poh, pohl she will get the better of you, 
I see — [yJside to Sir H. Flut.] Let me speak to her — 
Lady Flutter! [Advances towards her. 

Lady Flut. The tables are turned, my lord; I'll 
whisper with nobody but Sir Harry, 

Lord Med. But two words When ishall we meet' 

[y/sidt 

Lady Flut, ^cverr-[Aside to Lord Med. "l Sir Harry 
now that you intend to be very fond of me, I desir 
that you will grow a little jealous, and tell my lor(! 
that he must not come into my dressing-room in 
morning. 

Sir H. Flut. Faith, my lord, that's true ; I begi 
not to relish the Spartan scheme as well as I did. 

Lord Med. Mighty fine I this is an extraordinai 
metamorphosis, if it holds — but of that I own I ha\ 
some doubt* 
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Lady Ftut, You need not fear, my lord— We have 
^our good wishes that it should, I know. 

Lord Mid, That's home. [Jside* 

Lady Flut. Come, Sir Harry, 1 want to go to an 
au6tion this morning ; will you be so good as to give 
tne your company ? 

Sir H. Flut, With all my heart, my dear, 1*11 at« 
fend you ; and see here I received all this to-day ! 
[ Takes cut a purse which she snatches from him, ] Oh, you 
rittle plunderer I give me a kiss for it — I'll have 
mother 

Lady Fiut, Go, you extortioner! — day, day, my 
lord. [^9' S^ ^"' romping together. 

Lord Med, What can be the meaning of all this \ 
damned little coquet — So much art at her years I — or 
is it owing to my wife's interposition ?-^Yet she knew 

not of my design. Any way I am^ ashamed to be 

baffled so ridiculously — And that puppy, Sir Harry, 
tbo 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir Anthony Branville's come to wait on your 
lordship. 

Lord Med. Shew him into my study.— Here's another 
fool that don*t know his own mind ; but I'll fix him 
one way or other if I can. 
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SCENE 11. 

^ — -» 

Changes to LordM£DWAY*sStudy. £n/erS/r AnthoKT 
Branville and Lord Med way, meeting. 

Lord Med. Sir Anthony, I am glad to see you ; I 
was really in great pain for you yesterday, when I was 
obliged to leave you in the magic circle of Mrs. 
Knighlly's charms : I wish you joy of your escape. 

Sir A. Bran.. My lord, I humbly thank you ; 'tis a 
felicity to me, I acknowledge ; for, my lord, there 
never was such a Syren, such 'a Circe t—Sylla and 
Chary bdis (of whom we read in fable) were harmless 
innocents tp her I — but heaven be praised, I am my 
own man again. — And now, my lord, I am cornet 
agreeably to the intimation I gave you before, to make 
a most respe£lful offering of my heart, to the truly 
deserving and fair lady, Louisa. 

Lord Med. Sir Anthony, I have already told you I 
shall be proud of your alliance, and my daughter, I 

make no doubt, is sensible of your worth! There* 

fore. Sir Anthony, the shorter we make the wooing 
—women are slippery things— you understand me. 

Sir A. Bran. Your lordship's insinuation, though 
derogatory to the honour of the fair sex (which I very 
greatly reverence) has, I am apprehensive, a little too 
much veracity in it. I have found it so to my cost:— 
for, would you believe it, my lord, this cruel woman 
(Mrs. Knighl\v,l mt3irv»\it^^Mv«^Vv^t pardon for the 
•pithet) is the eigJaxYv\a.^'5 voNNi\vci\SL\\vw^\c«.\<5.i\^- 
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cere, humblcy and passionate loTCi within the. spaced 
of these last thirteen years. 

** Lord Med. You surprise me, Sir Anthony ; is it 
^* possible that a gentleman of your figure and acconi- 
«< plishments could be rcjedlcd by so many ? 

•* Sir A, Bran. I do not positively affirm, my lord^ 
•* that I was rejected by them all 5 no, my lord, that 
«< would have been a severity not to be survived. 

<* Ijord Med. How was it then ? 

« Sir A, Bran. Blemishes, my lord, foibles, imper- 
•^ fe£tions in the fair ones, which obliged me (though 
•< rcludlantly) to withdraw my heart. 

** Lord Med, Ho, ho! why then the fault was yours, 
** Sir Anthony, not theirs. 

** Sir A. Bran. I deny that, my lord, with due sub- 
•* mission to your better judgment, it was their fault I 
** for the truth is, I never could get any of them to 
«* be serious. There is a levity, my lord", a kind of 
•« (if I may so call it) instability, which runs through 
*< the gentler sex (whom, nevertheless, 1 admire) 
«* which I assure you has thus long deterred me from 
«* wedlock. 

** Lord Med. Then, Sir Anthony, I find yo\i hava 
** been peculiarly unfortunate in the ladies whom you 
<* have addressed. 

<* Sir A, Bran^ Supremely so, my lord ; for, not- 
" withstanding that they all received my devoirs most 
•* indulgently, yet I do not know how it was, in the 
** long run^ the;' either absolutely tciu^t^\Eya56l\s\^'a!«-. 
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«* happy» or else were so extremely unguarded in 
•* their condu6l, even before my face, that I thought 
« I could not, consistently with honour, confer the 
** title of Lady Branville on any one of them." 

Lord Med. Your lot has been a little hard, I must 
confess* I hope, however, that honour has been re- 
served by fate for my daughter. She is your ninth 
mistress, Sir Anthony, and that, you know, is a pro 
pitious number. 

Sir A, Bran. My lord, | fake the liberty of hoping 
so too; and that she is destined to recompence ine 
for the disappointments and indignities i have received 
from the rest of womankind. 

Lord Med. Why then. Sir Anthony, I suppose I 
may now present you to her in the character of a 
lover. 

Sir A. Bran. My lord, I pant for that happiness. 

Lord Med, I'll call her. Sir Anthony— 

Sir A. Bran. As your lordship pleases^-*-but, my 
lord, this widow Knightly—— 

Lord Med. Was there ever such a phlegmatic block- 
head! lAside.] What of her. Sir Anthony? 

Sir A. Bran. I own I loved her better than any of 
her predecessors in my heart.— Matters indeed bad 
gone farther between us, for, my lord, (not to injure 

a lady*s reputation) I must tell you a secret 1 have 

more than once pressed her hand with these lips. 
. Lord Med. Really I 

Sir A. Bran, Fadl, upon my veracity ; I hope your 
lordship don't think me vain ; *' and as she had in- 
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« dulged me such lengths, could I be censured for 
<< raising my wishes to the possession of this beauty ^**' 

Ltyrd Med, By no means, Sir Anthony $ but then 
her ill behaviour to you 

Sir A, Bran. Oh, my k)rd, it has blotted, and, as I 
m^y say, totally erased her image from my breast-*— 

Lord Med, Well, sir, 1*11 bring my daughter to- 
you, whose image, I hope, will supply hers in your 
breast. [Exitm 

Sir yf. Bran, I hope this tender fair one will not be 
too easily won — that would debase the dignity of the 
passion, and deprive me of many delightful hours of 
languishment. — There was a time when a lover was 
allowed the pleasure of importuning his mistress, but 
our modern beauties will scarce permit a man that 
tatisfa^ion. Pray Heaven, my intended bride may 
not be one of those-*-! fit should prove so, I tremble 

for the consequences ; but here she comes — the 

condescending nymph approaches. 

Enter Louisa, Udin by l>ordMR9yvAY. 

Lord Med. Louisa, you are no stranger to Sir An» 
fhony Branville*s merit. 

Sir A, Bran, Oh, my lord I [Bomng low* 

Lord Med. That he is a gentleman of family and 
fortune, of most unblemished honour, and very un» 
common endowments* 

^f> A. Bran, Oh, my good lord; ordinaryj slight 
accomplishments* 

Hiij 
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Lord Med, You are therefore to think yourself hap- 
jfy in being his choice preferably to any other lady. 
And now, Sir Anthony, I'll leave you to pursue your 
good fortune. [£xtV Lord Med way. 

Lou. Str,'won't you please to sit ? 

Sir A. Bran, Miss Med way, madam — having ob« 
tained my lord your father's permission, I humbly 
presume to approach you in the delightful hope, that l^i 
after having convinced you of the excess of my love— liiif 

Lou. I hope, Sir Anthony, you will allow me a rea- I £ 
sot able time for this conviction ! h* 

Sir A. Bran, Madam, I should hold myself utterly I ins 
abandoned if I were capable at the first onset (notwith- I 2 
standing what passes here) of urging a lady on so nice \^ 
a point. 1 i 

Lou. I thank you, sir ; but I could expedl no less jvif 
from a gentleman whom all the world allows to be the Ik 
very pattern of decorum. 

Sir A. Bran. 'Tis a character, madam, that I have 
always been ambitious of supporting, whatever strug- 
gles it may cost me from my natural fervor ; for let 
me te|l you, madam, a beautiful object is a dangerous 
enemy to decorum. 

Lou. But your great prudence, Sir Anthony, leaves 
me no room to suspect 

Sir 4. Bran' I am obliged to call it to my aid I do 
assure you, madam ; for spite of the suggestions of 
passion, 1 by no n^aps approve of those rash and im- 
petuous lovers, who, without regard to the delicacy 
of the lady, would^ (having obtained consent) as it 
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iwcrc rush at once into her arms, you'll pardon me, 
inadam, for so grossly expressing my idea. 
. Lou. Oh, Sir Anthony, I am charmed with your no- 
tions, so refined ! so generous! and I must add (though' 
it may appear vain), so correspondent with my own. 
- Sir A, Bran. Madam, I am transported to hear you 
&ay sol I am at this minute in an absolute ecstacy! 
Will you permit me, dear madam, the rsvishing sa- 
tisfaction of throwing myself at your feet ? 

Lou» By no means. Sir Anthony; I could not bear 
to see a gentleman of your dignity in so humble a 
posture; 1 will suppose it done if you please. 

Sir A. Bran, I prostrate myself in imagination, I 
assure you, madam. 

Lou. Now, Sir Anthony, as you see my papa is 
^^patient for the honour of being related to you, an4 
that I am bound to an implicit obedience, I am afraid, 
'unless your prudence interposes, that we shall both 
be huririedinto wedlock, with a precipitancy very in- 
consistent with propriety. 

Sir A. Bran, I declare, madam, I am of your lady- 
ship's opinion, and am almost apprehensive of the 
Bame thing—— 

Lou. How is this to be avoided, sir? 

Sir A. Bran. Be assured, madam, I too well know 
ivhat is dpe to virgin modesty, to proceed with that 
rapidity, \yhi^h my lord (with whom I have not the 
honour of agreeing in this particular) seemeth to ra« 
cpmmend. 

*< Lou. You are very kind, Sir Anthony. 
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" Sir A. Bran. Oh, madam, I should pay but an ill 
<< compliment to your transcending merit, if I did not 
« thmk it worth sighing for a considerable time longer, 
•< I assure you.'* 

Lou. That's very noble ia you, Sir Anthony — 
So passionate I and yet so nice — if all lovers were but 
like you I 

Sir A. Bran. The werld I will presume to say 
would be the better, madam — but then I hope your 
rigours will not extend too far, my dear lady — a few 
months or so — longer than that I should be very neff 
tempted to call cruel, I can tell you. 

Lou. " As my passionate lover seems so well dis- 
** posed to wait, I may chance to escape him. [Asiie.] 
Your extraordinary merit, Sir Anthony, will un- 
doubtedly shorten your time of probation — Mean 
while as 1 hinted to you before, that my papa is ra- 
ther in haste to call you son, I would not have him 
imagine that I give any delay to this union. He may 
call my duty in question, which he expedls should 
keep pace with his own wishes — you apprehend mc, 
sir ? 

*< Sir A. Bran. Perfetlly, my dear madam, and if 
** I may presume to interpret what you have so 
'* charmingly insinuated to my apprehension, you 
** would have me just hint to my lord, that you arc 
<* not quite averse to honouring me with your fiiir 
•< hand. 

«« Lou, That I am ready to do so, if you plcasC| 
<« Sir Anthony. 
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^ ** Sir A, Bran. Very goodf but at the same time I 
*^ shall give him to unjerstand that I am not as yet 
•* intitled to receive that very great happiness. 
^ ** Lou. To that purpose, sir, for I would not have 
•* this necessary delay appear to be of my choosing. 

** Sir 4, Bran. You little know, madam, the vio- 
•* ience I do myself to repress the ardor of my 
•* flames ; but patience is a prime virtue in a lover, 
•^ and Scipio himself never practised self-denial with 
** more success than I have done. 
. «* Lou» I rely entirely on your discretion. Sir An- 
** thony, to manage this affair with ray papa." 

Sir A, Bran. Oh, madam, I shall convince my lord, 
that it is from very sublime motives I submit to post- 
pone my felicity. 

Ij)u. I am much obliged to you. Sir Anthony, 
for this generous proof of your passionate regard to 
me* 

Sir A. Bran, You'll find, madam, I do not love at 
the ordinary rate — but I must not indulge myself too 
long on the tender subje6l. I doubt it is not safe. 

Lou. [^Rising.'J Sir, I won't detain you. 

Sir 4* Bran. I mustabsolutely tear myself from you, 
madam, for gazing on so many charms I may grow 
unmindful of the danger. 

Lou. Sir, I will no longer trespass on your time. 

Sir A. Bran. 1 must fly, madam, lest I should be 
tempted to transgress those rigid bounds 1 have pre- 
scribed to myself. 

Lou* Sir, you have my consent to retire* 
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Sir A, Bran. I am so overpowered with transport, 
madam, that I hold it necessary to withdraw. 

Lou. *Tis the best way, sir. 

Sir A, Bran. Dear madam, vouchsafe one gracious 
smile to your adorer. 

Lou. Sir Anthony, your humble servant. 

\SndUi and curtsies, 

Sir A. Bran. Madam, your most devoted— oh 
Owning of ecstatic bliss 1 [hat, 

Lou. Ha, ha, ha! I think I may now go, and very 
safely assure my papa, that I am ready to take my 
adorer when ever he pleases — this is fortunate beyond 
hopes. \E7dl, 



OBB 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A Study. Enter Lord Med way aione^ reading* 

Lord Medway. 
There's nothing good or ill but by comparison- 
Confound your dry maxims, what are they good for ? 
[He throws away the book,'] Yet there is some truth in 
that too. — Yesterday I thought myself an unhappy 
man — but what am I this morning ? So much worse, 
that when I compare the two conditions, I now think 
I was happy yesterday — ** My affairs are in a hope- 
•* ful condition truly I Ruined in my fortune, jilted by 
** my mistress, disobeyed by my son, insulted by my 
•* wife's superior worth; and last night (thanks to 
•' my dear indulgent stars I) to sum up all, I was 
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** forced to pawn the only stake I had left, my ho- 

** nour ; which when I shall redeem, Heaven knows.'^ 
—All is now lost ; and if my son continues obstinate* 
Jy to refuse this match, I am irretrievably undone.— 

** What can these chits want ?*' 

«* Enter Sir Harry and Lady Flutter, arm in arm. 

" Sir H, Fiut. My lord, I am in the greatest sur- 
** prise in the world I 

« Lord Med, At what, Sir Harry? 

" Sir H. Fiut, At something my wife here has told 
"me! 

«< lord Med, Sure she has not. blabbed! [Aside.l 
« What is it ? 

" Lady Fiut, Something of your lordship, I can tell 
** you. 

** Lord Med. Of me, ma'am ! I hope I have done 
** nothing, ma'am, that— that deserves censure. 

" Sir H, Fiut, *Egad, my lord, you have though^ 
** and very severe censure too. 

<< Lord Med. Sir Harry ,^ I am ready to answer any 
<* charge against me. 

" Lady Fiut, Ha, ha, ha 1 neither Sir Harry nor t 
** come to challenge you, my lord, 

" Sir H, Fiut, Ha, ha, ha I faith my lord looks as 
** grave as if he were afraid of it though. 

*^ Lord Med. Afraid of it. Sir Harry! pray change 
^* thar word for a better. 

<* Lady Flut» I vow, my lord, you look as if yoU 
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<< had a mind to beat us bothr— — does not 
« Harry ? 

. «' Lord Med, Sir Harry, I have really some 
.<< business on my hands, and should be glad 
*< would dispatch what you have got to say. 

** Sir H, Flut. What I have to say, my Ion 
*« all the world have it to say, as well as I. 
. «« Lord Med. What is it, pr'ythee } 

" Sir H. Flut. Why, that you arc going t 
<* Miss Medway to marry an old hero in 1 
<* hanging, 

« Lord Med. Is that all I 

" Sir H. Flut. All I and enough too in cons 
•' I think ; ivhy what the deuce, my lord, it is 
^< of the town already, Lady Flutter and I 1 
«* laughed at the thoughts of it this morning 
U call him the knight of the inflexible counteni 
" [^Rere Sir Harry and Lady Flutt^ b\ 
a laughing. 

« Lord Med. Oh 1 I am mighty glad to see 
^< much of one mind. 

•* Lady Flut. My lord, as we are intirely ir 
<< to your good offices for that union, I am sure 
« give you pleasure. 

<< Sir H. Flut. Sarcastical gipseyl but coi 
*< won*t banter his lordship about it ; he mi 
<< well, I believe, though he was a little out 
<< politics — for faith, my lord, I think she is 
<< the better since I have given her her own ws 

s 
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** Ltyrd Med, I am glad of it, sir.— Have you any 
«* thing farther to offer i 

** Lady Flut» Nothing but our good advice, my lord; 
** as we have received so much from you, I think we 
«* owe you some in return; and, I am sure, if you 
<^ would take time, you would not think of my uncle 
•* for a son-in-law. 

*< Sir H. Flut. Oh fie, fie 1 ridiculous to the last de- 
<« gree. 

** Lady Flut, Positively, my lord, I won't give 
•* consent. 

** Lord Med, I suppose your uncle's at age, ma*am. 

<* Lady Flut, Oh lal he has been that these hundred 
*• years^ 

*• Lord Med, Why then— -excuse me, I am not at 
« present in a humour to trifle. 

*• Lady Flut. but we are, my lord ; an't we, Sir Harry ? 

•• Sir H, Flut. Oh eternally, my dear. 

*^ Lord Med. Be so good, then, as to enjoy it with* 
•* out my participation — I am really busy. 

** fjody Flut. Come, Sir Harry. He's so splenetic^ 
*• there's no bearing him. Let's go and laugh by 
«* ourselves. 

** Sir H. Flut. Oh there's no pleasure like itt 

•« Lady Flut. My lord could tell us of others, I war- 
** rant ; well, don't look so cross; we'll dance at the 
** wedding, if it must be a match. 

*• Sir If, Flut* I dare say your uncle will have 
<* jousts and tournaments ; I'll learn to handle a tar- 
** get, my lord, against the time. 

I 
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** Lady Flut. My lord don't think us worthy of an 
** answer^ so we will leave him to his wise refleflions. 

{^Exeunt laughing* 

•* Lord Med. A couple of impertinents.-— He alarm- 
<< ed me at first, but I find she is too cunning to tell 
« him all." 

Enter Colonel Medw ay , 

Col, Med. I met Sir Anthony just going to my sister, 
my lord; I suppose matters are in a favourable 
train between them. 

Lord Med. He is such an out-of-the-way fellow, 
there is no knowing what to make of him; he has 
been with me, and quite tired me with his romantic 
absurdity; but I think it will be a match. Your 
sister has at last condescended to accept of him for a 
husband. 

Col. Med. I am glad of it, my lord, since it is a thing 
you wished. ' 

Lord Med. I thank you, son. 

Col* Med. Something has ruffled you, my lord. 

Lord Med. I have an affair, George, that lies heavy 
on my spirits — 'Tis in your power, and I think— I 
hope, at least — in your inclination, to extricate me 
from the greatest difficulty in which I was ever yet 
involved. 

Col. Med. My lord, you know you may command 
me ; I am ready to hazard my life for your service, if 
it be any thing of that nature. 

Lord Med. No, no, no ; I am not so old, Mcdwayj 
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as to require the assistance of your sword.— You 
Biistake my meaning quite. 

Col. Med. You seem moved, ray lord— [lor^/ Med* 
way tualAs about] pray explain yourself. 

Lord Med, Faith, son, I am almost ashamed to tell 
you the distress I have brought both upon myself and 
you. 

Col, Med, Dear, my lord, don't think of me in the 

case. 

Lord Med, Last night, George, I lost two thousand 
pounds, which I was obliged to pay this morning, 
and my honour is engaged for almost as much more. 

Col. Med. My lord, I thought you had determined 
never to venture on such deep play again. 

Lord Med, I had so ; but something happened yes- 
terday that vexed and disconcerted me, and 1 went to 
the old set, just to amuse myself for an hour ; but I 

don't know how it was they drew me in for half 

the night. 

Col. Med. My lord, I am exceedingly concerned ; 
but what can I do now i 

Lord Med. Why there's the point — I am very loth 
to revive a subjefl, that I know is disagreeable to 
you ; but you see to what distress I am driven — there 
is but one way left.— You remember what we talk'd 
of yesterday ; if my curst ill fortune had not pursued 
me last night, I thought never to have mentioned it 
to you again. 

Col. Med. My lord> 1 flattered myself you never 
irould* 

V ** 
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Lord Med. I thought I should not liave occasion. 
I had another thing in view ; but this last blow has 
crushed all my hopes at once. 

CoL Med. Is it not prad^cable, my lord, to devise 
some other way } 

Lord Med. Oh, impossible! I am overwhelmed 
with debts, and worried like a stag at bay ; but with 
regard to this last, for which my honour* s pawned, ( 
must be speedy in the means of payment. 

Coi, Med. Indeed, my lord, I am exceedingly 
shocked at what you tell me. 

Lord Med. And is that all I am to expefl from you I 
Look ye, Medway, it does not become a father to 
entreat a son ; neither is it suitable to your age, or 
the character you bear in life, to be threatened* like 
a sniveling girl, with parental authority ; mine is im« 
potent, for I have nothing left to bestow ; but as you 
would wish to prosper hereafter, save your father 
from disgrace, your mother (a good one she has been 
to you) from penury. 

CoL Med. My lord, I call Heaven to witness I 
would give up my life to preserve you both ; but you 
require what is infinitely more precious I 

Lord Med, Oh, fie 1 fie upon it I how like a woman 
this is! — Your sister, a romantic girl, could do no 
more than soothe me with fine speeches ; I expeded 
a more substantial proof of filial love from you. 

Col. Med, My lord, you wound me deeply by such 
a cruel charge. What have I not already done to 
shew my duty, or, what with me was much strongefi 
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]ny love for yoU| my lord ? Have I not given up my 
birth.right i put it wholly in your power to alienate 
for ever, if you please, my family inheritance, and 
leave me a beggar » Is not this a substantial proof? 
My lord, I beg your pardon ; but you 'have wrung 
my very heart. 

Lard Med. And you have wrung mine — for, Med* 
way, with equal grief and shame I speak it, I have 
made you a beggar 5 I have mortgaged the last foot 
of land I was possessed of in the world, and the only 
prospc6l I had of redeeming it was by this lady's for- 
tune ; that would have recovered all, and restored 
you to the estate of your ancestors. I thought a 
boyish passion might have been overcome, when 
such important motives for it were united, as your 
own interest, and the honour of your family. 

Col, Med. As for my own interest, my lord, it is 
but a feather in the scale ; and for the rest, I think 
my own honour (which you yourself taught me to 
prize) is more concerned in this event, than that of 
my family can possibly be. 

Lord Med. You told me you were not engaged by 
promise to the lady. 

^ Coi, Med. I am not, my lord ; but are there na 
ties but what the law can vindicate ? Oh, my lord, 
you forget the lessons you have given me on other 
occasions I 

Lord Med. Well, well — I acknowledge the justness 
of your reproach ; but it comes like a bearded arrow 
from a child's lips— But I have done— I give up the 

luj 



10ft THB DISCOVERY. AB IF, 

cause — Had this affair, on which I had set my heart, 
succeeded, I should perhaps have been happier than 
I desire to be.— I had this morning been laying 

down a plan but no matter, it is all over— I am 

sorry your mother should be a sufferer with me— I 
have not been the kindest husband— but I did in- 
tend, after I had seen you and my daughter settled, 
to have retired into the country on a moderate an- 
nuity i and there^ Medway, I might perhaps have 
led a very different life from what you have been 
used to see ; but I inust struggle with ill- fortune as 
well as I can — You have been a worthy son, I ac- 
knowledge it — You have done enough — You shall 
not charge me with making you miserable for life. 

Col, Med. Oh, my lord, I wish you had kept up 
your resentment ; I cannot bear to hear you talk in 
this strain. 

Lord Med, Wliy not, man ? 'tis nothing but the 
truth. 

Col, Med, My lord, I would do any thing to pre- 
vent—— 

Lord Med, What ? Speak, George. 

CoL Aled, I cann*t, my lord. 

Lord Med. A father's ruin, you would say— I 
know the tenderness of your nature, Medway, and 
therefore I will not urge you ; your father is not such 
a tyrant ; I have always considered you as my friend. 

Col, Med, My lord, to deserve that title stilly I 
must not see you ut\V\^^^^% 
" Lard Mcd^ Wh^ m\Vvtv^>j^\\^\\j8.>iWLHiws^A.\ssk 



AB IV. THl DISCOVERY. tp^ 

«< ^nor would I make you so for the world — I have 
** already hurt you but too much. I will not wrong 
•• yo^ every way. I deserve the ruin I have brought 
** uppn myself, and am content to sink under it. 

<< Col* Med, My lord, that must not be while I 
f • have power to help it. 

<< Lord Med. I cannot ask it, son.*' 

Col. Med. I'll give up all— even my love, to save 
you. 

Lord Med. You cannot mean it, sure I 

CoL Med. ril do as you would have me. 

Lord Med. What 1 marry Mrs. Knightly ? 

Col. Med. I will, my lord. 

Lord Med. Give me your hand Oh, George, 

Vfhdit a triumph is yours I — You make me ashamed. ■ 

[^Breaks away^ 

CoL Med. My lord, since your affairs are urgent, I 
will not trust to the wavering of my own heart ; I 
will visit her this morning ; but it will be proper 
first to apprise poor Miss Richly of this sudden 
change. 

Lord Med, By all means ; but take my advice, 
Medway, and do not trust yourself to see her. .Write 
what you have to say, for sighs and tears are infec* 
tious things. But all, I hope, will soon blow over I 
and when you are married, you may then have it in 
your power to make her amends for the fortune she 
has lost. 

Col. Med. Oh, my lord, you Ull\^ Vycvow >>Dfc\v!t"wX 
of Clan, it is not in the power qI xVOrr^V^'^^^ "' 
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wounded mind I But I must not trust myself to think 
upon the subjefl ; I'll write to her whilst my resolu- 
tion's warm. If she lives and can forget me, 'tis all 
I dare to hope. [Exit, 

Lord Med. Worthy creature ! it almost goes against 
me to let him complete this match. Yet what other 
resource have I left ? I hope this lady may make him 
happier than he expe6h — But I must ha:ste and write 
to her direftly, to request that as a favour, which I 
am sure she will think her greatest happiness. [Exk» 

■ ■ I , ■ ■■ ■ ■ M ■■ I ■ ■ ■ I I ■ ■ . ■ , , [ . ,1 

SCENE U. 

t 

Changes to Mrs. Knightly*! //^vm. Mrs. KnightlTi 
as just coming in^ giving her Capuchin^ &c, to ker 
Maid. 

Mrs, Knight* Has any one been here since I went 
^ut? 

Maid, No, madam. 

Mrs. Knight, Nor any letter or message ? 

Maid. Not that I know of. madam. 

Mrs, Knight. Go and send Miss Richly to me. 
\^Exit Maid,] What a mortifying situation am I in! 
to have made advances to a man, who, instead of 
stepping forward to receive them, shrinks back — - 
My Lord Medway, I know, would gladly promote a 
union between his son and me. The backwardness 
on his side then, can proceed from no other cause but 
fi^e»engagement of his heartt Yet that may be got 
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but if (as I fear) my sister loves him, I must 
me to any explanation with her ; for whilst I 
Ignorant of it, I am not obliged to compliment 
the expence of my own quiet— 1 begin to 
:r out of my sight. 

Enter Miss Richly. 

'ou done the work 1 left with you, Clara ? 
Rich. I did not imagine you had given it to 
I task, sister — I have done nothing to it yet. 
Knight, 1 cannot conceive what you have got 
it head of yours, child ; for of late you never 
' thing that I desire— I think 1 never saw so 
I an alteration. 
Rich. Excuse me, sister, the alteration is in 

Knight. Oh, your servant, ma'am, you have 
to contradict too— but it would become you, 
to remember I am your elder sister; and 
I there is no great difference in our years, yet I 
he state you are in should teach you a little 
espcft to me. 

Rich, Indeed, sister, I do not want to be 
reminded of that ; I am sufficiently humbled 

r. 

Knight. Upon my word, Clara, I believe you 
id humility the most useful virtue you can 
e ; and that you may have a better opportunity 
ig so, I have thought of placing you in a sober 

fanyly in the country ; and who knows but 
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you may captivate some rural squire, i 
may live according to your own taste, y< 

Miis Rich, V\\ tell her at once to punis 
cruelty. [/ijfVjfe.] Perhaps, sister, I m: 
my power to do so without captiva 
'squire 

Mrs. Knight. I am glad to hear it ; 
talk of your visionary schemes at pres< 
let her explain herself, 

Misi Rich, There is a gentleman, sist< 

Mrs, Knight, Well, well, keep him 
I'll hear none of your love-secrets. 
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£nt€r a Servant^ and delivers a Ngte to Mrs. 

Serv, From my Lord Mcdway, mad 
rant waits for an answer. 
Miss Rich. Lord Med way l what can t 

Mrs, Knight, My compliments to 
and shall be glad of the colonel's com 
Serv,"] You were going to say somethii 
tleman, Clara, ha, ha, pray who is th< 
But before you tell me your secret, Til 
to the favour by making you my confid 
made a conquest, you must know, of w 
let informs me. 

Miss Rich. A conquest, sistei* I I thoi 
had come from Lord Med way, 

Mrs. Knight. Why, so it does, and th 
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though not of Lord Med way, yet of one who, I hope, 
will be Lord Medway — I'll read you the note. 

* Madam, 
« •Tis sometimes as great a fault to be too modest 

* as too bold ; my son is charmed with yoii, yet durst 

* not tell you so. I told him that I would, and even 

* went so far as to promise him a favourable reccp- 

* tion. You see, madam, my credit as a man of sa- 

* gacity is at stake on this occasion, and I am sure 

* you have too much goodness to let me forfeit it» I 

* flatter myself you will allow Colonel Medway the 

* honour of kissing your hand. He will wait on you 

* in half an hour, if you do not forbid him. 

* 1 am, madam, &c. 

« Medway. 
* P. S. I hope you will be alone.* 

What do you say to this, Clara ? Is your lover as 
pretty a fellow as Colonel Medway ? 

Miss Rich. Oh, sister, this is too much I but I givt 
you joy. 

Mrs, Knight. What's the matter, child I Why, 
surely, my dear Clara, thou couldst not have any de- 
sign upon the colonel ! Could you suppose that a man 
of family, like him, would marry without a fortune 
to support his rank and title ^ 

Miss liich, I am satisfied I was mistaken, madam, 
and shall now be obliged to you if you will send me 
into the country direftly. 
. << Mrs. Knight. -Why, reaUyi my dear, I think you 
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<* judge right. I am sorry you have been so impru* 
*^ dent as to sufter any little gallantries^ with which 
«* the colonel might have treated you, to take a se* 
U rious hold on you ; but since it has happened so 
** unluckily, I own I think it will be rather aukward 
*' for you to be in the house on the occasion ; for, to 
,«' tell you the truth, I intend to marry him. 

*♦ Miss Rich, Then, sister, I will, if you please, 
•* retire for the present to the house of my friend 
** who brought me up, till you are at leisure to diS' 
*< pose of me otherwise." 

Mrs, Knight* You are perfc6lly right, my dear; I 
am pleased at this mark of your discretion — We don't 
part in anger, Clara ; I shall always be your sincere 
friend, I assure you. 

Miss Rich. I hope so, sister — I will just go and give 
a few dire6Hons to the servant, and then come to 
take my leave of you. 

Afr5. Knight. You will not then be long in giving 
your orders, for I suppose you would not choose to 
meet the colonel here. Besides, you find, he desires 
to see me alone. 

Miss Rich. I shall not interrupt you. [Exiu 

Mrs. Knight, Poor Clara 1 I pity you, and am sorry 
to build my happiness on the ruin of yours ; but TU 
make you amends. I see she loves, but *tis plain she 
is not beloved. Perhaps 'tis really as I said, and he 
has won her affe^lions by a few compliments, meant 
only in gai€t€ de cctur. I hope that may be the case j 
for, notwithstanding my tenderness for him, 1 have 
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y enoitgh to be unhappy, if I did not wholly 
his heart. 

rr Maid^ and gives Mrs. Knightly a Letter. 
this is for my sister I 

/. Madam, you ordered they should all be 
It to you. [Exit Maid. 

Knight, Oh, I had forgot — It is of no great 
uence now ; but let us see who this is from — 
e Medway 1 I am almost afraid to read it, but 
know the worst. [^Reads, 

ithin this hour, my Clara, the faithless despi- 
; man, who called himjself your lover, will sup* 
te your sister for her hand, and with a heart 
devoted, and never, never to be recalled from 
offer mean, deceitful vows to her. (Heavens I 
's this !) I kfiow not what I write, for despair 
tes to my trembling hand. Hate me, despise 
I conjure, (I wish I could do so too.) yet hear 
reasons for this fatal change - *' 

lis has given me an ague fit I 

Enter Miss RiCHLT. 

s Rick, I am come now, sister, to bid you fare* 
[Mrs* Knightly rushes out of the room.'] Bless 
hat can be the matter with my sister I she 
strangely agitated — she was reading a letter-^- 
not that which she just now shewed to me— 
can it be i but Til not intrude to ask her ; I 

K 
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believe she can dispense with the ceremony of an 
adieu, and I can depart without one* 

•. 

As she is going out f Coionf/ Medw AY is shewn in lya 
Servant^ both sUp short, and look at each other. 

Col. Med, I did not expe6l this, Clara ! I thought 
you would have spared me the pangs of such a 
meeting. 

Miss Rich, It Was not designed, sir, believe me; 
yet, if you had vouchsafed to have given me but a 
little notice of this visit, it would have been but 
kind. 

Col, Med, I thought mV letter, distraded as it was, 
would at least have prevented an interview. 

Miss Rich, What letter ? 

Col, Med. Did not you receive one from me within 
this half hour ? It was the earliest notice I could give 

you. 

Miss Rich, I received none ; but now you mention 
it, I am afraid it has fallen into my sister's hands. 

Col. Med, If so, then, Clara, what a monster roust 
I appear to you ? ignorant as you are of the motives 
of my strange condu6t, which in that letter I explained 
at full. 

Miss Rich, Indeed I am but ill prepared for such a 
sudden shock— ^-yet I am willing to believe you must 
liave had strong reasons for what you have done. 

Col. Med, Canx iVve ^<tt\fcTO<\\>i o^ ^our heart admit it 
as an excuse lot m^ Ve»N\vv^>iwx^ ^^cax \\. Sa. xa'sw^ 



\ 
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from utter and immediate ruin, a father that I dearly 
love ? 

Miss Rich. It can, sir, and honbur you for the mo- 
tive; for I am sure that nothing else could have 
brought about such an event ; and I should little de« 
serve that esteem which I hope you still retain for 
me, if I could not give up my feeble claim to youi* 
tenderness, for ties of so much more importance. 

Coi. Med. Oh, Clara, why did I give you up } what 
have I got to compensate for your loss ? 

Miss Rick. Your virtue I the consciousness of hav- 
ing a6ted right — You have broke no oaths, no pro- 
mises to me ; nay, I have often t«ld you, I would 
never be yours but with your father's consent ; for, 
sunk as I am in fortune, I would not meanly creep 
into a family that reje£led me. And for this reason, 
I would neither give, nor receive a vow ; but left you 
at full liberty to make a better choice, when your 
duty or your interest should urge you. 

Col. Med. That last word, madam, carries a re- 
proach in it, which 1 cannot bear from you. 

Miss Rick. Do not mistake me, sir ; I have not tht 
least suspicion, that interest has |he smallest share in 
this a^on — I wish it had — for then, perhaps, I should 
part with you with less reludtance, than now I own I 
have power to do. — But we must not touch upon this 
string — my sister loves you, and t hope will make 
you happy. 

CW. Med^ Happy, do you say I nO| Clara^ tio^ tv«^« 

Kii 
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piness and J have shaken hands ; what I have done 
to-day has made a wretch of me for life. 
. Miss Rick. Oh, sir, shew more indiflference, if you 
would not have me repine too much at my own sad 
fate. 

CoL Med. And what is mine then, Clara, condemn- 
ed to losing what is dearer to me than life ; with the 
superadded grief of giving up my days to one I can- 
not love* Your condition is not quite so wretched; 
you still are free, and time may incline you to bestow 
your heart updn some happy man* 

Miss Rich. Never, never I 

Col. Med, Do not say so — I had but that hope left 
to keep me from desperation ; if I lose it, I shall for- 
get all obligations, and give my father up to poverty 
and shame, 

, Miss Rich. No more, I beseech you, sir — you have 
made a noble sacrifice of your love — do not lose the 
merit of your filial goodness, by repenting of an a^t, 
that raises you higher even in my esteem. 

Col. Med* Clara, the tears stand trembling in your 
eyes while you speak-— pray, give them vent, for I 
am ashamed to weep alone. [He turns from ker» 

Miss Rich, See, mine are dispersed already. — CoU 
\e6t yourself, I beg of you, you have a noble charac- 
ter to sustain." 

. Col. Med. Oh, Clara, I am unequal to the task I— I 
have no fortitude left— 

Miss Rich. Think of your unhappy father, sir 1— let 
that keep up your resolution, << I grant you have a 



<* difficult task; for my sister may p^v^ « * 

, ^ ^ ; . . , . '^Nke a turn or two 

<* self atirontca, by the explanation VoOv. _ ir . 

' * ' ^ myseli ; and 

•« that letter, which has fallen into her li^is^,ned 
<* CoL Med. I hope she may f v . . 

•< Miss Rick, Nay, do not indulge in such 
<* hope ; 'tis but a surmise of mine, and may 
•* nothing in it.— 1 know she suspe6led our attach! 
** ment to each other, yet that did not check the pro- 
•* gress of her love."— I am going to quit her house 
directly ; and this, sir, for my own, for my sister's, 
and for your sake, is the last time we must ever 

meet! Forget me, sir, and try— I conjure you 

try — to be happy! [Exit. 

Co/ » Med. Clara I — stay I— stay I— —So I all's at an 

end! and the hope I had nourished for many 

years, is vanished like a dream. This trial was 

more tlian I thought I could support ; but her noble 
firmness, I believe, made me ashamed to sink quite 
under the blow that parted us for ever — I wish I 
were out of this fatal house— —for I am very unfit to 
a6l the lover's part. 

Enier Lord Med WAT. 

Lord Med, How now, Medway ! what's the mean- 
ing of this? alone, and with a countenance of despair t 
I bid you wear a better face. Where's Mrs. Knight- 
ly ? have not you seen her yet ? I thought, by this 
time, to have found you at her feet, and as I passed 
by the door, stepped in to help you to make love ^ 
for I know your heart is not warm in the business. 

Kiij 

\ 
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Col. Med. My lielrd, I am very glad you are come 
you musty in^ltted, make love for me ; for I assur 
you, I am nylio condition to speak for myself. 

LerdMHrd. Why, what's the matter, man ? I sup 
posHyiiss Richly and you have been whining over on 
an^yther : did not I warn you against that, George 
;dnd bid you write to her ? 
/ ' Col. Med, So I did, my lord ; but, unfortunately 
"^ she did not receive my letter ; so that, by accident 
we met just now, not, I assure you, with the least de 
sign on either side. 

( Lord Med. That was unlucky; but how came shi 
to miss of your letter? 

. Col. Med. By a circumstance still more unlucky, foi 
she is afraid her sister got it. 

Lord Med. What a curst untoward accident, if thai 
be so; yet her love for you will make her overlooi 
all this» 'Twas but a thing of course, mere gallantry, 
•r-ril lead you to her, and turn it off. 

CoL Med. I beg of you, my lord, to see her firsi 
alone ; she does not know that I am come i the ser- 
vant condudted me to this roon^, supposing she was 
here; and lucky it was for me that it happened other 
wise : — her sister's presence so disconcerted me, that 
I should have acquitted myself but very ill towards 
her. 

Ij)rd Med. But she expefls you by this time; a 
lover and out-stay his appointment! for shame, 
Creorge! 
C0I. Med. Letmc\ie^ttOcv^wx\Qx^^\^\^^\vi^tt^^ 
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with my seeing her just now ; I'll take a turn or two 
in the park, and endeavour to compose myself; and 
if my passion for her sister should be mentioned, yon, 
my lord, can, with a better grace than T, give it what 
turn you please. 

Ijyrd Med. Well — perhaps it may be better so. I 
own I had rather she should speak of that to me than 
to you.-r-Get you gone quickly — 1*11 prepare the way 
for ypu — She admits me to her toilet. 

. * [^Exeunt different ways* 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Lord Medutay's House. Enter Lord Medway. 

Lord Medway, 
By what a strange/fatality are all my a6lions govern- 
ed I — Nothing thaii^ I can devise but what ends in dis- 
appointment and vexation. — Yet in this last instance, 
I ought to be thankful for my disappointment ; for 
had my design been accomplished, into what a horrid 
gulph should I have plunged my children. It makes 

my blood run cold to think of it. 1 was born for 

destruftion, and the ruins I have made myself arc 
now come tumbling on my head* No hope left for 
avoiding them — no prospedl before me but disgrace* 
■ And the life of shame I have to look back on I 
To think how I have abused and perverted ev^.^^^ . 
gift bestowed on me for a b\cs4vn^\— '^ow \ "^nj^^-s^ 
at my own rc£c6tioas»' 
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Enter Colonel Medw at • 

George I What now, George ? 

Col. Med, My lord, I have been endeavouring to 
assume such a frame of mind, as will, I hope, enable 
sne to go through with the task in which I have en- 
gaged. I am ready now to wait on Mrs. Knightly* 

Lord Med. I did not expeft you back so soon. 

Col. Med, I thought, my lord, the sooner I returned, 
it would be the more agreeable to you, as well as re* 
8pe6tful to the lady. 

Lord Med, Can you feel nothing more than respe6l 
for that lady, son ? 

Col. Med. My lord, you know I cannot* * My heart 
is given to another. I must be unhappy, yet I hope 
I shall not make Mrs. Knightly so. 

Lord Med, Poor woman 1 — she is already too much 

80* 

Col. Med. Have you had any conversation with heF| 
my lord } 

Lord Med, I have.— You cannot be her husband. 

Col. Med, I am willing, my lord, if the lady will ac- 
cept of me. 

Lord Med. You know not what you say.— -Oh, 
George, George I — ^you will start when 1 tell you the 
strange discovery I have made. 

Col, Med, What is it, my lord ? 

Lord Med, Mrs. Knightly she to wiiom I would 

have joined you— — 1 tiiA.Vi— * 

Col. Med. What^ 
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Lord Med, Oh, Medway 1— >my own daughter. 

CoL Med* You amaze me, my lord-^how did you 
discover it } 

Lord Med. When I went so solicit for you, I found 
her in her closet, under great agitation, on account 
of the letter you had written to her sister. — I pleaded 
for youy but found her averse and cold.-— -In a little 
pause of discourse, I happened to cast my eyes on the 
pidture of a lady, which hung just before me, and was 
struck with the resemblance of a beauty, whom, in my 
early days, I loved, and cruelly betrayed. 

CoL Med, I remember, my lord, to have heard you 
speak of some such thing — a lady, who, when you 
made your 6rst campaign in Portugal, gave you her 
love. 

Lord Med. The same — I thought the injured coun- 
tenance seemed to frown upon me. Surprized at the 
sight, I hastily demanded whose the pidure was, 
and was told by Mrs. Knightly 'twas her mother's. 

Col, Med. That must, indeed, my lord, have shocked 
you. 

Lord Med, Oh* 'twas nothing to what I suffered 
after, when farther urging her to satisfy my curiosity, 
she told me her mother's name and family I The ap- 
parent confusion this threw me into^ roused her in her 
turn to ask me some questions, which brought about 
this amazing ex planation • 

Coi. Med. She could not know you by name, my 
lord, as it was since my birth you asswtwtiL xJKax^ix^ 
the title of Medway. 
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Lord Med. TriM.— She had heard ef me by i 
own family namcy and asked me, with a falteri 
voice, whether I had not formerly been at Lisb< 
and borne the name of Selby. My acknowledgi 
that I had, threw her into agonies, from which 
with difficulty, recovered her. 

Col. Med, Did you never know, my lord, that ) 
had a daughter by that lady \ 

Lord Med. Oh, no, nat I was recalled to Engla 
early in my amour with her. I married soon after 
return, and, thoughtless and young as I then w 
never inquired after her more. 

Col. Med. How then, my lord, can you be cert 
of this fa6t i 

Lord Med. Oh, Mcdway I by too sure an evidc 
—The penitence and deep remorse of a dying worn 
The unhappy lady confessed the secret, with all 
circumstances, to this her daughter, when she was 
her death-bed. 

Col. Med. Mrs. Knightly, then, had passed for 1 
Richly 's daughter ? 

Lord Med. She had ; the match between him 
her mother was hastily concluded by her friends, 
mediately after my departure. At the time of 
lady's birth, Mr. Richly was absent on his affair 
the Indies ; and though she came into the worl< 
less than seven months after the marriage, yet ( 
circumstance being carefully concealed from himj 
never doubted oi Vvex Vidtv^ Vv\s.owa, 

Col. Med. Poor CUx^\ ^-t ^wvV^Xkwa. \^ 
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ii being deprived of her birth- right, as well 
the unequal portion which her father left 



r. That was the cause which wrun^ the 
I her dying mother's breast. Her deceased 
id, through a partial fondness for his sup- 
>t daughter, left her such a disproportion- 
f his wealth ; and the mother, in divulging 
, charged Mrs. Knightly, with her last 
do justice te her sister. This she herself, 
•y of her shame^ surprise, and grief, ac- 
d to me. 

f. I long to know, [my lord, what resulted 
extraordinary interview. j f 

dp Mrs. Knightly's agitations are not to be 
She wept and wrung her hands. I mixed 
/ith her's ; and while she fell on her knees 
, I involuntarily dropped on one of mine^ 
d of her to accept of a blessing from her re- 
ther. She strained me to her bosom ; then 
1 a noble air, she made a sorrowful and 
ion with her hand that I should leave her. 
1 and hastened home, to brood over my 
•lions— Oh,' such reflections, such re flee- 
)rge I 

d. My lord, there is something so extraof- 
this event, that it looks as if Providence it- 
iterposed. 

:d. Oh, Medway, 'tis for '^owx '^i^^t^\^^ 
crve the care of Heaven \ 



! 
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Col. Med, I beg» my lord, you will not entert 
such desponding thoughts, but ho|>e the best. 

Lord Med. George I there's no foundation here 
hope ; I want that within which should support \ 
It is not the flashiness of wit, or vanity of supe 
talents that can avail me in an hour like this, 
give them all, nay, the whole world, were I maste 
it, to be possessed of such a virtuous self-acqai 
heart as yours. 

CoL Med. Your thinking thus, my lord, makes 
almost the very man you wish to be. 

Lord Med. Oh, George, George! words cannot 
scribe the anguish which I feel. I should be resi^ 
to it, did it concern myself only, as the just pur 
ment of a life of folly and vice ; but when I thin 
you and of your mother, I am distracted. 

Enter Lady Medwat. 

Lady Med. My dear \ [Lord Medway turns from i 
Medway, why do you let your father sink thus ui 
his apprehensions ? 

CoL Med. Do you speak to him, madam, he w 
your tenderness to soothe the troubles of his min( 

Lady Med. My dear, you have no cause to be \ 
affected ; I come a happy messenger of joyful n 
to you* 

Lord Med, Joyful, do you say I that would inc 
surprise me. 

Lady NUd. Mn. Y^ta^vV] v« in my chamber, 
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lold me the strange event which this day has un- 
folded, and begs to speak with you — shall I bring 
her in ? 

Lord Med, Ay, pray do, my dear. [Exit L. Med. 

CoL Med, Reassume your spirits, my lord ; I dare 
promise you a happy issue to this affair. 

Lord Med. I own this unexpe6led visit from Mrs. 

Knightly has a little revived me; and the generous 

frankness with which she has communicated tlie se- 

'cnret to my wife, shews she has a noble and enlarged 

mind. 

: Enter Lady Med way, and Mrs. Knightly, 

Mrs. Knight. My lord, I thought to have found 
you alone. I cannot, without confusion, look up to 
Colonel Medway. 

Lord Med. You, madam, have no cause ; but, if 
mj son's presence creates in you any uneasiness, he 
shall withdraw. 

. Mrs. Knight. He need not, my lord j for ds he is 
materially concerned in what I have to say, it is fit 
he should be present at my explanation. I presume, 
sir, you are by this time no stranger to my story. 
■ Col. Med. I think myself happy, madam, in finding 
I have so near and tender a claim to your regard. 

Mrs. Knight. I hope to give you one still nearer, 
sir. I will not now apologize for the means by which 
I came at the knowledge of that mutual love which I 
ifind there is between my sister and you. 

Lady Med, It needs no excuse^ madam; it was a 
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happy ev€nty at it gave my lord the opp0ituoity of 

making a discovery so fortunate for us all. 

Mrs. Knight, My lord, I owe my sister a large 
amends for the distress I have occasioned heron more 
accounts than one ; and you, in your turn, I think, 
should recompence your son for the sacrifice he was 
willing to make to you. Has he your permission tQ 
snake Ctara his bride } 
Cd. Med. Oh, madam, you are too, too good. 
Mrs. Knight. You have but little reason, sir, to saf 
to yet. My lord, the colonePs love for my sister en* 
sures his happiness, and, to render her acceptable to 
you, I am ready to share half my fortune with her. 
Lord Med. Ob, Med way, what an exaked mind is 
here I , 

Lady Med. My dear, do not keep your son sus- 
pended ; he seems to check the transports that I see 
rising in his he^rt, till he has his father's sanation to 
his love. / 

Lord Med. Take, take your Clara from this extel- 
lent ci eature*s hand, and may you both be blessedl 
Mrs. Knight, No thanks, colonel — [TTie Colonel ai* 
vances to Mrs. Knightly.] — restrain your raptures till 
you see my sister. I have sent to desire her com- 
pany here— ^-^ And now, my lord, I hope I have, by 
this one a£l of justice (for it is no more) made happ/ 
the nearest and dearest relations I have on earth. 

Lord Med. Son I Lady Medway I help me to praise 
and to acknovtkd^e^ as I oiighft such unexampled 
£(K)dness\ 



\ 



La^ Med. Oh, my dear, I want words— —>Med* 
vyay*8 gratitude, you see, has stopt his utterance. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Miss Richly, madam, is below. 

Mrs, Knight. My lord, and Lady Medway, will 
you let me have the pleasure of presenting the colo* 
nel to my sister without any other witness \ 

Lord and Lady Med* By all means. 

CoL Med. You, madam, have the best right to dis* 
pose of me. 

Mrs. Knight. Come, sir. 

[She gives him her hand^ and he leads her vut. 

Lord Med. Oh, Lady Medway, I have not merited 
the benefits which are thus showered down upon me^ 
« But it is your goodness, yours and my children's 
virtue, have been the care of Providence, and 1 am 
blessed but for your sakes. Yet, my dear, 1 have 
the satisfaflion to assure you, that what has passed 
this morning, joined to some other late incidents, hat 
so thoroughly awakened refleflion in me, that from 
this day forward you will find me a new man. 

Lady Med» My lord, if you are sensible of any thing 
in your c«ndu6t that you would wish to re6lify, I 
rejoice that you have taken your resolutions from the 
feelings of your own heart ; for it would grieve me 
if I thought I had even by a look reproached you. 

Lord Med. You never did, madam ; I acknowledge 
fWL have beca the best of wives \ ^^ tlnx^ \l^h\ n^^x 
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I should in my turn study to deserve that constant 
and tender regard for you, which I have hitherto 
but too much slighted. And now, best of women, 
receive my hand a second time ; and with it an assur- 
ance, which I could never make before, that you 
possess my heart intire. \X^^ ewibrace* 

Lady Med. Oh, my dear, I was never truly happy 
till this instant. 

Lord Med. You'll find my conduct as perfe6Uy re- 
formed as your heart can wish ; assure yourself you 
will. 

Lady Med, Pray, my dear, no more— you are now 
every thing that I would have you to be. I have but 
one wish left, which, could it be accomplished, would 
render me completely happy— Poor Louisa I 

Lord Med. I understand you, my dear — I hear young 
Branville is returned. 

Lady Med, He is, my lord ; he arrived last night— 
I do not presume to mention him ; but indeed she can- 
not be happy with Sir Anthony. 

laord Med, I would willingly gratify you in every 
thing ; but how can I acquit myself with honour to 
Sir Anthony ? You know he has my promise. 

Lady Med, I know it, my dear ; yet I am sure he is 
still so much in Mrs. Knightly's power, that with her 
assistance, I make no doubt but you could be easily 
disengaged from it. 

Lord Med, If tliat could be done— 

Lady Med. V? e sYvaW ceT\w\V^ have a visjt from him 
presently ; suppose, tv\^ \ot^> ^^'s** YwxC\^>\>i v*^\it.\a 
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try her influence on him when they meet| it will be a 
|;ood opportunity— 

Lord Med, Well, my dicary— — you shall take your 
•wa way. 

Enter Colonel Midway, Mrs, Knightly, Miss 
Richly, and Louisa ; whiU Lord Med way eindth§ 
Colonel talk apart, Mrs, Knightly presents her sisttr 
to Lady Med way. 

Mrs, Knight. Madara> receive a sister from my 
}iands. 

Miss Rich, Oh> sister, my obligations to you ■■ 

Mrs. Knight, No more, sister; 1 have but acquitted 
eiyself of a duty— - 

Lady Med, Louisa, I have been petitioning for you 
once more; my lord has yielded, if he can with ho* 
ttour get off from his word with Sir Anthony. Dear 
Mrs. Knightly, with a little of your help, I am sure it 
could easily be done. 

Mrs. Knightm Madam you ipay command me in any 
thing. 

Lou, Oh, madam, a word from you, nay, a kind 
look, would, I am sure, recal your fugitive lover. 

Mrs, Knight* I have not the vanity to think so ; but 
since it will be agreeable to you, 1*11 try if 1 have «till 
any interest in him. 

Lady Med, This is about his time of visiting us. 
What if you were to try the experiment here ? 

Mrs. Knight, To oblige you, \a^vt%— x^kol"^ v;\>m2clX 
must tell you, I never mean to matt^ ^k:^>».\\fc>ax 

L 11 j 
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know it will content Sir Anthony barely 1 
stored to my good graces. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir Anthony Branville is below, my 

Lord Med, I'll wait on him. 

Lady Med. Dear my lord, suffer him to be c 
in here. 

Mrs. Knight. My lord, I have a design o 
him from Miss Mcdway, I assure you. 

Lord Med. Oh, I see you have been p 

Desire Sir Anthony to walk up* Louisa, 

joyful day I must not suffer you to wear j 
discontent — You owe all to this lady, and tl 
mothers. 

Lady Med, Louisa, you had best retire. [Ex 

Enter Sir Anthony, bows low to Lord . 
Med way, then looks round with surpris 

Sir A. Bran. My lord, I thought my e) 
have been blessed with the sight of my fair i 

Mrs, Knight. Then I find it is all over. [Hi 
What, Sir Anthony, not a look I Have you < 
got me ? 

Sir A, Bran, Ah, madam, that inquiry con 
of the latest, I do assure you. 

Mrs. Knight. I am sorry for it. Sir Antho 

Sir A. Bran, My lord, I hope your lords 
opinion that 1 do noi ^^N\^xt IxcvwwWi Mel 
J owe your exceWetvi d«i\x^Uw> '\^ ^yv\^v\\\^ 
fere/ice with lh'w\ad>|. 
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Lord Med* By no meanSi sir. 

Sir A. Bran. I flatter myself I am indulged with 
your ladyship's favourable constru6lion on the same 
occasion. 

Lady Med. Without doubt, Sir Anthony. 

Sir yi. Bran* Colonel, I would entreat the favour of 
being uncensured by you likewise. 

CoL Med. Oh, Sir Anthony, the laws of good-breed- 
ing are not to be dispensed with. 

Mn. Knight, Sir Anthony, 1 am glad of the oppor- 
tunity of asking your pardon, in presence of this wor- 
thy family, for any part of my behaviour which you 
may have taken amiss. 

Sir A. Bran* Madam, I am not worthy of so great 
a concession ; would to heaven there had never been 
any occasion given for it I 

Mrs* Knight* I Wish so too, Sir Anthony; but I find 
my repentance comes too late. 

Sir A, Bran* Repentance ! heavens, madam, do 
you condescend to feel any compun6lion on the occa- 
sion ? 

Mrs* Knight* I do indeed. Sir Anthony. 

Sir A, Bran* Then, madam, I apprehend it will not 
be so adviseable for me to abide within the reac(i of 
your influence ; I think I canriotdo a wiser thing than 
to stop my ears against your allurements. 

Mrs* Knight* Not till you have first heard me, dear 
Sir Anthony. 

Sir A, Bran. Dear Sir Anlhou^X \_^sidt."\VKa.V^^'^'^ 
depart, Lady Med way. 
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lady Med. No, pray stay, good Sir Anthony. 

Sir A. Bran. Therd is a great peril in it, 1 assure 
your ladyship. 

CoL Med. I thought your love for my sister, Sir 
Anthony, would be a sufficient guard against your re* 
lapsing. 

Sir A. Bran^ Her charms, colonel, I am ready td 
acknowledge should be an armour of proof; but give 
me leave to tell you, if there be a vulnerable part 
about me, this sorceress (craving her pardon for the 
expression) will certainly find it out. 

Mrs. Knight. Sir Anthony, I confess I have been 
to blame in trifling with a man of your worth ; yet 
I own 1 did not think you would have taken my little 
capricious coyness for an absolute refusal of your ad« 
dresses. 

Sir A, Bran. Madam, madam, take care ; I am but 
a man ; though I hope not without fortitude to sut* 
tain those trials of my virtue and my patience. 

Mrs- Knight. 'Tis I, Sir Anthony, who have most 
need of fortitude but go, ungrateful as you arc. 

Sir A. Bran. Do you hear that, my lord? Before 
Heaven, there never was such an enchantress since 
the days of Armida. 

Lord Med. I am surprised, I confess. Sir Anthony. 

Sir A. Bran. Well you may, my lord — she is hung 
round with spells— I do aver it to you I am rooted 
here; I have not power to stir, my lord. 

Col, Med. B\cs% mt^ ^vc Kxv>Jwi\Yj^ vVai'% very 

ffrange* 
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Sir A, Bran, [WMs aboutJ] I use the word but 
metaphorically, colonel ; I have not absolutely lost; 
the use of my limbs, thank Heaven. 

Lord Med. Then, Sir Anthony, you had better re* 
tire, before it be too late. 

Mrs, Knight, Ay do, and carry that love, which 
was my right, to Miss Medway ; but let me tell you, 
sir, as a punishment for your inconstancy, that her 
heart is already given away to anothen 

Sir A, Bran. 'Tis unlawful in you, madam, to slan- 
der an innocent lady's reputation. 

Mrs, Knight, 1 speak nothing but the truth. Sir 
Anthony ; and what is more, I know your nephew 
Branville is the man, and that she is equally beloved 
by him* 

Sir A, Bran, My nephew Branville 1 oh, heavens, 
madam, what do you tell me I my lord I my Lady 
Medway ! may I believe what this incomprehensible 
fair one says ? 

Lady Med, Sir Anthony, I must own that I believe 
there is an affe^on between your nephew, and my 
daughter. 

Sir A, Bran, T am thunder-struck — petrified— con« 
verted into stone. 

Lady Med, I think. Sir Anthony, there is nothing 
so extraordinary in the circumstance. 

Sir A, Bran. Madam, there is such a degree of im^ 
purity, in the bare imagination of a nuptial so circum- 
stanced, as has^ I assure you, to\^\\^ ^w\iN«v^^ 'kc^ 
whole system. 
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Col, Med. 1 am sorry, Sir Anthony, you were not 
informed of this sooner. 

Sir j^. Bran. Sir, *tis not too late to prevent my ho* 
nour from being stained. 

Lord Med. You must judge for yousself in this case. 
Sir Anthony. 

Sir if. Bran, My lord, passionately as I admire the 
lady, I would suffer martyrdom, rather than solem* 
size a marriage under such inauspicious influence. 

Coi. Med. Sir Anthony, you are not pressed to 
do it. 

Sir vf. Bran. [Apart to the Colonel*'] Colonel, I am 
not a roan of a sanguinary spirit, but if such a mea- 
•ure is deemed necessary — I am at your service either 
afoot or on horseback — you understand me. 
Coi. Med. There is no occasion, I assure you, sir. 
Sir A. Bran, I am ready — that*s all — my alacrity it 
pretty notorious on those occasions. 

CoL Med, For my part I approve of your pun^io 
intrrely. 

Sir A. Bran. 1 am proud of your approbation ; my 
lord, I hope I am honoured with yours, in giving up 
my pretensions to the fair lady, your daughter. 
Lord Med, Sir, you have my free consent* 
Mrs. Knight. Thtii^ Sir Anthony, I am sure you 
kave too much generosity not to promote your ne- 
phew's happiness, if my lord is willing- 

Lord Med, I have no objedlion to Mr. Branville, 
Miadam, — but S« Ki\\V\otv>j Wwiw& my inability to give 
Uiy daughter a feiluut <ic^^ Vi\sftx rw^t?— 
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Mrs, Knight, Oh, my lord, I am sure Sir Anthony 
is too noble to let the sordid consideration of money 
be a bar to the happiness of two faithful lovers — 

Sir A, Bran, On the contrary, madam, I am charm* 
ed that my nephew has such an opportunity of shew- 
ing the generosity inherent in the family of the Bran* 
viiles, by contemning riches, in comparison of beauty. 

Ccl, Med, Indeed, Sir Anthony, he deserves all 
your affe£^ion ; for thbugh I know he dotes on my 
sister, yet hearing that you addressed her, he resolved 
to give her up. 

Mrs, Knight, Generous young man I 

Sir A, Bran, Ah, ladies, see what delight the little 
sportive god takes in persecuting us true lovers 1— My 
lord, if my nephew has your consent, I assure you, I 
will render him in point of fortune, worthy of the 
lady of his heart. 

Lord Med, Sir, after an instance of such generosity, 
your alliance must be doubly acceptable to me. 

Mrs, Knight, And now. Sir Anthony, I hope you 
will return to your lawful sovereign. 

Sir A, Bran. Arbitress of my fate, thus I reassuine 
iny happy bondage— 

[^He inee/Sf and tahes Mrs. Knightly'i hand* 

Enter Sir Harry and Lady Flutter. 

^r H. Flut, What the deuce is all this 1 my uncle 
in heroics at my widow's feet I every thing's topsy« 
4urvy, I think — My lord I Lady Medwa>jV -accw ^^- 
phuatjon quickly, for Heaven?* satoX NVv^'^'^*.^^^^ 



Igft THE DISCOVERY. ^SV. 

gave us a hint of some strange things that were going 
forward here— What are you all about ? 

Lady FtuL Dear Mrs* Knightly, I absoFutely die 
With curiosity t 

Sir H, Flut. My dear, that's a disease that will 
never kill you, for you have been wonderfully sub- 
je6l to it ever since you and I were acquainted. 

Lady FluU Pr'ythee, Sir Harry, let your tongue 
keep pace with your wit, and then you will not talk 
so fast. — Tell roe, do, Mrs. Knightly. 
• Sir H. Flut. No, don't, Mrs. Knightly — My dear, 
you really put me in mind of the cat in the fable, who 
was metamorphosed into a fine lady ; but upon the 
first temptation — slap — egad she was a cat again. 
Lady Flut. And you put me in mind- 
Lady Med, Take care, my dear, take care. 

[Draws her asidt, 
L§rdMed. Beware of a relapse. Lady Flutter, you 
are now happy if you are inclined to continue so. 

[Aside to her* 
Lady Flut. So, my lord I who has metamorphosed 
you, pray? 

Lord Med, Lady Medway. 
' Mrs, Knight, My dear Lady Flutter, you shall 
know all at another opportunity. For the present, I 
am sure it will give you pleasure to wish the colonel 
and my sister joy on their happy union, to which my 
lord has consented. You are to congratulate Miss 
Medway too on Iv&i ^^^roaching nuptkls with Mr. 
Branvillct' 
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Sir A, Brmn. And you arc to felicitate me, niece 
Flutter, on being permitted the transcendent hap- 
piness of once more basking in the sunshine of this 
lady's favour. 

Lord Med, And you are all to congratulate me, up« 
on « double occasion ; first, on that of being per* 
fetlly blessed in domestic joys; and next, that of 
•eeing me a thoroughly reformed man. 

[Exeunt omnes* 



M 



EPILOGUE, 



k 



rV HAT strange odd maggots Jill an author* s pate I 

A female court of justice — rare conceit! 

itodieSf i give you joy of your new stations^ 

I think you^ve had a trial— of your patiena. 

Whaty five long a^s, and not one pleasant sally I 

But grave Sir jfnthony*s attempt to rally 

No sprightly rendezvous^ no pretty fellowsy 

No wife intriguing^ nor fio husband jealous ! 

If to such innovations you submit^' 

And swallow tame morality for wit ; 

If such dull rules you let a woman teach^ 

Her next attempt ^ per haps y will be to — preach, 

I told her (for it vexed me to the heart) 

Madam~'~-^excuse me / donU like rny part 

*Tis out of nature — never drawn from life^ 
Who ever heard of such a passive wife ? 
To bear so much — Uis not in flesh and blood^' 
Such females might have liv*d before the food. 
But now the charader will seem sofatj 
Give me threats y tears, hysterics, and all that'^ 
If this don't work upon my lord, I hope 
TouUl so contrive the plot — / may elope. 
Take my advice^ 1 think I knoxD tKt lotim^ 
Withmt such aids your Piece xuill scarce ^o doxaTi. 
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^oldf friend J she cry*d — / think I've hit the way 

To reconcile both sexes to the play j 

?or, while the prologue bids our own be sov'reign, 

The scenes instruct the other how to govern* 

fi harmless plot — with credit to dismiss 

The Piece-^you know the ladies never hiss. 

And though they should condemn it, yet the men ture 

Will leave a woman* s faults to women's censure, 

7%fy, prone to meekness, charity, and love^ 

Are always silent where they canrCt approve. 

But if at loud applause we dare to aim. 

It is the men must ratify our claim. 



TH£ END. 
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